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TORONTO:  PRIMTID  AT  THB  "OURISTIAN  GUARDIAN"  OFFIOS,  RIXGI  BTABBT  EASf. 


PREFACE. 


?His  book  will  afford  a  valuable  aid  to  congregational  singing,  and 
ill  supply  a  want  long  felt  in  our  choirs  and  churches.  A  committee 
kf  much  experience,  has  spent  over  three  years  in  the  preparation  of 
|he  work ;  and  Thos.  Turvey,  Esq.,  who  has  a  well-established  musical 
jputation,  in  connection  with  F.  H.  Torrington,  Esq.  (organist  of  the 
[etropolitan  Church,  Toronto),  has  had  the  personal  supervision  of  its 
3sage  through  the  press.  The  best  musical  composers,  of  every 
3riod — from  the  middle  ages  down  to  the  present  time — ^have  been 
^id  under  tribute  in  making  the  present  selection,  which  is  unsur- 
sed  by  any  offered  to  the  public. 
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HYMN  1. 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  lledeeiuer's  praise  ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  1 

My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  pi'oclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  honours  of  thy  name. 

Jesus !  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  yeace. 

JHe  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
|His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean. 

His  blood  avail'd  for  me, 

|He  speaks, — and,  list<ining  to  his  voice. 

New  life  the  dead  receive  ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice  : 
The  humble  poor  believe. 


6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosen'd  tongues  employ  ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

7  Look  unto  him,  ye  nations  ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look,  and  be  sav'd  thro'  faith  alone, 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

8  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid  : 

The  Lamb  of  Gou  was  slain : 
His  soul  was  ouv,3  an  offering  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

9  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep. 

And  Christ  shall  give  you  light. 
Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep. 
And  wash  the  ^thiop  white. 

10  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall 

know, 
Shall  feel,  your  sins  forgiven ; 
Anticipate  your  heaven  below, 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 

—C.  WwUy. 
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HYMN  2. 

1  riOME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast ; 
v-/Let  every  soul  be  Jesu's  guest ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 

For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all  : 

Come,  all  the  world;  come,  sinner,  thou; 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest, 

Ye  poor,  and  maim'd,  and  halt,  and  blind, 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  Come,  and  partake  the  gospel  feast ; 
Be  saved  from  sin ;  in  Jesus  rest ; 

0  taste  the  goodness  of  your  God, 
And  eat  his  flesh,  and  drink  his  blood  1 

6  Ye  vagrant  souls,  on  you  I  call ; 
(0  that  my  voice  could  reach  you  all ;) 


Ye  all  may  now  be  justified ; 

Ye  all  may  live,  for  Christ  hath  died. 

6  My  message  as  from  God  receive  ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ,  and  live  ; 
0  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  sufier  him  to  die  in  vain ! 

7  His  love  is  mighty  to  compel ; 

His  conquering  love  consent  to  feol ; 
Yield  to  his  love's  resistless  power. 
And  fight  against  your  God  no  more. 

8  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes. 
That  precious,  bleeding  Sacrifice  I 
His  oner'd  benefits  embrace, 

And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

9  This  is  the  time  ;  no  more  delay  ; 
This  is  the  acceptable  day  ; 
Come  in,  this  moment,  at  his  call. 
And  live  for  him,  who  died  for  all. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  3. 

OALL  that  PA8N  by,  To  Josus  dr»w  near ; 
lie  utters  a  cry,  Yo  Hlnnrrs,  (jive  car  I 
From  holl  to  retrieve  you.  He  spreads  out  his 

hands ; 
Now,  now  to  receive  you,  He  graciously  stand*. 

H  any  man  thirst.  And  happy  would  be, 
The  vilest  and  worst  May  unino  unto  me ; 
May  drink  of  my  Spirit,  Exco|>ted  is  none, 
Lay  claim  to  ray  merit,  And  take  for  hia  own. 

Whoever  receives  The  life-givintr  word, 
In  Jesus  believes,  His  Qod  and  his  Lord ; 
In  him  a  pure  river  Of  life  shall  arise  ; 
Shall,  in  the  believer,  Spring  up  to  the  ikies. 


4  My  Ood  and  my  Lord  !  Thy  call  I  o1)ey  ; 
My  soul  on  thy  word  Of  promise  I  stay : 
Thv  kind  invitation  I  frladly  embrace, 
Athint  for  salvation,  Salvation  by  grace. 

ft  O  hasten  the  hour.  Send  down  from  above 
The  8|)lrit  of  power,  Of  health,  and  of  love; 
Of  flilal  fuar.  Of  knowledge  and  grace  ; 
Of  wisdom  and  prayer,  Of  Joy  and  of  prnise  : 

6  The  Spirit  of  faith.  Of  faitn  in  thy  blood, 
Which  saves  us  from  wrath,  And  brings  us  to 

Ood; 
Removes  the  huge  mountain  Of  Indwelling  sin, 
And  opens  a  fountain,  That  washes  us  clean. 

— (7.  WetUu. 
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HYMN  4: 

|1  "  TTO  !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw 
XI        nigh  ; " 

(Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race ;) 
'*  Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy  ; 
Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 

**  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  1 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 

Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home ; 
And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  all. 

Is  "  See  from  the  rock  a  fountain  rise  I 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  labouring,  burden'd,  sin-sick  souls. 

14  "  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are  behind ; 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

|6  "  Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread, 
Nor  can  your  hungry  souls  sustain ! 


On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  leed  ; 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain. 

6  "  In  search  of  empty  joys  below, 

Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife : 
Whither,  ah  !  whither  would  ye  go  t 
I  have  the  words  of  endless  life. 

7  "  Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  care. 

And  freely  eat  substantial  food  ; 
The  sweetness  of  my  mercy  share. 
And  taste  that  I  alone  am  good. 

8  *'  I  bid  you  all  my  goodness  prove : 

My  promises  for  all  are  free  : 
Come,  taste  the  manna  of  my  love, 
And  let  your  souls  delight  in  me. 

9  "  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline, 

My  words  believingly  receive  ; 
Quicken'd  your  souls  by  faith  divine. 
An  everlasting  life  shall  live." 

— ,/.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  5. 

1  npHYfait.hfulncss.LorJ.Each  moment  we  find, 
J.     So  true  to  thy  word,  So  loving  and  kind ; 
Thy  mercy  so  tender,  To  all  the  lost  race, 
The  vilest  oflfender  May  turn  and  find  gi-ace. 

2  The  mercy  I  feel,  To  others  I  show, 
I  set  to  njy  soal  That  Jesus  is  true  : 

Ye  all  may  find  favour,  Who  come  at  his  call ; 
O  come  to  my  Saviour  ;  His  grace  is  for  all. 

3  To  save  what  was  lost,  From  heaven  became ; 
Come,  sinners,  and  trust  In  Jesiia's  name  ! 
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He  offers  you  pardon  ;  He  bids  you  be  free : 
"  If  sin  be  your  burden,  O  come  unto  mo  V 

4  O  let  me  commend.  My  Saviour  to  you  ; 
The  publican's  Fiicnd,  And  Advocate  too; 
For  j/oM  he  is  pleading  His  ments  and  death ; 
With  God  interceding  For  sinners  beneath. 

6  Then  let  us  submit  His  grace  to  receive. 
Fall  down  at  his  feet.  And  gladly  believe : 
We  all  are  forj^iven  liir  Jesus's  sake : 
Our  title  to  heaven,  Uis  mtirits  wo  take. 
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HYMN  6. 


1  OINNERS,  tnm,  Tvhy  will  ye  die  ? 
O    God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  : 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live ; 

He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 


2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why : 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself,  that  ye  might  live. 

Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  why 
Will  you  slight  his  grace,  and  die  t 


TO  RETURN  TO  GOD. 


3  Sinners,  tuin,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why : 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Woo'd  you  to  embrace  his  love : 

Will  you  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  you  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  you  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ? 


4  Dead  already,  dead  within, 
Spiritually  dead  in  sin ; 
Dead  to  God,  while  here  you  breathe, 
Pant  ye  after  second  death  ? 

Will  you  still  in  sin  remain, 

Greedy  of  eternal  pain  ? 

0,  ye  d^'ing  sinners,  why, 

Why  will  you  lor  ever  die'i — C.  IVesley. 


c!=88 


ST.  QEORGE.-8  7's. 


f 


^ 


^3^N±^^ 


m 


l^ 


^ 


^ 


T^TY^^^f^ 


T 


g^^^j^ 


HYMN  7. 

1  T  ET  the  beasts  their  breath  resign, 
JLJ    Strangers  to  the  life  divine ; 
Who  their  God  can  never  know, 
Let  their  spirit  downward  go. 

You  for  higher  ends  were  born : 
You  may  all  to  God  return, 
D»vell  with  him  above  the  sky: 
Why  Avill  you  for  ever  die  ? 

2  You,  on  whom  he  favours  showers ; 
You,  posaest  of  nobler  powers  ; 
You,  of  reason's  powers  possest ; 
You,  with  will  and  memoiy  blest; 
You,  with  liner  sense  endued. 
Creatures  capable  of  God : 
Noblest  of  his  creatures,  why, 
Why  will  you  for  ever  die  ? 


3  You,  whom  he  ordain'd  to  be 
Transcripts  of  the  Deity  ; 
You,  whom  he  in  life  doth  hold  ; 
You,  for  whom  himself  was  sold  ; 
You,  on  whom  he  still  doth  wait, 
Whom  he  would  ago  in  create : 
Made  by  him,  and  purchased,  why, 
Why  will  you  for  ever  die  ? 

You,  who  own  his  record  true  ; 
You,  his  chosen  people,  you ; — 
You,  who  call  the  SaWour  Lord  ; 
You,  who  read  his  v/rittcn  Word  ; 
You,  who  see  the  gospel  light ; 
Claim  a  crown  in  Jesu's  right : 
Why  will  you,  ye  Christians,  why 
Will  the  house  of  Israel  die? 

— C.  IVesUy, 


EXHORTING  SINNERS 
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HYMN  8. 

1  "WfHAT  could  your  Redeemer  do, 

It      More  than  he  hath  done  for  you ? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood  ? 

After  all  his  waste  of  love. 
All  his  drawings  from  above, 
"Why  will  you  your  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  die  ? 

2  Turn,  he  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn ; 
By  his  life  your  God  hath  sworn, 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live, 
He  would  all  the  world  receive. 

If  your  death  were  his  delight, 
Would  he  you  to  life  invite  ? 
Would  he  ask,  obtest,  and  cry, 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  die  % 
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3  Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near : 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere : 
Now,  even  now,  your  Saviour  stands; 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands ; 

Cries,  "  Ye  will  not  happy  be  I 
No,  ye  will  not  come  to  me  I 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny : 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  die  ?" 

4  Can  you  doubt  if  God  is  love? 
If  to  all  his  bowels  move  ? 

Will  you  not  his  word  receive?  - 
Will  you  not  his  oath  believe? 

See !  the  suffering  God  appears  f 
Jesus  weeps  ;  believe  his  tears  ! 
Mingled  with  his  blood,  they  cry, 
"  Why  will  you  resolve  to  die? 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  9. 

1  O INNERS,  obey  the  gospel  word ; 
O    Haste  to  the  Supper  of  my  Lord ; 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day ; 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away  1 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own 
And  kiss  his  late-returning  son : 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands. 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  Love, 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove  ; 

To'  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash  and  seal  the  sons  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate : 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
Are  ready,  with  their  shining  host : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

*'  The  dead's  alive  1  the  lost  is  found !" 


6  Come,  then,  ye  sinners,  to  your  Lord, 
In  Christ  to  paradise  restor'd ; 

His  proffer'd  benefits  embrace, 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace. 

7  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood, 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God  ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence  : 

8  The  godly  grief,  the  pleasing  smart. 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart ; 

The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven  ; 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven. 

9  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress ; 
The'  unutterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  "  Why  such  love  to  me?'» 

10  The'  o'erwhelming  power  of  saving 

grace. 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silsnt  heaven  of  love. 

— C  Wesley. 
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HYMN  10: 


1  TTE  thirsty  for  God,  To  Jesus  give  ear,  I 
X    And  take,  through  his  blood,  A  power  to 

draw  near ; 
His  kind  invitation,  Ye  sinners,  embrace, 
Accepting  salvation,  Salvation  by  grace. 

2  Sent  down  from  above.  Who  jrovems  the  skies, 
In  vehement  love  To  sinners  ho  cries, 
"Drink  into  my  Spirit,  Who  happy  would  be, 
And  all  thiiiKa  inherit,  £y  oominif  to  me." 


3  0  Saviour  of  all.  Thy  word  we  believe. 
And  come  at  thy  call,  Thy  prace  to  receive . 
The  blessing  Is  given  Wherever  thou  art : 
The  earnest  of  heaven  Is  love  in  the  heart. 

4  To  us,  at  thy  feet,  The  comforter  give, 
Who  gasp  to  admit  Thy  Spirit,  and  live ; 
The  weakest  believers  Acknowledge  for  thine, 
And  fill  us  with  rivers  Of  water  divine  ! 

C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  11. 

1  n  OD,  the  otrended  God  Most  High, 
vT    Ambassadors  to  rebels  sends  ; 
His  messengers  his  place  supply, 

And  Jesus  begs  us  to  be  friends. 

2  Us,  in  the  stead  of  Christ,  they  pray, 

Us,  in  the  stead  of  God,  entreat. 
To  cast  our  arms,  our  sins,  away. 
And  find  forgiveness  at  his  feet. 


3  Our  God  in  Christ !  thine  embassy. 

And  prolfer'd  mercy,  we  embrace  ; 
And  gladly  reconciled  to  thee. 
Thy  condescending  mercy  praise. 

4  Poor  debtors,  by  our  Lord's  request, 

A  full  acquittance  we  receive  ! 
And  criminals,  with  pardon  blest, 
"We,  at  our  Judge's  instance,  live  1 
—G.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  12. 

1  pOME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
v>'    And  let  your  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
"While  ye  surround  his  throne : 
Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 
"Who  never  knew  our  God ; 


But  servants  of  the  Heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2  The  God  that  rules  on  high. 
That  all  the  earth  surveys. 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  calms  the  roaring  ^eas  ; 


PLEASANTNESS  OF  RELIGION. 


!  tliine  embassy, 
rcy,  we  embrace ; 
led  to  thee, 
ag  mercy  praise. 

ir  Lord's  request, 
e  we  receive ! 
1  pardon  blest, 
j's  instance,  live  I 
— 0.  Wesley, 


This  awful  God  is  ours. 
Our  Father  and  our  Love  ; 
will  send  down  his  heavenly  powers, 
To  carry  us  above. 

There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never,  mivav  sin  ; 
^ere,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in  : 
Yea,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 


The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  gionud 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow  : 
Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  :       [ground. 

We're    marching    through    Immanuel's 
To  fairer  world's  on  high. —  lyatts. 
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HYMN  13. 

"APPY  soul,  that,  free  from  harms. 
Rests  within  his  Shepherd's  arms  ! 
^ho  his  quiet  shall  molest  ? 
^ho  shall  violate  his  rest  ? 
rosus  dotli  his  spirit  bear  : 
Fcsus  takes  his  every  care  : 
le  who  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
Fesus,  still  delights  to  keep. 

that  I  might  so  believe, 
5teadtiustly  to  Jesus  cleave : 
)n  his  only  love  rely, 
5niile  at  the  destroyer  nigh  : 
I'rec  from  sin  and  servile  fear, 
lave  mv  Jesus  ever  near  ; 
lU  his  care  rejoice  to  prove, 

"  his  paradise  of  love ! 


Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep ; 
Bring  me  back,  and  lead,  and  keep ; 
Take  on  thee  my  every  care  ; 
Bear  me,  on  thy  bosom  bear  : 
Let  me  know  my  Sliephcrd's  voice. 
More  and  more  in  thee  rejoice  ; 
More  and  more  of  thee  receive  ; 
Ever  in  thy  Spirit  live  : 

Live,  till  all  thy  life  I  know. 
Perfect,  through  my  Tiord,  lielow : 
Gladly  then  from  eaith  remove, 
Gather'd  to  the  fold  above  : 
0  that  I  at  last  may  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  thy  right  hand ; 
Take  the  crown  so  freely  given, 
Enter  in  by  thee  to  heaven  ! 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  14. 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  that  finds  the  grace, 
-[1  The  blessing  of  God's  clxosen  race, 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 

The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy,  beyond  description,  he 
Whoknows,  "  theSaviourdi'?dfor  mel" 
The  gift  unspeakable  obtains. 

And  heavenly  understanding  gains, 

3  "Wisdom  divine  !  Who  tells  the  price 
Of  Wisdom's  cosily  merchandise  ! 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 

And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 
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4  Her  hands  are  fill'dwith  length  of  days, 
True  riches,  and  immortal  i  'raise  ; 
Riclies  of  Christ,  on  all  bestow'd. 
And  honour  that  descends  from  God* 

6  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites. 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  Wisdom  gains ; 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  guest  retains  I 
He  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own. 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  Heaven  are  one. 

— C.  Wesley^ 
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PLEASANTNESS  OF  RELIGION. 
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HYMN  15. 

1  TTAPPY  the  soiPs  to  Jesus  join'd, 
XI     And  saved  by  grace  alone  : 
Walking  ia  all  his  ways,  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know  ; 
They  sing  tne  Lamb  in  hymns  above. 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 


3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace  : 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holi  :st  leads ; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise  : 
And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads. 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  16. 

Primitive  Christianity — Part  I. 

1  TTAPPY  the  souls  that  first  believed, 
-tl  To  Jesus  and  each  other  cleaved ; 
Join'd  by  th'3  unction  from  above. 

In  mystic  fcUowsliip  of  love. 

2  Meek,  simple  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
They  lived,  and  spake,  and  thought  the 

same ; 
They  joyfully  conspired  to  raise 
Their  ceaseless  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  With  grace  abundantly  endued, 
A  pure,  believing  multitude, 

Tliey  all  were  of  one  heart  and  soul. 
And  only  love  inspired  the  whole. 

4  0  what  an  age  of  golden  days  ! 
0  what  a  choice,  peculiar  race  ! 
Wash'd  in  the   Lamb's  all-cleansing 

blood, 
Anointed  Kings  and  Priests  to  God  ! 

5  Where  shall  I  wander  now  to  find 
The  successors  they  left  behind  ? 
The  fiiithful,  whom  I  seek  in  vain, 
Are  'minish'd  from  the  sons  of  men. 


1 6  Ye  different  sects,  who  all  declare, 
••Lo,hereisChrist!'  or, "Christisthere!" 
Your  stronger  proofs  divinely  give. 
And  show  me  where  the  Christians  live. 

7  Your  claim,  alas  !  ye  cannot  prove  ; 
Ye  want  the  genuine  mark  of  love : 
Thou  only.  Lord,  thine  own  canst  show, 
For  sure  thou  hast  a  church  below. 

8  The  gates  of  hell  cannot  prevail ; 
The  church  on  earth  can  never  fail : 
Ah  !  join  me  to  thy  secret  ones  ! 
Ah  !  gather  all  thy  living  stones  ! 

9  Scatter'd  o'er  all  the  earth  they  lie, 
Till  thou  collect  them  with  thine  eye. 
Draw  by  the  music  of  thy  Name, 
And  charm  into  a  beauteous  fnme. 

10  For  this  the  pleading  Spirit  groans. 
And  cries  in  all  thy  banish'd  ones  ; 
Greatest  of  gifts,  thy  love  impart. 
And  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart. 

11  Join  'Very  soul  that  looks  to  thee. 
In  bonds  of  j)erfect  charity  ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  glorious  fulness  give. 
And  all  in  all  for  ever  live  ! 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  17. 


Part  II. 


1  TESTIS,    from   whom   all   blessings 
^     flow. 

Great  Bnildor  of  thy  church  below; 
If  now  thy  Spirit  moves  my  breast, 
Hear,  and  fulfil  thine  own  request ! 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  thoe  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word, 
And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own, 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  0  let  them  all  thy  mind  express, 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses  ; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show, 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 


In  them  let  all  mankind  behold 
How  Christians   lived   in    days 

old; 
Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move^ 
A  proverb  of  reproach — and  love. 


of 


6  Call  them  into  ti;v  wondrous  light, 
Worthy  to  walk  with  thee  in  white  I 
Make  up  thy  jewels,  Lord,  and  show 
The  glorious,  spotless  church  below  I 

6  From  every  sinful  wrinkle  free, 
Redeem'd  from  all  iniquity, 


The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known  ; 
And,  0  my  God,  might  I  be  one  ! 

7  0  might  my  lot  be  cast  with  these  ; 
The  least  of  Jesu's  witnesses  : 

O  that  my  Lord   would    count  me 

meet 
To  wash  his  dear  disciples'  feet ! 

8  This  onl  <j  thing  do  I  require  : 

Thou  kuow'st  'tis  all  my  heart's  de- 
sire. 
Freely  what  I  receive  to  give, 
The  servant  of  thy  church  to  live : 

9  After  my  lowly  Lord  to  go, 
And  wait  upon  thy  saints  below  ; 
Enjoy  the  grace  to  angels  given. 
And.  serve  the  royal  heirs  of  heaven. 

10  Lord,  if  I  now  thy  drawings  feel, 
And  ask  according  to  thy  will, 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  seal  impart, 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

11  Tell  me,  or  thou  shalt  nevfr  go, 

**  Thy  prayer  is  heard  ;  it  shall  be 

so!" 
The  word  hath  pass'd  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  live  and  die. 
— 0.   fVesley. 


PLEASANTNESS  OF  RELIGION. 
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HYMN  18. 


1  Tlf'AKER,  Saviour  of  mankind, 
lu.  "VY'lio  hast  on  me  bestovv'd 
An  immortal  soul,  ^Icsign'd 

To  be  the  house  of  God  : 
Come,  and  now  reside  in  me, 

;N"ever,  never  to  remove  ; 
Make  me  just  and  good,  liJco  thee^ 

And  full  of  power  and  love. 

S  Bid  me  in  thy  image  rise, 
A  saint,  a  creature  new  ; 
True,  and  merciful,  and  wise, 
And  pure,  and  happy  too. 


This  thy  primitive  design. 
That  I  should  in  thee  be  blest ; 

Should  within  the  arms  divine, 
For  ever,  ever  rest. 

3  Let  thy  will  on  me  be  done  j 

Fulfil  my  heart's  desire, 
Thee  to  know  and  love  alone. 

And  rise  in  raptures  higher  : 
Thee,  descending  on  a  cloud, 

"When  with  ravish'd  eyes  I  see, 
Then  I  shall  bo  fill'd  with  God 

To  all  eternity  ! — C.   Wesley. 
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HYMN  19.  ' 

1  "p  EJOICE  evermore  With  angels  above, 
Xv    In  Jesus's  power,  In  Jesus's  love  : 
With  glad  exultation  Your  triumph  i)roclaiin, 
Ascribing  salvation  To  God  and  the  Lamb. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  our  relief  In  trouble  hast  been  ; 
Hast  saved  us  from  grief,  Hast  saved  us  from  sin  ; 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  Hath  set  our  hearts  free, 
And  now  we  inherit  All  fulness  in  thee  : 

8  All  fulness  of  peace,  All  fulness  of  joy, 
And  spiritual  bliss  That  never  shall  cloy : 
To  us  it  is  given  In  Jesus  to  know 
A  kingdom  of  heaven,  A  heaven  below. 

4  No  longer  we  join.  While  sinners  invite, 
Nor  envy  the  swine  Their  bnitish  delight ; 
Their  joy  is  all  sadness,  Their  mirth  is  all  vain, 
Their  laughter  is  madness,  Their  pleasure  is  pain. 

5  0  might  they  at  last  With  sorrow  return, 

The  ])leasures  to  taste.  For  which  they  were  bom  ; 

Our  Jesus  receiving,  Our  happiness  prove. 

The  joy  of  believing,  Tlie  hea,ven  of  love  ! — C.   West 
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HYMN  20. 


1  TI7EART  souls,  that  wander  wide 

It      From  the  central  point  of  bllsB, 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucifled, 
Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his: 
Sink  into  the  purple  Hood :  Uise  into  the  life  of 
God. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace, 

Peace,  unspeakable,  unknown : 
By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease, 
Life  bv  his  expirini?  groan  : 
Rise,  exalted  by  hia  fall ;  Find  in  Christ  your  all 
in  all. 


8  0  believe  the  record  true. 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given ! 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too  ; 
Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above.  All  the  life  of 
glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss, 

Bliss  for  every  soul  design'd ; 
God's  ori;.inal  promise  this, 
God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind  : 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be  !    Blest  to  all 
eternity  I— (J.  IVestey. 


HYMN  21. 

Twng— "Franconia."— ^cc  Hymn  323. 


1  TTE  simple  souls  that  stray 

X      Far  from  the  path  of  peace, 
(That  lonely,  unfrequented  way 

To  life  and  happiness,) 
"Why  will  ye  folly  love, 

And  throng  the  downward  road, 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above, 

And  mock  the  sons  of  God  ? 

2  Madness  and  misery 

Ye  count  our  life  beneath  ; 
And  nothing  great  or  good  can  see. 

Or  glorious,  in  our  death  : 
As  only  born  to  giieve, 

Beiieath  your  feet  we  lie  ; 
And  utterly  contemn'd  we  live, 

And  unlamented  die. 

8  So  wretched  and  obscure, 

The  men  whom  ye  despise, 
So  foolish,  impotent,  and  poor,— 

Above  your  scorn  we  rise  : 
We,  through  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  witness  better  things  ; 
For  He,  whose  blood  is  all  our  boast, 

Hath  made  us  Priests  and  Kings. 


Riches  unsearchable 

In  Jesu's  love  we  know  • 
And  pleasures,  springing  from  the  well 

Of  life,  our  souls  o'erflow  ; 
The  Spirit  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  grace,  and  power ; 
And,  always  sorrowful  we  live. 

Rejoicing  evermore. 

Angels  our  servants  are. 

And  keep  in  all  our  ways  ; 
And  in  their  watchful  hands  they  bear 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace  : 
Unto  that  heavenly  bliss 

They  all  our  steps  attend  ; 
And  God  himself  our  Father  is. 

And  Jesus  is  our  Friend. 

With  him  we  walk  in  white  ; 

We  in  his  image  shine  ; 
Our  robes  are  robes  of  glorious  light, 

Our  righteousnes  .  divine  : 
On  all  the  kings  of  earth 

With  pity  we  look  down  ; 
And  claim,  in  virtue  oi  our  birth, 

A  never-fading  crown. — C.  IVeshy. 
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HYMN  22. 

1  "pEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
J-*     Kail'J  to  the  shainoful  tree  ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  liim  inclined 

To  bleed  and  die  lor  thee  ! 

2  Hark,  how  he  groans  I  while  nature 

shakes, 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  ; 
Tl'.o  tem])le's  veil  in  sunder  breaks ; 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 


'Tis  done  !  the  precious  ransom's  paid  j 
"Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries  : 

See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  bead  i 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies  ! 

But  soon  he'll  break  death's  enviouB 
chain. 
And  in  full  glory  shine : 
0  Lamb  of  God  !  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love,  like  thine  ? 

— C.  WesUy* 


HYMN  2^-Turui,  "St, 

1  "pXTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree, 

-L^  Besmear'd  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and 

blood, 
See  there,  the  King  of  Glory  see  f 
Sinks  and  expires  the  Son  of  God  I 

2  "Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  hath  done  ? 

Who  couhl  thy  sacred  body  wound  ? 

Noguiltthy  spotless  heart  hath  known. 

No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I,  I  aloi;i,  have  done  the  deed  I 

'Tis  1  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn  ; 
My  sins  have  caused  thee.  Lord,  to  bleed, 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fix'd  the  thorn. 

4  The  burden,  for  me  to  sustain 

Too  ;jreat,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid ; 

To  heal  me,  thou  hast  borne  my  pain  ; 

To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  was  made. 

5  In  the  devouring  lion's  teeth. 

Torn,  and  forsook  of  all,  I  lay ; 


Cross." — See  Eymn  888. 

Thou  sprang'st  into  the  jaws  of  death, 
From  death  to  save  the  helpless  prey. 

6  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim. 

How  pay,  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  f 
Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 
Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

7  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give  ; 

Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  thee  ; 
Let  all  thy  love,  and  all  thy  grief, 
Graven  on  my  heart  for  ever  be  ! 

8  The  meek,  the  still,  the  lowly  mind, 

0  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  God  ; 
And  love,  witli  softest  pity  join'd. 
For  those  that  trample  on  thy  blood  ! 

9  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 

O'erflo  w  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast, 
Till  loose  from  flesh  and  earth  I  rise. 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

— J.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  24. 
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Part  I. 


1  TTE  that  pass  by,  uehold  the  man, 

X  The  Man  of  Griefs,  condemn'd  for 

you  ! 
The  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
Weeping  to  Calvary  pursue. 

2  See  !  how  his  back  the  scourges  tear, 

While  to  the  bloody  pillar  bound  ! 
The  ploughers  make  long  furrows  there, 
Till  all  his  body  is  one  wound. 

8  Nor  can  he  thus  their  hate  assuage  ; 
His  innocence,  to  death  pursued. 
Must  fully  glut  their  utmost  rage  : 
Hark  1  how  they  clamour  for  his  blood. 

4  "  To  U8  our  own  Barabbas  give  ! 

Away  with  him,"  (they  loudly  cry,) 
"  Away  with  him,  not  fit  to  live, 
The  vile  seducer  crucify  I" 


6  His  sacred  limbs  they  stretch,  they  tear, 
With  nails  they  fasten  to  the  wood  ; 
His  sacred  limbs,  — exposed  and  bare, 
Or  only  cover'd  with  his  blood. 

6  See  there  his  temples  crown'd  with 

thorn, 
His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide. 
His  streaming  feet  transfix'd  and  torn. 
The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side  ! 

7  Where  is  the  King  of  Glory  now  I 

The  everlasting  Son  of  God  ! 
The'  Immortal  hangs  his  langiiidbrow  ; 
The  Almighty  faints  beneath  his  load! 

8  Beneath  my  load  he  faints  and  dies : 

/fiU'd  his  soul  with  pangs  unknown : 
I  caused  those  mortal  groans  and  cries, 
/  kill'd  the  Father's  only  Son  I 

— C.  WesUy. 


HYMN  'I'q—Twm,  "St.  Cross."— &«  J7ymn  888. 


Part  II. 

1  r\  THOU  dear  suffering  Son  of  God, 
vy  How  doth  thy  heart  to  sinners  move: 
Help  me  to  catch  thy  precious  blood  ; 

Help  me  to  taste  thy  dying  love, 

2  Give  me  to  feel  thy  agonies  ; 

One  drop  of  thy  sad  cup  afford : 
I  fain  with  thee  would  sympathize, 
And  share  the  sufferings  of  my  Lord. 

%  The  earth  could  to  her  centre  quake, 
Convulsed,  while  her  Creator  died  : 
0  let  mine  inmost  nature  shake. 
And  die  with  Jesus  crucified  I 
B 


4  At  thy  last  gasp  the  graves  display'd 

Their  horrors  to  the  upper  skies : 
0  that  my  soul  might  burst  the  shade. 
And,  quicken'd  by  thy  death,  arise  ! 

5  The  rocks  could  feel  thy  powerful  death, 

And  tremble,  and  asunder  part : 

0  rend,  with  thine  expiring  breath. 

The  harder  marble  of  my  heart ! 

6  My  stony  heart  thy  voice  shall  rent ; 

Thou  wilt,  I  trust,  the  veil  remove : 
My  inmost  bowels  shall  resent 
The  yearnings  of  thy  dying  love. 
— C.  WesUy. 
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HYMN  26. 


1  T  THIRST,  thon  wounded  Lamb  of 
1  God, 

To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds  :  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  thee  ! 
Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there  ! 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  shelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  side  ! 
Who   iife  and  strength  from  thence 

derive, 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

I  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  thou  thy  quick'ning  Spirit  breathe  ? 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move: 
0  wondrous  grace  1  0  boundless  love  ! 


5  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  shouldst  us  to  glory  bring? 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  ? 

6  Hence  our  hearts  melt !  our  eyes  o'er< 

flow ; 
Our  words  are  lost ;  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, 
"  My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified." 

7  Ah,  Lord  \  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought ; 
Unloose  our  stammering  tongues  to  tell 
Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable. 

8  First-bom  of  many  brethren  Thou  ! 
To  thee,  lo  !  all  our  souls  we  bow  : 
To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  give  : 
Thine  may  we  die  :  thine  may  we  live  ! 

Wesley, 


HYMN  27. 
Ttmi,  <♦  Crucifixion." — See  Hymn  161. 


SAVIOUR,  the  world's  and  mine, 
Was  ever  grief  like  thine  ? 
Thou  my  pain,  my  curse  hast  took. 

All  my  sins  were  laid  on  thee  ; 
Help  me,  Loi  d  ;  to  thee  I  look  ; 
Draw  me,  Saviour,  after  thee. 


'Tis  done  !  my  God  hath  died ; 

My  Love  is  crucified  ! 
Break,  this  stony  heart  of  mine  ; 

Pour,  mine  eyes,  a  ceaseless  flood ; 
Feel,  my  soul,  the  pangs  divine  ; 

Catch,  my  heart,  the  issmng  blood  I 
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8      When,  0  my  God,  shall  I 
For  thee  submit  to  die  ? 

How  the  mighty  debt  repay  ? 
Rival  of  thy  passion  prove  ? 

Lead  me  in  thyself,  the  way  ; 
Melt  my  hardness  into  love. 

4     To  love  is  all  my  wish, 

I  only  live  for  this  ; 
Grant  me.  Lord,  my  heart's  desire, 

There,  by  faith,  for  ever  dwell : 
This  I  always  will  require. 

Thee,  and  only  thee,  to  feel. 


6     Thy  power  1  pant  to  prove, 
Eooted  and  fix'd  in  love  ; 
Strengthen'd  by  thy  Spirit's  might, 

Wise  to  fathom  things  divine. 
What  th'length,  andbreadth,  and  height. 
What  the  depth  of  love  like  thine. 

6      Ah  !  give  me  this  to  know, 
With  all  thy  saints  below  : 
Swells  my  soul  to  compass  thee  ; 

Gasps  in  thee  to  live  and  move  ; 
Fill'd  with  all  the  Deity, 
All  immersed  and  lost  in  love  ! 

C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  28. 


m 


•0 


LOVE  Divine  !  what  hast  thou 
done  ! 

The'  immortal  God  hath  died  for 
me ! 
Tbe  Father's  co-eternal  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree  : 
The'  immortal  God  for  me  hath  died  ; 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, 

"The  bleeding  Prince  of  Life    and 
Peace  ! 
Come,  see,  ye  worms,  your  Maker  die. 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied  : 
My  Lord,  my  Love  ia  crucified. 


3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  yon, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God  : 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 

Ye    all    are    bought   with    Jesu'8 
blood  ; 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side  ; 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 

And   gladly   catch   the   healing 
stream ; 
All  things  for  him  account  but  loss. 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him  : 
Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside, 
"My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified." 

— C,  Wesley, 
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HYMN  29. 


1  /^OME,  ye  weary  sinners,  come, 

Vy'  AH  who  groan  beneath  your  load  ; 
Jesus  calls  his  wanderers  home  : 

Hasten  to  your  pardoning  God  f 
Come,  ye  guilty  spirits,  oppress'd, 

Answer  to  the  Saviour's  call : 
*'  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest : 

Come,  and  I  will  save  you  all." 

2  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love, 

We  thy  kindest  word  obey  : 
Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove  ; 
Take  our  load  of  guilt  away  : 


Fain  we  would  on  thee  rely. 
Cast  on  thee  our  every  care ; 

To  thine  arms  of  mercy  fly. 
Find  ou^  lasting  quiet  tliere. 

Burden'd  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burden'd  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burden'd  with  this  unbelief, 

Burden'd  with  the  wrath  of  God ; 
Lo  !  we  come  to  tliee  for  ease. 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art ; 
Now  our  groaning  souls  release. 

Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart. 

— G.  Wesley. 


Shiwly, 


HALLE.— 6  8'8. 
J . ^^ 


w 


...    f 


2S 


._^^ 


^-^W 


^ 


m 


^: 


i^O^"^^ 


«\ 


kl/ 


1==E 


EJI^^^^^^SEgE^g 


i-r--r-i 


^g^ 


^ 


1  TXTHERE 

W      HOM 

A  slave  rec 

A  brand 

How  shall 

Or  sing  mj 

2  0  how  aha] 

Father,  i 
That  I,  a  c 

I  should 
Should  kn( 
Blest  with 

8  And  shall : 

Or  baseli 

Unmindful 

Shall  I,  t 

Refuse  his 

By  hiding 

4  No :  thou!,' 
And  call 


cl=76 


P 


— ' 1 ! ' \ 


^ 


^ta 


aJU 


P^ 


rzpzz 


V£/ 


--r-F  jl 


Not  one  of 

But  may 

His  though 

-His  life  a 

S  Behold  the 

The  sins  < 

A  servant's 

He  sojou 

His  glory  is 

But  a -Ml  wl 


GOODNESS  OF  GOD. 


21 


.ri     rj 


id: 


1 


g 


1 

1 

1 

-A*J 

L  rrr^    U 

1  J  ^ 


30  rely, 
^ery  care ; 

cyfly, 
liet  there. 


id  of  grief, 
sinful  load, 
nbelief, 

wrath  of  God ; 
for  ease, 
as  thou  art ; 
uls  release, 
)n  our  heart. 
—G.  JVesley. 


/r\ 


2fi: 


^ia 


j- 


^ 


:S=:: 


i 


^ 


\A/ 


r 


^ 


z: 


e 


r 


HYMN  30. 

1  TTTHERE  shall  my  wonderinpr  soul  becrin  ? 

W     How  shall  I  all  to  heaven  aspire? 
A  slave  redeem'd  from  death  and  sin, 
A  brand  pi  uck'd  from  eternal  fire. 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise, 
Or  sing  my  great  Deliverer's  praise  ? 

2  0  how  shall  I  the  goodness  tell, 

Father,  which  thou  to  me  hast  show'd  ? 
That  I,  a  child  of  wrath  and  hell, 

I  should  be  call'd  a  child  of  God, 
Should  know,  should  feel  my  sins  forgiven, 
Blest  witli  this  antepast  of  heaven  ! 

3  And  shall  I  slight  my  Father's  love  ? 

Or  basely  fear  his  gifts  to  own  ? 
Unmindful  of  his  favours  prove  ? 

Shall  I,  the  hallow'd  cross  to  shun, 
Refuse  his  righteousness  to'  impart. 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  ? 

4  No :  though  the  ancient  Dragon  rage, 

And  call  forth  all  his  host  to  war ; 


Though  earth's  self-righteous  sons  engage ; 

Tliem,  and  their  gud,  alike  I  dare  ; 
Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  proclaim ; 
Jesus,  to  sinners  still  the  same. 

6  Outcasts  of  men,  to  you  I  call. 

Harlots,  and  publicans,  and  thieves ! 
He  !<pread3  his  arms  to'  embrace  yuu  all ; 

Sinners  alone  his  grace  receives  : 
No  need  of  him  tbe  righteous  have : 
He  came  the  lost  to  seek  and  save, 

6  Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come, 

Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin ; 
His  bleeding  heart  shall  make  you  room : 

His  open  side  shall  take  you  in  : 
He  calls  you  now,  invites  you  home  ; 
Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come  ! 

7  For  you  the  purple  current  flow'd 

In  pardons  from  his  wounded  side ; 
Languish'd  for  you  the*  eternal  God ; 

For  you  the  Prince  of  Glory  died  : 
Believe,  and  all  your  sin's  forgiven  : 
Only  believe,  and  yours  lo  ncaven  ! 

—C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  31. 

1  HEE,  sinners,  in  the  gospel  glass, 

jj    The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind ! 
Not  one  of  all  the'  apostate  race 

But  may  in  him  salvation  find  ! 
His  thoughts,  and  words,  and  actions  prove, 
—His  life  and  death,— that  God  is  love  I 

2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears 

The  sins  of  all  the  world  away ! 
A  servant's  form  he  meekly  wears. 

He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  clay  I 
His  glory  is  no  longer  seen. 
But  Oxi  with  God  la  man  with  men. 


8  See  where  the  God  incarnate  stands. 

And  calls  his  wand'rinir  creatures  home. 
He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands : 
"  Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come  ! 
Ye  all  may  hide  you  in  my  breast; 
Believe,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

4  "  Ah !  do  not  of  my  goodness  doubt; 
My  saving  grace  for  all  is  free, 
I  will  in  nowise  cast  him  out 

That  comes  a  sinner  unto  me; 
I  can  to  none  myself  deny ; 
Why,  slmiers,  will  ye  perish,  why?" 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  32. 

1  QINNERS,  believe  the  gospel  word : 
O  Jesus  is  come  your  souls  to  save  ! 
Jesus  is  come,  your  common  Lord  ; 

Pardon  ye  all  through  him  may  have; 
May  now  be  saved,  whoever  will : 
This  man  receiveth  sinners  still. 

2  See  where  the  lame,  the  halt,  the  blind, 

The  deaf,  the  dumb,  the  sick,  the  poor, 
Flock  to  the  Friend  of  human  kind. 

And  freely  all  accept  their  cure ; 
To  whom  did  he  his  help  deny  ? 
Whom,  in  his  da^s  of  flesh,  pass  by  ? 


8  Did  not  his  word  the  fiends  expel  ? 

The  lepers  cleanse,  and  raise  the  dead? 
Did  he  not  all  their  sickness  heal, 

And  satisfy  their  every  need  ? 
Did  he  reject  his  helpless  clay. 
Or  send  them  sorrowful  away  ? 

4  Nay,  but  his  bowels  yeam'd  to  see 
The  people. hungry,  scattered,  faint; 
Nay,  but  he  utter'd  over  thee, 

Jerusalem,  a  true  complaint ; 
Jerusalem,  who  shedd'st  his  blood. 
That,  with  his  tears,  for  thee  hath  floVd. 

—a.  Jfeafey. 
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HYMN  33. 

1  TITOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  ? 

VV  Whyhangshethenonyondertree? 

What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry  ? 

(Sinners,  he  prays  for  you  and  me  :) 

"Forgive  them,  Father,  O  forgive: 

They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live  1 " 

2  Adam  descended  from  above, 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve, 
Great  God  of  universal  love, 

If  all  the  world  through  thee  may  live, 
In  us  a  quick'ning  Spirit  be, 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me  I 

3  Thou  loving,  all -atoning  Lamb, 

Thee — by  thy  painful  agony. 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame, 
Thy  cross,  and  passion  on  the  tree. 


Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray, 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away  i 

0  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet. 
And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my 
tears ; 

The  story  of  thy  love  repeat 
In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears ; 

Thatall  may  hear  the  quick'ningsound, 

Since  I,  even  I,  have  mercy  found. 

0  let  thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 
Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free; 

That  every  fallen  soul  of  man 

May  taste  tho  grace  that  found  out  me ; 

That  all  mankind  wiih  me  may  prove 

Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 

— C.   py«sley. 
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HYMN  34. 

1  T  ET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 
jLJ    Angelh  and  men  be  join'd. 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind ; 
To'  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesu's  Name. 

2  Jesus,  transporting  sound ! 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven ; 
No  other  help  is  Tound, 

No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have ; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

8  Jesus,  harmonious  Name  ! 
It  charms  the  hosts  above; 
They  evermore  proclaim 

And  wonder  at  his  love ; 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze ; 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesu  s  face. 

4  His  Name  the  sinner  hears. 
And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 


'Tis  music  in  his  ears, 

'Tis  life  and  victory :  •    - 

New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ. 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin. 

My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  balmy  sound  drinks  in, 

And  is  at  once  made  whole : 
See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree  I 
I  hear,  I  feel,  he  died  for  me. 

6  0  unexampled  love  ! 

0  all-redeeming  grace ! 
How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  I 

7  0  for  a  trumpet-voice. 

On  all  the  world  to  call  I 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified : 
For  all,  for  all  m^  Saviour  died  t 

— 0.  Wesley* 
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HYMN  35. 
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1  TESTIS,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord, 
tl     Thy  blessing  we  implore  ; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  thy  word. 

The  gi'eat  effectual  door. 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 

From  sin  and  Satan's  power  ; 
And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

8  Lover  of  souls!    thou  know'st   to 
prize 
What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear : 
Come  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyes 
With  all  thy  wounds  appear. 

4  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confest 
The  suffering  Son  of  God : 
And  let  them  see  thee  in  thy  vest 
But  newly  dipt  in  blood. 


5  The  hardness  from  their  hearts  remove, 

Thou  who  for  all  hast  died  ; 
Show  them  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Thy  feet  were  nail'd  to  yonder  tree, 

To  trample  down  their  sin  : 
Thy  hands  st  retch'd  out  they  all  may  se^ 
To  take  thy  murderers  in. 

7  Thy  side  an  open  fountain  is,      - 

Where  all  may  freely  go, 
And  drink  the  living  streams  of  bliss, 
And  wash  them  white  as  snow. 

8  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  to'  apply, 

And  prove  the  record  true  ; 
And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
"Isuffer'dthisforyou!" 

— C.  JVesley, 
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HYMN  36. 

1  T  OVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God, 
J-J    For  you  he  suffer'd  pain  ; 
Swearers,  for  you  he  spilt  his  blood : 
And  shall  he  bleed  in  vain  ? 

S  Misers,  for  you  his  life  he  paid  ; 
Your  basest  crime  he  bore  : 
Drunkards,  your  sins  on  him  were  laid. 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

8  The  God  of  love,  to  earth  he  came, 
That  you  might  come  to  heaven  ; 
Believe,  believe  in  Jesu's  Name, 
And  all  your  sin  's  forgiven. 


4  Believe  in  him  that  died  for  thee. 
And,  sure  as  he  hath  died, 
Thy  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 
And  thou  art  justified. — C. 
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HYMN  37. 


1  TESTIS,  the  Name  high  over  all, 
V     In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky, 
Angels  and  men  before  it  tall, 

And  dedls  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear, 

The  name  to  sinners  given  ; 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear, 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

8  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks. 
And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 
Power   into    strengthless   souls   it 
speaks. 
And  life  into  the  dead. 


4  0  that  the  world  might  ta«ite  and  see 

The  riches  of  his  grace  ! 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me. 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

5  His  only  righteousness  I  show. 

His  saving  truth  proclaim  : 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below 
To  cry,  "  Ifeehold  the  Lamb  !" 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

1  may  but  gasp  his  name  ; 
Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
"  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  !" 

— C.  Wesley, 
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♦  HYMN  38. 

1  C\  GOD,  of  good  the'  unfathom'd  Sea  ! 
^    Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to 

thee  ? 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his 
might, 
0  Jesu,  Lover  of  mankind  ? 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind. 
With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite  ? 

2  Thou  shiii'st  with  everlasting  rays  : 
Before  the'  insufferable  blaze 

Angelswith  both  wings  veil  theireyes; 
Yet,  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams 
On  all  thy  works  ;  thy  mercy's  beams 

Diffusive,  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonish'd  at  thy  frowning  brow. 
Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars 

bow  ; 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine  ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express, 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me,  wno  less 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine  ! 

4  High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill. 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure  still 

Thou  sweetly  orderest  all  that  is  : 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  me, 
A.nd  guide  my  steps,  that  I,  with  thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bhss. 


5  Fountain  of  good,  all  blessing  flows 
From  thee:  no  want  thy  fulness  knows ; 

What  but  thyself  canst  thou  desire  ? 
Yet,  self-sufficient  as  thou  art, 
Thou  dost  desire  my  worthless  heart : 

This,  only  this,  dost  thou  require. 

6  Primeval  Beauty  !  in  thy  sight, 
The  first-born  fairest  sons  of  light 

See  all  their  brightest  glories  fade  : 
What  then  to  me  thine  eyescouldturn  ? 
In  sin  conceived,  of  woman  born, 

A  worm,  a  leaf,  a  blast,  a  shade  f 

7  Hell's  armies  tremble  at  thy  nod. 
And,  trembling,  own  the'  Almighty 

God, 

Sovereign  of  earth,  hell,  air,  and  sky  : 
But  who  is  this  that  comes  from  far, 
Whosegavmentsroll'd  in  blood  Appear  ? 

'Tis  God  made  man,  for  man  to  die. 

8  O  God,  of  good  the'  unfathom'd  Sea  ! 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  ? 

Who  wo'ild  not  love  thee  with  his 
might, 
O  Jesu,  Lover  of  mankind  ? 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and 
mind. 
With  all  his  strength,  to  thee  unite  ? 
— J.  Wesley, 
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•  HYMN  39. 

1  Tj^ATHER,  whose  everlasting  Love 
J     Thy  only  Son  for  sinners  gave  ; 
Whose  grace  to  all  did  freely  move, 

Andsenthimdownthe  world  to  save 

2  Help  us  thy  mercy  to  extol, 

Immense,  u/ifathom'd,  unconfined  ; 
To  praise  the  Lamb  who  died  for  all, 
The  general  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  Thy  unuistinguishing  regard 

Was  cast  on  Adam  s  fallen  race : 
For  all  thou  hast  in  Christ  prepared 
Sufficient,  sovereign,*  saving  grace. 


4  Ihe  world  he  sufTor'd  to  redeem  : 

For  all  he  hath  the'  atonement  made  : 
For  those  that  will  not  come  to  him, 
The  ransom  of  his  life  was  paid. 

5  Why  then,  thou  universal  Love, 

Should  any  of  thy  grace  despair  ? 
To  all,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move. 
But  straiten'd  in  our  own  we  are. 

j  6  Arise,  0  God,  maintain  thy  cause  ! 
The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  call : 
Lilt  up  the  standard  of  thy  cross, 
kxA  all  shall  own  thou  diedst  for  all. 
— C  Wesley. 
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HYMN  40. 

E  neiglibours  and  friends,  to  Jesus  draw 
near : 
His  love  conde.«cenda,  By  titles  so  dear, 
To  call  and  invite  jou  Hi.s  triumph  to  prove, 
And  freely  delight  you  In  Jesus's  love. 

2  The  Shepherd  who  died  His  sheep  to  redeem, 
On  every  side  Are  gather'd  to  him 
The  weary  and  burden'd.  The  reprobate  race  ; 
And  wait  to  be  pardon'd  Through  Jesus's  grace. 

8  The  blind  are  restored  Throucrh  Jesus's  Name 
They  see  their  dear  Lord,  And  follow  the  Lamb  ; 
The  halt  they  are  walking.  And  running  their 

race; 
TThe  dumb  they  are  talking  Of  Jesus's  grace. 

4  The  deaf  hear  his  voice,  And  comforting  word> 
It  bids  them  rejoice  In  Jesus  their  Lord : 


"  Thy  sins  are  forgiven,  Accepted  thou  art ;" 
They  listen,  and  heaven  Springs  up  in  their 
heart. 

5  The  lepers  from  all  Their  spots  are  made  clean* 
The  dead  by  his  call  Are  raised  from  their  sin  ; 
In  Jesu's  compassion  The  sick  find  a  cure  ; 
And  gospel  salvation  Is  preach'd  to  the  poor. 

6  To  us  and  to  them  Is  piiblish'd  the  word  : 
Then  let  ux  proclaim  Our  life-giving  Lord, 
Who  now  is  reviving  His  work  in  our  days. 
And  mightily  striving  To  save  us  by  grace. 

O  Jesus,  ride  on,  Till  all  are  subdued ; 

Thy  mercy  make  known.  And  sprinkle  thy 

blood ; 
Display  thy  salvation,  and  teach  the  new  song 
To  every  nation.  And  people,  and  tongue. 

-0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  41. 


1  /^  GOD  !  OUT  help  in  ages  past, 
w  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  I'rom  the  stormy  blast, 

And  our  eternal  home  : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 

Still  may  we  dwell  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  tliine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 


Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood. 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears. 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

7  0  God  !  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ; 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  perpetual  h  ime. —  Watts. 
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HYMN 

1  rpHEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name  1  | 
J-  And  humbly  own  to  thee,  | 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame,  !  ^ 

What  dying  worms  we  be  I 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still, 

As  days  and  months  increase  ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

8  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the 
ground. 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb  ; 
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42. 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

Great  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  thin'jfs  ! 
The'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead, 

Upon  life's  feeble  strings  ! 

Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcern'd  we  go 

Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense. 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road  ! 

And  if  our  souls  be  hurried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 

—  Watts. 


d=66 


b: 


ST.  BRIDB.-S.  M. 


¥ 


W. 


m 


vrw^^ 


^m 


s^; 


^ 


s^^^ 


f=^ 


3sr 


U 


frr=rrf 


-t&. 


1 


r 


m 


^ 


m 


3£ 


■•<s»- 


m 


d^  4  J  'jJ-^- 


wrr 


"^p- 


:a: 


r 


rt^^^^^l^^ 


HYMN 


1  A  ND  am  I  bom  to  die  ? 
J\.    To  lay  this  body  do'vn  ? 

And  must  my  trcniblinif  spirit  fly 
Into  a  world  unknown? 

— A  land  of  deepest  shade, 
Unpiereed  by  human  thought  J 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead, 
Where  all  thini<s  are  forgot. 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go. 
What  will  become  of  me  ? 

Eternal  happiness  or  woe 

Must  then  my  portion  be  : 
Waked  by  the  trnmi:)€t's  sound, 
I  from  my  jrrave  shall  rise, 

And  see  the  Judjre  with  trlory  crown'd. 
And  see  the  flaming  skies. 

8    How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb? 

With  triumph  or  regret  ? 
A  fearful,  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  curse  or  blessing  meet  ? 

Will  angel-bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  ? 
Or  dev  Js  drag  my  soul  away, 

To  meet  its  sentence  there? 


43. 

4    Who  can  resolve  the  doubt 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out. 
Or  number'd  with  the  blest  ? 

I  must  from  God  be  driven, 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
Uust  come  at  his  command  to  heaven. 
Or  else— depart  to  hell. 

6    0  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die  ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 
From  endless  misery  ! 

Show  me  the  way  to  shun 
Tliy  dreadful  wrath  severe  ; 
That  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne, 
I  may  with  joy  appear  ! 

6    Thou  art  thyself  the  way ; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 

So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me. 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode, 

To  all  eternity.— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  44. 

1  A  ND  am  I  only  born  to  die  ? 
■A  And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature's  stern  decree  ? 
What  after  death  for  me  remains  J 
Celestial  joy,  or  hellish  pams, 

To  all  eternity ! 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live, 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve, 

And  ]»rops  the  house  of  clay  ! 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care. 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare, 

Against  the  fatal  day  I 

3  ¥o  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone  : 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door. 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The'  inexorable  throne  I 


4  No  matter  which  my  thoughts  employ, 
A  moment's  misery,  or  joy  ; 

But  O  I  when  both  shall  end. 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destined  place? 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days 

With  fiends  or  angels  spend  ?    ~^ 

6  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies  ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure, 
And,  when  1  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies  ! 

6  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray  : 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  tliou  my  Way 

To  glorious  happiness ! 
Ah,  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart, 
And  whensoe'er  I  hence  depart. 
Let  me  depart  in  peace. 

— C.   Wesley. 
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HYMN  45. 


1  qHRINKINO  from  the  cold  hand  of 
k^        death, 

I  too  shall  gather  up  my  feet ; 
Shall  soon  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 
And  die,  my  fathers'  God  to  meet. 

2  Number'd  among  thy  people,  I 

Expect  with  joy  thy  face  to  see  : 


Because  thou  didst  for  dinners  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  remember  me  i 

0  that  without  a  lingering  groan 
I  may  the  welcome  word  receive  ; 

My  body  with  my  charge  lay  down. 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  live! 
— C.  WesUy. 


J=r84 


INTERCESSION.-L.  M. 


? 


m 


g 


m 


cm.  dim. 


HYMN  46.  (A) 


1  rriHE  morning  flowers  display  their  4 
J.        sweets, 

And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold. 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipt  by  the  wind's  unkindly  blast, 

Parch'd  by  the  sun's  directer  ray. 
The  momentary  glories  waste, 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 


8  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine,        , 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty 
shows : 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shine. 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 


6 


Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years. 
Or  broke  by  sicknoso  in  a  day. 

The  fading  glory  disappears. 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine; 

Revive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

Let  sickness  blast,  and  death  devour. 
If   heaven   must    recompense   our 

Siins : 
the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower. 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 

Rev,  8.  fVesley,  Jun. 
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HYMN  46.-(^««  <Mn€.) 

1  /^OME,  let  us  anew  Our  journey  pursue, 
vJ      Roll  round  with  the  year, 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 

2  His  adorable  will  Let  us  gladly  fulfil. 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  love, 

8  Our  life  is  a  dream  ;  Our  time,  as  a  stream. 
Glides  swiftly  away  ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

4  The  arrow  is  flown  ;  The  moment  is  gone  i 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

5  0  that  e  ch  in  the  day  Of  his  coming  may  say, 

"  I  L  've  fought  my  way  through  ; 
I  have  finish'd  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do." 
C  0  that  each  from  his  Lord  May  receive  the  glad  word, 
'*  Well  and  faithfully  done  ; 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  mv  throne." — C.  Wesley. 


•  This  Tune  takes  in  Two  Stansas. 
The  Crotchets  are  to  be  used  instead  of  the  Minims  in  verses  2, 4, 6,  and  0. 
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HYMN  le.-^*"*  <«»«.> 

1  piOME,  let  us  anew  Our  journey  pursue^ 
^  Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 

3  His  adorable  will  Let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labour  of  lore. 

8  Our  V.'^  is  a  dream  ;  Our  time,  as  a  stream. 
Glides  swiftly  away  ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

4  The  arrow  is  flown ;  The  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Bushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

6  0  that  each  in  the  day  Of  his  coming  may  say, 
'*  I  have  fought  my  way  through  ; 
I  have  finish'd  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do."^ 

0  0  that  each  from  his  Lord  May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done ; 
Enter  into  my  joy  and  sit  down  on  my  throne."— C.  JVeaUf, 
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BABYLON  STRBAMS.-L.  M. 


HYMN  47. 

1  T)ASS  a  few  swiftly-fleeting  years, 
-t      And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears, 

Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove, 

May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare 
In  that  eternal  house  above  ; 
And,  0  my  God,  ahall  I  be  there  ? — 0,   Wesley, 


HYMN  48.— ^^^1  ^^'RJCfmt."— See  O][yposite page. 

AH,  lovely  appearance  of  death  I       4 
What  sight  upon  earth  is  so  fair  ? 
Not  all  the  gay  pageants  that  breathe 

Can  with  a  dead  body  compare  : 
With  solemn  delight  I  survey 

The  corpse,  when  the  spirit  is  fled, 
In  love  with  the  beautiful  clay. 
And  longing  to  lie  in  its  stead. 


2  How  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft, 

Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind  ! 
How  easy  the  soul  that  has  left 

This  weaiisome  body  behind  I 
Of  evil  incapable,  thou. 

Whose  relics  with  envy  I  see, 
No  longer  in  misery  now, 

No  longer  a  sinner  like  me. 

8  This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pain: 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er, 

And  never  shall  vex  him  again  : 
No  anger  henceforward,  or  shame, 

Shall  redden  this  innocent  clay : 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame, 

And  uassiou  is  vanish'd  away. 


This  languishing  head  is  at  rest, 

Its  thinking  and  aching  are  o'er, 
This  quiet  immovable  breast 

Is  heaved  by  affliction  no  more  : 
This  heart  is  no  longer  the  seat 

Of  trouble  and  torturing  pain  ; 
It  ceases  to  flutter  and  beat. 

It  never  shall  flutter  again. 


5  The  lids  he  so  seldom  could  close. 

By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep, 
Seal  d  up  in  their  mortal  repose. 

Have  strangely  forgotten  to  weep : 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplies. 

These  hollows  from  water  are  free  ; 
The  tears  are  all  wiped  from  these  eyes. 

And  evil  they  never  shall  see. 

6  To  mourn  and  to  suffer  is  mine. 

While  bound  in  a  prison  I  breathe. 
And  still  for  deliverance  pine, 

And  press  to  the  issues  of  death: 
What  now  with  my  tears  I  bedew, 

0  might  I  this  moment  become  1 
My  spirit  created  anew. 
My  flesh  be  consign'd  to  the  tomb  ! 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  49. 


REJOICE  for  a  brother  deceased, 
Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain  ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 

And  free  from  its  bodily  ch  dn  ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 
And  mount  with  his  spirit  above. 
Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  light, 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  love. 


Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gain'd, 

Out-flying  the  tempest  and  wind  ; 
His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtain'd. 

And  left  his  companions  behind. 
Still  toss'd  on  a  sea  of  distress. 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore. 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace. 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 


8  There  all  the  ship's  company  meet, 

Who  sail'd  witn  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet. 

And  triumph  o'er  trouble  and  death: 
The  voyage  of  life's  at  an  end. 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past. 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend, 

For  ever  and  ever  shall  last. — 0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  50. 


1  T>LESSING,   honour,  thanks,    and 


praise, 


Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  thee  : 
Thou,  in  thine  abundant  grace, 

Givest  us  the  victory  ; 
True  and  faithful  to  thy  word, 

Thou  hast  glorified  thy  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 

He  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 

2  Lo  !  the  prisoner  is  released, 

Lighten'd  of  his  fleshly  load  ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  reat. 

He  is  gather'''  into  God  ! 
Lo  ;  the  pain  ci  life  is  past, 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er  ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast. 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 

3  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done. 
Death  is  swallow'd  up  of  life ! 


Borne  by  angel?     •  their  wings. 
Far  from  earl ;  „ne  spirit  flies, 

Finds  his  Go<l,  and  sits,  and  singa, 
Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

Join  we  then,  with  one  accord, 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song : 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long  : 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 

We  a  better  lot  shall  share  ; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day. 

Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 

Let  the  world  bewail  their  dead. 
Fondly  of  their  loss  complain  ; 

Brother,  friend,  by  Jesus  freed. 
Death  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain  : 

Thou  art  enter'd  into  joy  : 
Let  the  unlielievers  mourn  ; 

We  in  songs  our  lives  employ, 

Till  we  all  to  God  return. 
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1  TTARK  !  a  voice  divides  the  sky, 
XI  Happy  are  the  faithful  dead  J 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 

Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest ; 
Jesus  is  their  great  Reward, 

Jesus  is  their  endless  Rest. 

2  Follow'd  by  their  works,  they  go 

Where  tneir  Head  hath  gone  before: 
Reconciled  by  grace  below, 
Grace  had  open'd  Mercy's  door ; 

Justified  through  faith  alone, 

Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven  ; 

Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 
Hallow'd,  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

8  Who  can  now  lament  the  lot 
Of  a  saint  in  Christ  deceased  ? 
Let  the  world  who  know  us  not, 
Call  us  hopeless  and  unbless'd : 


T---r — 

When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed, 
Hastens  homeward  to  return. 

Mortals  cry,  "A  man  is  dead  !** 
Angels  sing,  "  A  child  is  bom  I" 

Bom  into  the  world  above, 
They  our  happy  brother  greet ; 

Bear  him  to  the  throne  of  Love, 
Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet : 

Jesus  smiles,  and  says,  "  Well  done. 
Good  and  faithful  servant  thou  ; 

Enter,  and  receive  thy  crown. 
Reign  with  me  triumphant  now." 

Angels  catch  the'  approving  sound. 
Bow,  and  bliss  the  just  award  ; 

Hail  the  heir  with  glory  crown'd, 
Now  rejoicing  with  his  Lord  : 

Fuller  joys  ordain'd  to  know. 
Waiting  for  the  general  doom. 

When  the  Archangel's  trump  shall  blow, 
"Rise,  ye  dead,  to  judgment  come." 
— C  Wesley. 


HYMN  52.— ^'mtwj,  "Fulneck."— -&eFywi»Ml94,  196 

4 


(2-6'8  &  4-7*8). 


1  i  GAIN  we  lift  our  voice, 
A.    And  shout  our  solemn  Joya  ; 

Cause  of  highest  raptures  this, 
Raptures  that  shall  never  fail ; 

See  a  soul  escaped  to  bliss, 
Keep  the  Christian  Festival. 

2  Our  friend  is  g^one  before 

To  that  celestial  shore  ; 
He  hath  left  his  mates  behind, 

He  hath  all  the  storms  outrode  t 
Found  the  rest  we  toil  to  find. 

Landed  in  the  armii  of  Ood. 

t     And  shall  we  mourn  to  see 

Our  fellow-prisoner  free?— 
Free  from  doubts,  and  griefs,  and  (etri. 

In  the  haven  of  the  skies  ? 
Can  we  weep  to  see  the  tears 

Wiped  for  ever  from  his  eyes? 


No,  dear  companion,  no  ; 

We  gladly  let  thee  go. 
From  a  suffering  church  beneath. 

To  a  reigning  church  above  : 
Thou  hcst  more  than  conquer'd  death: 

Thou  art  crown'd  with  life  and  love. 

i     Thou,  in  thy  youthful  prime, 
Hast  leap'd  the  bounds  ot  time ; 

Suddenly  from  earth  released, 
Lo  !  we  now  rejoice  foi  thee ; 

Taken  to  an  early  rest, 
Caught  into  eternity. 

Thither  may  we  repair, 

That  glorious  bliss  to  share  : 
We  shall  see  the  welcome  day, 

We  shall  to  the  summons  bow ; 
Come,  Redeemer,  come  away : 

Now  prepare,  and  take  us  now  t 

-V.  WtOlg. 
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HYMN  53— 8's,  (8,8,8,8,8,8,8,8).     Time,  " HwEvrSee  ffymn  49. 
On  the  Death  of  a  Widow, 

1  r^  IVE  glory  to  Jesus  our  Head, 
vT  With  all  that  encompass  his  throne,  j 
A  widow,  a  widow  indeed, 

A  mother  in  Israel  is  gone  I 
The  winter  of  trouble  is  past ; 

The  storms  of  affliction  are  o'er  ; 
Her  struggle  is  ended  at  last. 

And  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more 

2  The  soul  hath  o'ertaken  her  mate. 

And  caught  him  again  in  the  sky: 
Advanced  to  her  happy  estate. 

And  pleasure  that  never  shall  die : 
Where  glorified  spirits,  by  sight, 

Converse  in  their  holy  abode, 
As  stars  in  the  firmament  bright, 

And  pure  as  the  angels  of  God. 


0  Heaven  !  what  a  triumph  is  there  I 

"Where  all  in  his  praises  agree  ; 
His  beautiful  character  bear. 

And  shine  with  the  glory  they  see : 
The  glory  of  God  and  the  Lamb 

(While  all  in  the  ecstasy  join) 
Darts  into  their  spiritual  frame, 

And  gives  the  enjoyment  divine. 

In  loud  hallelujahs  they  sing, 

And  harmony  echoes  his  praise, 
When,  lo  !  the  celestial  King 

Pours  out  the  full  light  of  his  face : 
The  joy  neither  angel  nor  saint 

Can  bear,  so  ineffably  great ; 
But,  lo  !  the  whole  company  faint, 

And  heaven  is  found — at  his  feet, 
— C.   Wesley. 
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HYMN  54. 

1  TTEARKEN  to  the  solemn  voice, 
XI  The  awful  midnight  cry  ! 
Waiting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice. 

And  see  tlie  Bridegroom  nigh  ; 
Lo  !  he  comes  to  keep  his  word. 

Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart : 
Go  ye  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 

And  meet  him  in  your  heart. 

2  Ye  who  faint  beneath  the  load 

Of  sin,  your  heads  lift  up  : 
See  your  great  redeeming  God  ; 

He  comes,  and  bids  you  hope  : 
In  the  midniglit  of  your  grief, 

Jesus  doth  his  mourners  cheer  ; 
Lo!  he  brings  you  sure  relief ; 

Believe,  and  feel  him  here. 

3  Ye  whose  loins  are  girt,  stand  forth. 

Whose  lamps  are  burning  bright ; 
Worthy,  in  your  Saviour's  worth, 
To  walk  with  him  in  white  : 


Jesus  bids  your  hearts  be  clean : 
Bids  you  all  his  promise  prove  I 

Jesus  comes  to  cast  out  sin, 
And  perfect  you  in  love. 

4  Wait  we  all  in  patiiait  hope. 

Till  Christ,  the  Judge,  shall  come  ; 
We  shall  soon  be  all  caught  up 

To  meet  the  general  doom : 
In  an  hour  to  us  unknown. 

As  a  thief  in  deepest  night, 
Clirist  shall  suddenly  come  down, 

With  all  his  saints  in  light. 

5  Happy  ho  whom  Christ  shall  find 

Watching  to  see  him  come  ; 
Him  the  Jud,<:je  of  all  mankind 

Shall  bear  triumphant  home  : 
Who  can  answer  to  his  word  ? 

Which  of  you  dares  meet  his  day  ? 
"  Rise,   and  come  to  judgment  !"— 

Lord, 
We  rise,  and  come  away. — 0.  Wesley, 
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HYMN 

1  rpHOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Jl   Before  whose  bar  severe, 

With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread. 
We  all  shall  soon  appear  ; 

Our  cautiou'd  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day  : 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care^ 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 

2  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 
That  awful  hour  unknown  ; 

When,  robad  in  majesty  and  power. 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down. 

The*  Immortal  Son  of  Man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, 
With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 
With  all  thy  glorioiu!  grace. 


^e 


00. 

3  To  damp  our  earthly  joys. 

To'  increase  our  gracious  fears. 
For  ever  let  the'  Archangel's  voice 
Be  sounding  in  our  ears ; 

The  solemn  m^  anight  cry, 
"Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ; 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky, 
And  meet  your  instant  doom  l" 

4  0  may  we  thus  be  found 
Obedient  to  his  word  ; 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  1 

0  may  we  thus  ensure 
A  lot  among  the  blest  ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest ! — C. 
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1  TTE  comes  t  he  comes  I   the  Judge 
-tl        severe  ! 

The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near; 
His  lightnings  flash;  his  thunders  roll: 
llow  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul  1 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound ; 
S-Be  the  Almighty  Jesus  crown'd  ! 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace, 
And  glory  decks  the  Saviour's  face. 


HYMN  56. 

B  Descending  on  his  azure  throne. 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own  ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word, 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord. 

4  Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  sky  ! 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Mo«t  High  : 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  ri-ht  obtains. 
For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns. 

—(7.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  57.-L.  M. 


1  rpHE  great  Archangel  s  trump  shall 
J-        sound, 

(While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders 

roar,) 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the 

ground, 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

2  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead. 

The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head, 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  hell. 

8  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  confess. 
And  faithful  to  the  end  endure. 
Shall  stand  in  Jesu's  righteousness, 
Stand,  as  the  Rock  of  Ages,  sure. 


We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shall 
fall, 
And  mountains  are  on  mountains 
hurl'd. 
Shall  stand  unmoved  amidst  them  all, 
And  smile  to  see  a  bm-ning  world. 

The  earth,  and  all  the  works  therein, 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroy'd; 

While  we  survey  the  awful  scene. 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

By  faith  we  now  transcend  the  skies. 
And  on  that  ruin'd  world  look  down: 

By  love  above  all  height  we  rise. 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  58. 


1   1 ESUS,  faithful  to  his  word, 
tl   Shall  with  a  shout  descend  ; 
All  heaven's  host  their  glorious  Lord 

ShaU  pompously  attend : 
Christ  shall  come  with  dreadful  noise, 

Lightnings  swift,  and  thunders  loud; 
"With  the  great  Archangel's  voice, 

And  with  the  trump  of  God. 


First  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  ; 

Then  we  that  yet  remain 
Shall  be  caught  up  to  the  skies, 

And  see  our  Lord  again: 
We  shall  meet  him  in  the  air, 

All  rapt  up  to  heaven  shall  be  ; 
Find,  and  love,  and  praise  him  there, 

To  all  eternity. 


8  Who  can  tell  the  happiness 

This  glorious  hope  affords  f 
Joy  unutter'd  we  possess 

In  these  reviving  words  : 
Happy  while  on  earth  we  breathe  ; 

Mightier  bliss  ordain'd  to  know  ; 
Trampling  down  sin,  hell,  and  death, 

To  the  third  heaven  we  go.— (7.  WesUy. 
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HYMN  59. 

1  rriHOU  God  of  glorious  majesty, 

-I-    To  thee,  against  myself,  to  thee, 
A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry  ; 

A  half-awaken'd  child  of  man; 

An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain  ; 
A  sinner  bom  to  die  ! 

2  Lo!  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 

Secure,  insensible  ; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

5  0  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert ! 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress  : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 
And  wake  to  righteousness. 


4  Before  me  place,  m  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

W  hen  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come, 
To  jadge  the  nations  at  thy  bar  ; 
And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Etenial  bliss  to'  ensure  : 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then,  my  sotxI  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live 

And  reign  with  the«  above  ; 
Wlicre  laith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  fall  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love.— (/.  IVesUy. 


HYMN  60.-8's  &  7's,  (8  7,  8  7,  8  7, 8  7. ) 

1  "plGHTEOUS  God?  whoso  vengeful 
Xl/        phials 

All  our  fears  and  thoughts  exceed. 
Big  with  woes  and  fiery  trials, 

Hanging,  bursting  o'er  our  head ; 
While  thou  visitest  the  nations. 

Thy  selected  people  spare  ; 
Ami  our  caution'd  souls  with  patience, 

Fill  our  humbled  hearts  with  prayer. 


TuiUt  "Tantum  Erqo."— /SeeJSTymw  106. 

2  If  thy  dreadt 111  controversy 

With  all  flesli  is  now  begun. 
In  thy  wrath  remember  mercy; 

Mercy  first  and  last  be  sliown  ; 
Plead  thy  cause  with  sword  and  tire, 

Sliake  us  till  the  curse  remove, 
Till  thou  com'st,  the  world's  desire, 

Conouering   aJl   with   sovereign 
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8  Every  fresh  alarming  token 

More  confirms  the  faithful  word  ; 
Nature  (for  its  Lord  hath  spoken) 

Must  be  suddenly  restored  : 
From  this  national  confusion. 

From  this  ruin'd  earth  and  skies. 
See  the  times  of  restitution. 

See  the  new  cruatiou  risu  I 


Vanish,  then,  this  world  of  shadows  j 

Pass  the  former  things  away : 
Lord,  appear  I  appear  to  glad  us 

With  the  dawn  of  endless  day! 
0  conclude  this  mortal  story. 

Tlirow  this  universe  aside  ! 
Come,  eternal  King  of  Glory, 

Now  descend,  and  take  thy  bride! 

—C.  WasUy. 
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HYMN  61. 


1  OTAND  the'  omnipotent  decree  : 
lO  Jehovah's  will  be  done  ! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see. 

And  hear  her  final  groan  : 
Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 
In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just ; 
Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend. 

And  grind  us  into  dust. 

2  Rests  secure  che  righteous  man  I 

At  his  Redeemers  beck, 
Sure  to'  emerge,  and  rise  again. 

And  mount  above  the  wreck ; 
Lo!  the  heavenly  spirit  towers. 
Like  liame,  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyre, 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers. 

And  claps  his  wing^  of  fire! 


3  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose 

By  worlds  on  worlds  destroy'd; 
Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views. 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void : 
Sees  the  universe  renew'd, 
The  grand  millenial  reign  begun  ;        f 
Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  the'  eternal  throne ! 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope 

To  bo  At  last  restored, 
Yield  wo  now  our  bodies  up 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  swori  : 
Listening  for  the  call  divine. 
The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven. 
Soon  our  <i<iul  and  dust  sl;al!  join, 

Andboth  fly  jip  to  heaven.  -C.  Wtsky, 
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1  M  OW  happy  are  the  little  flock, 
Xl    Who,  safti  bvncath  their  {niardian-rooki 

In  all  coinniotioii8  rest ! 
When  war's  and  tumult's  waves  run  high, 
Unmoved  above  the  storm  they  lie, 

They  lodge  in  Jesu'i  breast. 

S  Such  happiness,  O  Lord,  have  we, 
By  mercy  gather'd  into  thee, 

Before  the  floodn  descend  : 
And  while  the  h\irsting  cloud  comes  dowD, 
We  mark  the  vengeful  day  begun. 

And  calmly  wait  the  end. 

8  The  plague,  and  dearth,  and  din  of  war, 
Our  Saviour's  swift  approach  declare, 

And  bid  our  hearts  arise  : 
Earth's  basis  shook  conflrms  uur  bupe ; 
Its  cities'  fall  but  lifts  us  up, 

Tu  meet  thue  in  the  skies. 


HYMN  62. 


4  Thy  tokens  we  with  Joy  confess : 
The  war  proclaims  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 

The  earthquake  speaks  thy  power ; 
The  famine  all  thy  fulness  brings ; 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  wings, 

And  Nature's  final  hour. 

6  Whatever  ills  the  world  befall, 
A  pledge  of  endless  good  we  call ; 

A  sign  of  Jesus  near  : 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay  ; 
We  hear  the  rumbling  wheels,  and  pray. 

Triumphant  Lord,  appear  I 

0  Appear  with  clouds  on  Sion's  hill. 
The  word  and  mystery  to  fulfil, 
Thy  confessors  to'  approve. 
Thy  members  on  thy  throne  to  place, 
And  stamp  thy  name  on  every  face. 

In  glorious,  heavenly  love  \—C.  H'ulev. 
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Part  I. 


1  "nrOE  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell, 

» »    Nor  dread  the'  Almighty's  trown; 
When  Ood  doth  all  his  wrath  reveal, 
And  shower  his  judgnient8  down  f 

2  Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest  showers: 

To  meet  your  God  prepare  ! 
For,  lo  !  the  seventh  angel  pours 
His  phial  in  the  air. 

3  Lo!  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap; 

The  mountains  are  not  found ; 
Transported  far  into  tlie  doep, 
And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 


4  Who  then  shall  live,  and  face  the  throne, 
And  face  th(>  Judge  severe  ) 
When  heaven  and  earth  arc  lied  and 
gone, 
0  where  shall  I  appear  1 

ff  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour 
We  may  a  place  provide  ; 
Beyond  tne  grave,  beyond  the  po  ver 
Of  hell  our  ^irits  hide : 

6  Firm  in  the  all-destroying  shock, 
May  view  the  final  scene  ; 
For,  lot  the  everlasting  Rock 
Is  cleft  to  take  ua  in. — C.  IFeaUy, 


J=72 


ST.  MAQNUS.-O.  M. 


^^^^^^^^n 


m 


^^^^^^^^^^m 


■  •  p    ■ 

J.   :J:   zJ:   J-  .-J-_J_J-_J 


r^.m  *       — I— y ^ I    ^  ^   H   *j     •  I   e» — g*  gg yj-i-<g    *  "n 


HYMN  64. 


Part  II. 


1 


By  faith  we  find  the  place  above, 
The  Rock  that  rent  in  twain ; 
Beneath  the  shade  of  dying  love. 
And  in  the  clefts  remain. 

2  Jesus,  to  thjr  dear  wounds  we  flee, 
We  sink  into  thy  side; 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  thee 
Shfdl  evermore  abide. 

8  Then  let  the  thund'ringtrumpet  sound 
The  latest  lightning  glare ; 
The  mountains  melt;  the  solid  ground 
Dissolve  as  liquid  air: 

4  The  hugh  celestial  bodies  roll. 
Amidst  that  general  fire, 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchment-scroll, 
And  all  in  smoke  expire ! 


6  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns, 
When  nature  is  destroy'd. 
And  no  created  thing  remains 
Throughout  the  flaming  void. 

6  Sublime  upon  his  azure  throne. 
He  speaks  the'  Almighty  word: 
His^i  is  obey'd  !  'tis  done  ; 

And  Paradise  restored. 

7  So  be  it  I  let  this  system  end, 

This  ruinous  earth  and  skies; 
The  New  Jerusalem  descend. 
The  New  Creation  rise. 

8  Thy  power  omnipotent  assume; 

Thy  brightest  majesty! 
And  when  thou  dobt  in  glory  come, 
My  Lord,  remember  me! 

— C.  Wisley. 
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HYMN  65. 


With  all  the  dead  awake  1 
Unto  salvation  wise. 
Oil  in  your  vessels  take. 
Upstarting  at  th«  midnight  cry, 
"Behold   the   heavenly  Bridegroom 
nigh!" 

He  comes,  he  comes,  to  call 

The  nations  to  his  bar, 
And  raise  to  glory  all 
Who  fit  for  glory  are : 
Made  ready  for  your  full  reward. 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

Go,  meet  him  in  the  sky. 
Your  everlasting  friend: 
Your  Head  to  glorify. 
With  all  his  saints  ascend: 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  his  facel 


4      Ye  that  have  here  received 
The  unction  from  above, 
And  in  his  Spirit  lived, 
Obedient;  to  his  love, 
Jesus  s^iall  claim  you  for  his  bride: 
Eejoice  iritl..  all  the  sanctified 

6      The  everla-.ting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive^ 
Above  yon  angel  powers 
In  glorious  joy  to  live; 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin. 
With  God  eternally  shut  in 

6      Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcomft  sound; 
To  see  our  Lord  appear. 
Watching  let  us  be  found; 
When  Jesus  doth  the  heavens  bow, 
Be  found — as.  Lord,  thou  find'st  us 
nowl  — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  66.  • 

1  T  0  !  He  comes  with  clouds  descending, 
J-J    Once  for  fa vour'd  sinners  slain  ; 

Thousand  thousand  saints  attending,  * 

Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 
Hallelujah  !  God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him  ^ 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him. 

Pierced  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing,  shall  the  tnie  Messiah  see. 

8  The  dear  tokens  of  his  passion 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears ; 
Cause  of  endless  exultation  •         "     ' 

To  his  ransom 'd  worshippers  : 
With  what  rapture  gaze  we  on  those  glorions  scars ! 

4  Yea,  Amen  I  let  all  adore  thee, 

High  on  thy  eternal  throne  ; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 

Claim  the  kingaom  for  thine  own  ! 
Jah  !  Jehovah !  everlasting  God  !  Come  down.— 2%os.  Olivers, 


ADVENT  BYlSN.—S'akrB.—{Snd  Tune).  (8,7,8,7,4,4.7.) 
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*  St.  Enoch  (Hytnu  601)  and  BiNBDionoN  (Hymn  630)  are  suitable  tunes  tor  this  Hymn. 
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DESCRIBING  HKAVEN. 

V.-DESCRIBING  HEAVEN 


AYMN  67.— (2-6's  &  4-7*8.)—  Turn,  "  Bangor."    See  Eymn  672. 


1  trOWweakthe  thoughts,  and  vain,  i 
-tl    Of  self-deluding  men ! 

Men,  who,  fix'd  to  earth  alone, 
Think  theii-  houses  shall  endure, 

Fondly  call  their  lands  their  own, 
To  their  distant  heirs  secure. 

2  How  happy  then  are  we, 
Who  build,  0  Lord,  on  thee  f 

What  can  our  foundation  shock? 

Though  the  shatter'd  earth  remove, 
Stands  our  city  on  a  rock. 

On  the  rock  of  heavenly  Love. 

8  A  house  we  call  our  own, 
Which  cannot  be  o'erthrown : 

In  the  general  ruin  sure. 
Storms  and  earthquakes  it  defies; 

Built  immovably  secure ; 
Built  eternal  in  the  skies. 

4  High  on  Immanuel's  land 

We  see  the  fabric  stand; 
From  a  tottering  world  remove 

To  our  steadfast  mansion  there: 


Our  inheritance  above 
Cannot  pass  from  heir  to  heir. 

5  Those  amaranthine  bowers 
(Unalienably  ours) 

Bloom,  our  infinite  reward, 
Rise,  our  permanent  abode  ; 

From  the  founded  world  prep:xred; 
Purchased  by  the  blood  of  God. 

6  0  might  we  quickly  find 
The  place  for  us  design'd ; 

See  the  long-expected  day 
Of  our  full  redemption  here: 

Let  the  shadows  flee  away. 
Let  the  new«made  world  appear. 

7  High  on  thy  great  white  throng 
O  King  of  Saints,  come  down; 

In  the  New  Jenisalem 
Now  triumphantly  descend ; 

Let  the  final  trump  proclaim 
Joys  begun  which  ne'er  shall  f^ml. 
—a  fFesley. 


HYMN  68— (8'8  &  6's.)— rwwe,  "  New  Sono."    See  Eymn  97. 


1 


HOW  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot  I 
How  free  from  every  anxious 
thought. 
From  worldly  hope  and  fear ! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell. 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell. 
He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine. 
Already  saved  from  low  design. 

From  every  creature-love ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good. 
My  soul  is  lighten'd  of  its  load. 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  The  things  eternal  I  pursue; 
A  happiness  beyond  the  view 

Of  those  that  basely  pant 
lor  things  by  nature  felt  and  seeu; 
Their  honours,  wealth,  and  pleasures 
I  neither  have  nor  want.       [mean, 

4  I  have  no  babes  to  hold  me  here ; 
But  children  more  securely  deal 

For  mine  I  humbly  claim. 
Better  than  daughters  or  than  sona^ 
Temples  divine  of  living  stones. 

Inscribed  with  Jesu's  name. 


5  No  foot  of  land  do  I  possess. 
No  cottage  in  this  wilderness; 

A  poor  wayfaring  man, 
I  lodge  awhile  in  tents  below; 
Or  gladly  wander  to  and  fro. 

Till  1  my  Canaan  gain. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  I  call  my  own ; 
A  stranger,  to  the  world  unknown, 

I  all  their  goods  despise ; 
1  trample  on  their  whole  delight^ 
And  seek  a  country  out  of  si^t, 

A  country  in  the  skies. 

7  Tlierc  is  my  house  and  portion  fair^ 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there^ 

And  my  abiding  home ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away. 

And  Jesus  bids  )De  come. 

8  I  come, — thy  servant.  Lord,  replies^ 
1  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

And  claim  m^  heavenly  rest  I 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end : 
Now,  0  my  Savioui',  Brother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast  I 

— /.   We»Uv 
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HYMN  69. 


1  rrHOU,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
1    Shalt  keep  me  faithful  to  the  end: 
I  trust  thy  truth,  and  love,  and  power. 
Shall  save  me  to  the  latest  hour; 
And,  when  I  lay  this  body  down, 
Bsward  with  an  immortal  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  thy  great  name  I  go 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe  I 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  clay. 
And  soar  on  angols'  wings  away, 

Uy  soul  the  second  death  defies. 
And  reigns  eternal  in  the  skies. 


8  Ej'e  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
What  Christ  hath  for  his  saints  prepared. 
Who  conquer  through  their  Saviour's  migbt. 
Who  sink  into  perfection's  height. 
And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet. 
And  gladly  die  their  Lord  to  meet. 

4  Dost  thou  desire  to  know  and  see 
What  thy  mysterious  name  shall  bef 
Contending  for  thy  heavenly  home. 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  o'ercome  ; 
Till   hen  thou  searchest  out  in  vain, 
Wba^  auly  conquest  can  explain. 

— C.  WtiUy. 


Tune,  "  St.  David.'  —See  Hymn  78.    8's,  (8,8,8,8,8,8,8,8.) 


HYNN  70. 

1  T  LONG  to  behold  him  array'd 
i-    With  ^lory  and  light  from  above, 
The  King  in  his  beauty  display'd, 

His  beauty  of  holiest  love : 
I  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there, 

Where  Jesus  hath  fix'd  his  abode : 
0  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air, 

And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God ! 

1 2  With  him  I  on  Sion  shall  stand, 
(For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word,) 
The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord; 


But  when,  on  thy  bosom  reclined. 
Thy  face  I  am  strengthen'd  to  see, 

My  fulness  of  rapture  I  find, 
My  heaven  of  heavens,  in  thee. 

3  How  happy  the  people  that  dwell 
Secure  in  the  city  above  ! 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel, 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  provo. 
Physician  of  sonls,  unto  me 

Forgiveness  and  holiness  give ; 
And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 
And  then  to  the  city  receive ! 

—C.  Wesley. 
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Wim\  71. 


1  T  EADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
-L^    Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 
Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide, 

Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely ; 
On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place; 
But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woe, 

And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face, 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above.  . 

8  We  have  no  'biding  city  here. 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode. 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 


3T 


i 


f 


Vj^ 


4  Patient  the'  appointed  race  to  run, 

This  weary  world  we  cast  behind ; 
From  strengthto  strength  we  travel  on. 

The  new  Jerusalem  to  find  : 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim. 
To  find  the  new  Jeioisalem. 

5  Through  thee,  who  aU  our  sins  hast 

borne, 

Freely  and  graciously  forgiven. 
With  songs  to  Sion  we  return. 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven; 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

6  Raised  by  the  breath  of  Love  Divine, 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  re 
new'd ; 
The  church  of  the  first-bom  to  join. 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God ; 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 

—0.   Wesley. 
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HYMN  72. 


1  QAVTOXJR,  on  me  the  grace  bestow, 
10    To  trample  on  my  mortal  foe  ; 
Conqueror  of  death  with  thee  to  rise. 
And  claim  my  station  in  the  skies, 
Fix'd  as  the  throne  which  ne'er  can  move, 
A  pillar  in  thy  church  above. 

2  As  beautiful  as  useful  there. 
May  I  that  weight  of  glory  bear. 
With  all  who  finally  o'ercome, 
Supporters  of  the  heavenly  dome; 
Of  perfect  holiness  possess'd, 

For  ever  in  thy  presence  bless'd. 

t  Write  tapon  me  the  Name  divine. 
And  let  thy  Fatlier's  nature  siuue. 
His  image  visibly  ezpreat, 


His  glory  pouring  from  my  breast. 
O'er  all  my  bright  humanity, 
Transform'd  into  the  God  I  see  I 

4  Inscribing  with  the  city's  name. 
The  heavenly  New  Jerusalem, 
To  me  the  victor's  title  give. 
Among  thy  glorious  saints  to  live. 
And  all  their  happiness  t  >  Icnow, 
A  citizen  of  heaven  below. 

6  When  thou  hadst  all  thy  foes  o'eroome, 
Betuming  to  thy  glorious  home. 
Thou  didst  receive  the  full  rewu^. 
That  I  might  share  it  with  my  Lord ; 
And  thus  thy  own  new  name  obtain, 
And  one  with  thee  for  ever  reign.— C.ITMliifi. 
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HYMN  73. 


1  A  "WAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fear, 
-tx  We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, 

The  day  of  eternity  come : 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode  j 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, 

The  palace  of  angels  and  God, 

2  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end, 

When  raised  bythe  life-giving  word. 
We  see  the  new  city  descend, 

Adom'd  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord  : 
The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  airj 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin. 

No  shadow  of  evil  is  there  I 

3  By  faith  we  already  behold 

That  lovely  Jerusalem  here; 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold, 
Aa  crystal  her  buildings  aie  clear: 


Immovably  founded  in  grace. 
She  stands,  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 

And  brightly  her  Builder  displays, 
And  flames  with  the  G^ory  of  God. 

4  No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day. 

Which  never  is  follow'd  by  night, 
Where  Jesus's  beauties  display 

A  pure  and  a  permanent  light : 
The  Lamb  is  their  Light  and  their  Sun, 

And,  lo  I  by  reflection  they  shine, 
With  Jesus  ineff'ably  one, 

And  bright  in  eff'ulgence  divine  I 

5  The  saints  in  his  presence  receive 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven  they  live ; 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord: 
The  flame  of  angelical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus's  face ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  ?aze. 

—G.  fFealey, 
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HYMN  74. 


1  "HfE  know,  by  faith  we  know, 

*  *    If  this  vile  house  of  clay, 
This  tabernacle,  sink  below 
In  ruinous  decay. 
We  have  a  house  above. 
Not  made  with  mortal  hands  j 
And  firm,  as  our  Redeemer's  love, 
That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

2  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure ; 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 
Shall  evermore  endure : 
O  were  we  enter'd  there. 
To  perfect  heaven  restored ! 

0  were  we  all  caught  up  to  share 
The  triumph  of  our  Lord  1 

3  For  this  in  faith  we  call, 
For  this  we  weep  and  pray  t 

0  might  the  tabernacle  fall ; 
0  might  we  'scape  away  t 


Full  of  immortal  hope, 
"We  urge  the  restless  strife. 
And  hasten  to  be  swallow'd  up 
Of  everlasting  life. 

Absent,  alas !  from  God, 

We  in  the  body  mourn. 
And  pine  to  quit  this  mean  abode^ 

And  languish  to  return. 

Jesus,  regard  our  vows, 

And  change  our  faith  to  sight ; 
And  clothe  us  with  our  nobler  house 

Of  empyrean  light ! 

0  let  us  put  on  thee 
In  perfect  holiness. 

And  rise  prepared  thy  face  to  see, 
Thy  bright,  unclouded  face  I 
Thy  grace  with  glory  crown. 
Who  hast  the  earnest  given ; 

And  now  triumphantly  come  down, 
And  take  our  souls  to  heaven ! 
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HYMN  76. 


LIFT  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 
Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  one : 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne  I 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands ; 

All  in  milk-white  robes  array'd, 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hands. 
Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

Saints  begin  the  endless  song, 

Cry  aloud  in  heavenly  lays. 
Glory  doth  to  God  belong  ; 

God,  the  glorious  Saviour,  praise : 
All  salvation  from  him  came  ; 

Him,  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high: 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

Let  the  morning  stars  re^-y. 


8  Angel-powers  the  throne  sutrotmd, 

Next  the  saints  in  glory  they ; 
LuU'd  with  the  transporting  sound, 

They  their  silent  homage  pay; 
Prostrate  on  their  face  before 

God  and  his  Messiah  fall ; 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore. 

Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for  all  t 

4  Be  it  so,  they  all  reply. 

Him  let  all  our  orders  praise; 
Him  that  did  for  sinners  die. 

Saviour  of  the  favoui  'd  race  I 
Render  we  our  God  his  right. 

Glory,  wisdom,  thanks,  and  power. 
Honour,  majesty,  and  might ; 
Praise  him,  praise  him  evermore  I 

— 0.  WtaUy, 
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HYMN  76. 

1  TITHAT  are  these  array'd  in  white, 

»»    Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light, 
Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 

These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross, 
Nobly  for  their  Master  stood  ; 

Sufferers  in  his  righteous  cause, 
Followers  of  the  dying  God. 

2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came, 

Wash'd  their  robes  by  faith  below 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 
Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow : 

Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne. 
Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night : 

God  resides  among  his  own, 
God  doth  in  his  saints  delight. 


3  More  than  conquerors  at  last, 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er; 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  past, 
Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more: 

No  excessive  heat  they  feel 
From  the  sun's  directer  ray; 

In  a  milder  clime  they  dwell, 
Begion  of  eternal  day. 

4  He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign, 

Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed. 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain. 
To  the  living  fountains  lead : 

He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chaise, 
All  their  wants  at  once  remove. 

Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face, 
Fill  up  every  soul  with  love. 


HYMN  77.— 8'3.  (8,8,8,8.J    TwM,  "St.  David."— 5e«fli/mn  78. 


1  rpHE  Church  in  her  militant  state 
J-   Is  weary,  and  cannot  forbear  ; 
The  saints  in  an  agony  wait 
To  see  him  again  in  the  air. 


The  Spirit  invites,  in  the  bride, 
Her  heavenly  Lord  to  descend. 

And  place  her,  enthroned  at  his  side, 
In  glory  that  never  shall  end. 


The  news  of  his  coming  T  hear. 

And  join  in  the  catholic  cry; 
0  Jesus,  in  triumph  appear : 

Appear  in  the  clouds  of  the  sky  t 

Whom  only  I  languish  to  love, 

In  fulness  of  majesty  come, 
And  give  me  a  mansion  above, 

And  take  to  my  heavenly  home.— (7.  Wnleg, 
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HYMN  78. 

1  rpHE  thirsty  are  call'd  to  their  Lord, 
•M.   His  glorious  appearing  to  see ; 
And,  drawn  by  the  power  of  his  word, 

The  promise,  I  know,  is  for  me : 

I  thirst  for  the  streams  of  thy  grace, 
I  gasp  for  the  Sjiirit  of  Love ; 

I  long  for  a  glimpse  of  thy  face. 
And  then  to  behold  it  above. 

2  Thy  call  I  exult  to  obey, 

And  come,  in  the  spirit  of  prayer, 
Thy  joy  in  that  happiest  daj", 
Thy  kingdom  of  glory,  to  share ; 

To  drink  the  pure  river  of  bliss, 
With  life  everlasting  o'erflow'd  ; 

Implunged  in  the  crystal  abyss, 
And  lost  in  the  ocean  of  God. 

— 0.  Wesley, 


HYMN  79. 

1  A  FOUNTAIN  of  Life  and  of  Grace 
-^  In  Christ,  our  Kcdeemer,  we  see: 
For  us,  who  his  oifers  embrace, 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free : 

Jehovah  himself  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  his  pleasures  unknown; 

The  streams  of  immortal  delight. 
That  flow  from  his  heavenly  throne. 

2  As  soon  as  in  him  we  believe. 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take; 
And,  freely  forgiven,  receive 
The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake : 

We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love; 

The  life  of  eternity  know ; 
Angelical  happiness  prove ; 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 

— 0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  80. 

1  rpERRIBLE  thought !  shall  I  alone, 
J-     Who  may  be  saved — shall  I— 
Of  all,  alas  !  whom  I  have  known. 

Through  sin,  for  ever  die  ? 

2  While  all  my  old  companions  dear. 

With  whom  I  once  did  live, 
Joyful  at  God's  right  hand  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receive  : 

8  Shall  I — amidst  a  ghastly  band, 
Dragg'd  to  the  judgment-sea,t— 
Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand. 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet  ? 

4  Ah,  no  : — 1  still  may  turn  and  live^ 
For  still  his  wrath  delays  ; 
He  now  voucli  sates  a  kind  reprieve, 
And  offers  me  his  grace. 

6  I  will  accept  his  offers  now, 
From  every  sin  depart, 
Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart. 

6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive. 
The  grace  through  Jesus  given  ; 
Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live. 
To  live  with  him  in  heaven. — G.  Wesley'. 
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SECTION    III. 

PRAYING  FOR  A   BLESSING. 

MBLITA.-6-8'8. 


(88,  88,  88). 


HYMN  81. 

FATHER  of  omnipresent  grace ! 
We  seem  agreed  to  seek  thy  face ; 
But  every  soul  assembled  here 
Doth  naked  in  thy  sight  appear: 
Thou  know' st  who  only  bows  the  knee; 
And  who  in  heart  approaches  thee. 

Thy  Spirit  hath  the  difference  made 
Betwixt  the  living  and  the  dead  ; 
Thou  now  dost  into  some  inspire 
The  pure,  benevolent  desire  : 
0  that  even  now  thy  powerful  call 
May  quicken  and  convert  us  all  I 


3  The  sinners  suddenly  convince, 
O'erwhelm'd  beneath  their  load  of  sins: 
To-day,  while  it  is  call'd  to-day, 
Awake,  and  st  ir  them  up  to  pray, 
Their  dire  captivity  to  own. 
And  from  the  iron  furnace  groan. 

i  Then,  then  acknowledge,  and  set  free 
The  people  bought,  0  Lord,  by  thee. 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd 

bled, 
For  whom  we  in  thy  Spirit  plead  : 
Let  all  in  thee  redemption  find, 
And  not  a  soul  be  left  behind. 

— C.  WeaUy. 
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HYMN  82. 

1  QHRPHERD  of  soula,  with  pttylntr  eye 
lO    The  thousands  of  uur  iHraol  see : 
To  thee  In  their  behalf  we  cry, 
Ourselves  but  nuwiy  found  in  thee. 

3  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  they  err, 

And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have. 
Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  rcfuf^e  near  ; 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

8  Wild  OS  the  untau)<ht  Indian's  brood 
The  Christian  sava^oH  remain  ; 
Strangers,  yea,  enemies  to  God, 
They  make  thee  spill  thy  blood  in  vain. 

4  Thy  people,  Lord,  are  sold  for  nou|;ht ; 

Nor  know  they  their  Redeemer  nigh  ; 

They  perish,  whom  thyself  host  boujfht ; 

Their  souls  for  look  of  knowledge  die. 


lie, 


m 


6  The  pit  Its  mouth  both  opened  wid 
To  swallow  up  its  carelt-ss  prey  : 
Why  Hhould  thfy  die,  when  thnu  hast  died, 
Hast  died  to  bear  their  sins  away  ? 

6  Why  should  the  loe  thy  purchase  seize  ? 

Ueniumber,  L(/rd,  thy  dyinu:  groans : 
The  mccil  of  all  thy  sutTcriiigs  these  ; 
O  claim  them  for  thy  raiiHom'd  onus  I 

7  Extend  to  those  thy  pardoning  grace : 

To  these  be  thy  salvation  show'd : 
0  add  them  to  thy  choson  race  ! 
O  sprinkle  all  their  hearts  with  blood  I 

8  Still  let  the  publicans  draw  near : 

open  the  door  of  faith  and  heaven  ; 
And  grant  their  hearts  thy  word  to  hear. 
And  witness  all  their  sins  forgiven. 

—C.  Wesley. 
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1  rpHOU  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 
A  Our  inmost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  evening  sacrifice, 

Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 

And  think  ourselves  sincere  ; 
But  show  us,  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

S  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not. 
Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee  ? 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief ; 
His  desperate  state  explain  ; 
And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 


6  Speak  with  that  voice  which  wakes  the 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise  !       [dead, 
And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dxead 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

6  Extort  the  cry,  "  What  must  be  dotfi 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
How  shall  a  trembling  sinner  shun 
That  endless  misery  ? 

7  "  I  must  this  instant  now  begin 

Out  of  my  sleep  to*  awake  ; 
And  turn  to  God,  and  every  sin 
Continually  forsake  : 

8**1  must  for  faith  incessant  cry. 
And  wrestle,  Lord,  with  thee  : 
I  must  be  bom  again,  or  die 
To  all  eternity."— C.  fFesley. 
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HYMN  84. 

1  piOME,  0  thou  all- victorious  Lord, 
y^  Thy  power  to  us  make  known  ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 

And  break  these  hearts  of  stone  ! 

2  0  thxt  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn  ; 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 
And  to  our  Saviour  turn ! 

8  Givi  us  ourselves  and  thee  to  know, 
In  this  our  gracious  day  ; 
Repentance  unto  life  bestow. 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Conclude  us  fir.*t  in  unbelief, 
And  freely  then  release ; 


Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief. 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

6  Impoverish,  Lord,  and  then  relieve^ 
And  then  enrich  the  poor  ; 
The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give, 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

6  That  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart, 

And  then  remove  the  load  ; 
Trouble,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
In  the  atoning  blood. 

7  Our  desperate  state  through  sin  de> 

clare. 
And  speak  our  sins  forgiven ; 
By  perfect  holiness  prepare, 
Ajid  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

—a  Wesley. 
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HYM  85. 

1  QPIRIT  of  Faith,  come  down, 
O    Reveal  the  things  of  God  ; 

And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known, 

And  witness  with  the  blood  ; 

'Tis  thine  the  blood  to'  apply. 

And  give  us  eyes  to  see, 
Who  did  for  every  sinner  die. 

Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

2  No  man  can  truly  say 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 

Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away, 
And  breathe  the  living  word : 

Then,  only  then,  we  feel 
Our  interest  in  his  blood, 
And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, 
♦*  Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God  ! " 


3  0  that  the  world  might  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb  ! 

Spirit  of  faith  !  descend,  and  show 
The  virtue  of  liis  Naiae  : 

The  grace  which  all  may  find. 
The  saving  power,  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind, 
And  speak  in  every  heart. 

4  Inspire  the  living  faith, 
Which  whosoe'er  receives, 

The  witness  in  himself  he  hath. 
And  consciously  believes ; 

The  faith  that  conquers  all, 
And  doth  the  mountain  move, 
And  saves  whoe'er  on  Jesus  call. 
And  perfects  them  in  love. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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RATISBON.-2-6's  &  4-7's. 


(66,  77,  77.) 


HYMN  86. 

1  qiNNERS,  your  hearts  lift  up, 
O    Partakers  of  your  hope ! 

This,  the  day  of  Pentecost ; 

Ask,  and  ye  shall  all  receive  : 
Surely  now  the  Holy  Ghost 

God  to  all  that  ask  shall  give. 

2  Ye  all  may  freely  take 
The  grace  for  Jesu's  sake  : 

He  for  every  man  hath  died  : 
He  for  all  hath  risen  again  : 

Jesus  now  is  glorified  : 
Gifts  he  hath  received  from  men. 

3  He  sends  them  from  the  skies 
On  all  his  enemies  : 

By  his  cross  he  now  hath  led 

Captive  our  captivity  : 
We  shall  all  be  free  indeed, 

Christ,  the  Son,  shall  make  us  free. 

4  Blessings  on  all  he  pours, 
In  never*ceasing  showers ; 


rrrn 
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All  he  waters  from  above  ; 

Offers  all  his  joy  and  peace, 
Settled  comfort,  perfect  love, 

Everlasting  righteousness. 

5  All  may  from  him  receive 
A  power  to  turn  and  live ; 

Grace  for  every  soul  is  free  ; 

All  may  hear  the'  effectual  call ; 
All  the  Light  and  Life  may  see  ; 

All  may  leel  he  died  for  all. 

6  Drop  down  in  showers  of  love. 
Ye  heavens,  from  above  ! 

Righteousness,  ye  skies,  pour  down  I 
Open,  earth,  and  take  it  in  ! 

Claim  the  Spirit  for  your  own,  ^ 
Sinners,  and  be  saved  from  sin  \ 

7  Father,  behold,  we  claim 
The  gift  in  Jesu's  Name  I 

Him,  the  promised  Comforter, 
Into  all  our  spirits  pour  ; 

Let  him  fix  his  mansion  here, 
Come,  and  never  leave  us  more ! 

— C.  WttUv. 
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£e/ore  iZeoclingr  (^  Scripturtt, 

HYMN  87. 

1  riOME,  Holy  Ohost,  our  hearts  inspire, 
V    Let  us  thine  influence  prove ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire. 

Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ohost,  (for  moved  by  thM 

The  Prophets  wrote  and  spoke,) 
Unlock  the  Truth,  thyself  the  Key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  Book. 

8  Expand  thy  wings,  celestial  Dor«^ 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night : 
On  our  diaorder'd  spirits  move. 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

4  Ood,  through  himself,  we  then  shall  know. 
If  thou  within  us  shine  ; 
And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine.— (7.  Wulty. 
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HYMN  88. 
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1  pATHER  of  alL  in  whom  alone 
r     We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe, 
One  bright,  celestial  ray  dart  down. 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

8  While  in  thy  Word  we  search  for  thee 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe !) 
Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law, 

8  Now  let  our  darkness  ciimprehend 
The  light  that  shinee  so  clear  ; 
Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send. 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 

4  Before  ua  make  thy  goodness  past. 
Which  here  by  faith  we  know ; 
Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  face, 
And  die  to  all  below.— C.  Wuley, 
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HYMN  89. 

1  TNSPIRER  of  the  ancient  Seera, 

J-    "Who  wrote  from  thee  the  sacred  page^ 
The  same  through  all  succeeding  years, 

To  us,  in  our  degenerate  age, 
The  Spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  the  Life  into  our  heart. 

2  While  now  thine  oracles  we  read, 

With  earnest  prayer  and  strong  desire, 
0  let  thy  Spirit  from  thee  proceed, 

Our  souls  to'  awaken  and  inspire  ; 
Ourweakness  help,  our  darkness  chase, 
And  guide  us  by  the  Light  of  Grace  1 

8  Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove. 
The  living  God  through  sin  forsake, 
Our  conscience  by  thy  Word  reprove, 

Convince  and  bring  the  wanderers  back, 
Deep  wounded  by  thy  Spirit's  sword. 
And  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restored. 

4  The  sacred  lessons  of  thy  grace, 

Transmitted  through  thy  Word,  repeat } 
And  train  in  up  in  all  thy  ways, 

To  make  us  m  thy  will  complete  ; 
Fulfil  thy  love's  redeeming  plan, 
And  bring  us  to  a  perfect  man. 

6  Fumish'd  out  of  thy  treasury, 

0  may  we  always  ready  stand 
To  help  the  souls  redeem  d  by  thee, 

In  what  their  various  states  demand; 
To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove. 
And  build  them  up  in  holiest  love  ! — 0.  W&Hey. 
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DESCRIBING  FORMAL  RELIGION. 


♦HYMN90-L.M.     Tune, 

1  nriHUS  saith  the  Lord  of  earth  and 
-L         heaven 

The  King  of  Israel  and  his  God, 
Who  hath  for  all  a  ransom  given, 

And  bought  a  guilty  world  with 

[blood : 
•'  I  am/rom  all  eternity  ; 

To  all  eternity  I  am  : 
There  is  none  other  God  but  Me  ; 

Jehovah  is  my  glorious  Name. 

2  "The  Rise  and  End,  the  First  and 

Last, 
The  Alpha  and  Omega  I ; 
Who  could,  like  me,  ordain  the  past, 
Or  who  the  things  to  come  descry  ?  ' 


"Altona."     See  Eymn  11, 

Foolish  is  all  their  strife,  and  vain, 
To'  invade  the  property  divine  ; 

'Tis  mine  the  work  undone  to'  explain, 
To  call  the  future  now  is  mine. 

3  "  Fear  not,  my  own  peculiar  race  ; 
I  have  to  thee  my  counsel  show'd, 
The  word  of  sure  prophetic  giace. 
And  told  thee  all  the  mind  of  God, 

Ye  are  my  witnesses,  to  you 
My   name  and  nature   are 
known  ; 
Ye  only  can  your  seal  set  to. 
That  I  am  God  and  God  alone." 
— (J.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  91. 


1  T  ONG  have  I  seemed  to  serve  thee, 
JL^  With  unavailing  pain  :  [Lord, 
Fasted,  and  pray'd,  and  read  thy  Word 

And  heard  it  preach'd  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  the'  assembly  join, 

And  near  thine  altar  drew  ; 
A  form  of  godliness  was  mine. 
The  power  I  never  knew. 

8  J  rested  in  the  outward  law  ; 
Nor  knew  its  deep  design  : 
The  length  and  breadth  I  never  saw, 
And  height,  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee  thus,  at  length  I  see, 
Vainly  I  hoped  and  strove  : 


For  what  are  outward  things  to  the^ 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  ? 

5  I  see  the  perfect  law  requires 

Truth  in  the  inward  parts  ; 
Our  full  consent,  our  whole  desires^ 
Our  undivided  hearts. 

6  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast, 

Of  means  an  idol  made  ; 
The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost, 
The  substance  in  the  shade. 

7  Where  am  I  now,  or  what  my  hope  ? 

What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up  : 
'  Tis  thou  must  make  it  new.  — c.  WtAt^. 


J=Bi 


f 


■^- 


W^ 


m 


f 


s 


11. 

,  and  vain, 
by  divine ; 
le  to'  explain, 
T  is  mine. 

uliar  race  ; 
inscl  show'd, 
etic  giace, 
mind  of  God. 

you 
re   are  made 

st  to, 

rOD  alone." 

— (/'.  Wesley, 


HON. 


H= 


=^-1 


-cr 


— S; 


m 


Tf 


p 


rnn 


lings  to  the^ 
)m  love ! 

uires 
iarts  ; 
lole  desires, 

t 

ide  my  boast, 

le; 

lost, 

shade. 

at  my  hope  f 
SB  do? 
ooks  up : 
nevr.—C.WultK. 


DESCRIBING  FORMAL  RELIGION. 
MARTYRDOM.-O.  M. 


65 


=;: 


^ 


j  r^  J 


I 


^ 


f"  r  xf^ 


T 


^ 


f 


i 


^ 


^53^^3^ 


221 


r 


it* 


:g=:lS 


i 


J- 


i°'*^^rr  1^ 


^s^M 


^ 


-iS^ 


3s: 


^^ 


HYMN  92. 

1  OTILL  for  thy  loving-kindness.  Lord, 
^J    I  in  thy  temple  wait ; 

I  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word. 
Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

2  Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  ways^ 

I  wait  to  learn  thy  will : 
Silent  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  hear  thee  say,  "Be  stilll" 

8  "Be  still !  and  know  that  I  am  God  1"— 
'Tis  all  I  live  to  know  ; 
To  feel  the  virtue  of  thy  blood, 
And  spread  its  praise  below  1 

4  I  wait  my  vigour  to  renew. 

Thine  image  to  retrieve, 
The  veil  of  outward  things  pass  througb, 
And  gasp  in  thee  to  live. 

5  I  work,  and  own  the  labour  vain. 

And  thus  from  works  I  cease  : 
I  str  7e,  and  see  my  fruitless  pain. 
Till  God  create  my  peace. 

6  Fruitless,  till  th-^u  thyself  impart^ 

Must  all  my  efforts  prove  : 
They  cannot  change  a  sinful  heart ; 
They  cannot  purchase  love. 

7  I  do  the  thing  thy  laws  enjoin, 

And  then  tne  strife  give  o'er  ; 

To  thee  I  then  the  whole  resign  ; 

And  trust  in  means  no  more. 

8  I  trust  in  Him,  who  stands  between 

The  Father's  wrath  and  me ; 
Jesu,  thou  great  eternal  Mean, 
I  look  for  all  from  thee  \—G,  Wtalvy, 
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1  TV/TY  gracious,  loving  Lord, 
1»1    To  thee  what  shall  I  say  ? 

Well  may  I  tremble  at  thy  word. 
And  scarce  presume  to  pray. 

Ten  thousand  wants  have  I ; 
Alas  !  I  all  things  want ; 
But  thou  hast  bid  me  always  cry. 
And  never,  never  faint. 

2  Yet,  Lord,  well  might  I  fear. 
Fear  even  to  ask  thy  grace  ; 

So  oft  have  I,  alas  !  drawn  near. 
And  mock'd  thee  to  thy  face  : 

With  all  pollutions  stain'd, 
Thy  hallo w'd  courts  I  trod: 
Thy  name  and  temple  I  profaned. 
And  dared  to  call  thee  God  I 

3  Nigh  with  my  lips  I  drew ; 
My  lips  were  all  unclean  : 

Thee  with  ray  heart  I  never  knew ; 
My  heart  was  full  of  sin : 

Far  from  the  living  Lord, 
As  far  as  hell  from  heaven. 
Thy  purity  I  still  abhorr'd, 
Nor  look'd  to  be  forgiven. 

4  My  nature  I  obey'd  ; 
My  own  desires  pursued ; 

And  still  a  den  of  thieves  I  raad« 
The  hallow'd  house  of  God. 

The  worship  he  approves 
To  him  I  would  not  pay ; 
My  selfish  ends,  and  creature'loves, 
Ilad  stole  my  heart  away. 


HYMN  93. 

6    My  sin  and  nakedr.^aa 
I  studied  to  disguise, 
Spoke  to  my  soul  a  flattering  peace, 
And  put  out  my  own  eyes  : 


6 


In  fig-leaves  I  appear'd, 
Nor  with  my  form  would  part ; 
But  still  retain'd  a  conscience  sear'd, 
A  hard,  deceitful  heart. 

A  goodly,  formal  saint 
I  long  appear'd  in  sight : 
By  self  and  Satan  taught  to  paint 
My  tomb,  my  nature,  white. 

The  Pharisee  within 
Still  undisturb'd  remain'd ; 
The  strong  man,  arm'd  with  guilt  of  aa, 
Safe  in  his  palace  reign'd. 

7    But  0  !  the  jealous  God 
In  my  behalf  came  down  ; 

Jesus  himself  the  stronger  show'd, 
And  claim'd  me  for  his  own. 

My  spirit  he  alarm'd. 
And  brought  into  distress ; 
He  shook  and  bound  the  strong  man  arm'd 
In  his  self-righteousness. 


8    Faded  my  virtuous  show, 
My  form  without  the  power  ; 
The  sin-convincing  Spirit  blew, 
And  blasted  every  flower : 

My  mouth  was  stopp'd,  and  shame 
Cover'd  my  guilty  face ; 
I  fell  on  the  atoning  Lamb, 
And  I  was  saved  by  grace. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  94.— C.  M.     Tune,  "Walsall."— ^c«  ffymn  768. 


1  rjlHE  men  who  slight  thy  faithful 
X        word. 

In  their  own  lies  confide, 
Tliese  are  the  temple  of  the  Lord, 
And  Heathens  all  beside  ! 

2  The  temple  of  the  Lord  are  these, 

The  only  church  and  true, 
Who  li.  D  in  pomp,  and  wealth,  and 
ease, 
And  Jesus  never  knew. 


3  Owouldst  thou,  Lord,  reveal  their  sins, 

And  turn  their  joy  to  grief  ; 
The  world,  the  Christian  world,  con- 
vince 
Of  damning  unbelief  1 

4  The  formalists  confound,  convert. 

And  to  thy  people  join  ; 
And  break,  and  fill  the  broken  heart 
With  confidence  divine ! 

— (7.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  95. 


1  A  UTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 
-LX    Whose  spirit  breathes  the  active 

flame  ; 
Faith,  like  its  Finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day,  as  yesterday  the  same : 

2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire, 

And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable: 
Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 

3  By  faith  we  know  thee  strong  to  save: 

(Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  thou!) 
Whate'er  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have, 
Future  and  past  subsisting  now. 


4  To  him  that  in  thy  name  believes 

Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given  ; 
Into  himself  he  all  receives, 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense. 

Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray, 
With  strong,  commanding  evidence. 
Their  heavenly  origin  aisplay. 

6  Faith  lends  its  realizing  light. 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly; 
The'  Invisible  appears  in  sight. 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

—0.  Wesl&y. 
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HYMN  96. 


TTOW  can  a  sinner  know 


His  sins  on  earth  forgiven  ? 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaven  ? 

"What  we  have  felt  and  seen, 
With  confidence  we  tell ; 
And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men 
The  signs  infallible. 


2    We  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died, 
Wp  all  his  unknown  peace  receive^ 
And  feel  his  blood  applied ; 

Exults  our  rising  soul, 
Disburden'd  of  her  load. 
And  swells  unutterably  full 
Of  glory  and  of  God. 


3    His  love,  surpassing  far 

The  love  of  all  beneath. 
We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 

The  pointless  darts  of  death. 

Stronger  than  death  and  hell, 
The  mystic  power  we  prove  ; 
And,  conquerors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 
In  heaven,  who  dwell  in  Love. 


4    We  by  his  iSpirit  prove 

And  know  the  things  of  God, 
The  things  which  freely  of  his  love 
He  hath  on  us  bestow'd  : 

His  Spirit  to  us  he  gave. 
And  dwells  in  us,  we  know : 
The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have^ 
And  all  its  fruits  we  show. 


5    The  meek  and  lowly  heart 

That  in  our  Saviour  was. 
To  us  his  Spirit  doth  impart. 
And  signs  us  with  his  cross : 

Our  nature's  tum'd,  our  mind 
Transform'd  in  all  its  powers  ; 
And  both  the  Witnesses  are  join'd. 
The  Spirit  of  God  with  ours. 


6  Whate'er  our  pardoning  Lord 

Commands,  we  gladly  do  ; 
And,  guided  by  his  sacred  Word, 
We  all  his  steps  pursue  : 

His  glory  our  design. 
We  live  our  God  to  please  ; 
•And  rise,  with  filial  fear  divine, 
To  perfect  holiness. — C.  Wesley, 
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1  rriHOU  great   mysterious  God  un- 
JL        known, 

Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on, 

Even  from  my  infant  days  ; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view. 
And  tell  me,  if  I  ever  knew 
Thy  justifying  grace. 

2  If  I  have  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  follow'd,  with  a  heart  sincere. 

Thy  drawings  from  above  ; 
Now,  now  the  further  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 

Thy  sweet  forgiving  love. 

3  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop, 
A  stranger  to  the  gospel  hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven  ; 
I  would  not,  Lord,  my  soul  deceive, 
Without  the  inward  witness  live, 

That  antepast  of  heaven. 


I 

HYMN  97. 
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If  now  the  witness  were  in  me, 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee 

In  Jesus  reconciled  ? 
And  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  know  myself  thy  child  ? 

Whate'er    obstructs   thy   pardoning 

love, — 
Or  sin,  or  righteousness, — remove. 

Thy  glory  to  display  ; 
Mine  heart  of  unbelief  convince. 
And  now  absolve  me  from  my  sins, 

And  take  them  all  away. 

Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  merciful  thou  art : 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal. 
And  by  thine  hallowing  Spirit  dwell 

For  ever  in  my  heart! — C  Wesley. 


HYMN  98.— 7'8  &  6's.        Tune,  "Munich."— /Se«  Hymn  556. 


UPRIGHT,  both  in  heart  and  will, 
We  by  our  God  were  made  ; 
But  we  turn'd  from  good  to  ill, 

And  o'er  the  creature  strayed  ; 
Multiplied  our  wandering  thought, 
Which  first  was  fix'd  on  God  alone  ; 
In  ten  thousand  objects  sought 
The  bliss  we  lost  in  one. 


2    From  our  own  inventions  vain 
Of  fancied  happiness. 
Draw  us  to  thyself  again. 

And  bid  our  wanderings  cease, 
Jesus,  speak  our  souls  restored. 
By  Love's  divine  simplicity  ; 
He-united  to  our  Lord, 
And  whollylostin  thee!— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  99. 

1  "OATHER  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
-C     Whate'er  thy  every  creature  needs  ; 
Whose  goodness,  providently  nigh, 
Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry  ; 
To  thee  I  look :  my  heart  prepare  ; 
Suggest,  and  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

2  Since  hy  thy  light  myself  1  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee, 
Thy  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  survey, 
Preventing  what  my  lips  would  say  ; 
Thou  seest  my  wants,  for  help  they  call. 
And,  ere  I  speak,  thou  know  st  them  all. 

8  Thou  know'st  the  baseness  of  my  mind. 
Wayward,  and  impotent,  and  blind  ; 
Thou  know'st  how  unsubdued  my  will, 
Averse  from  good,  and  prone  to  ill ; 
Thou  know'st  how  wide  my  passions  rove. 
Nor  check'd  by  fear,  nor  charm 'd  by  love  ! 
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PRAYING  POR  REPENTANCE, 

Fain  would  I  know,  as  known  by  thee. 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see  ; 
Fain  would  I  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan  ; 
Abhor  the  pride  that  lurks  wiuiin, 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

Ah  I  give  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel ; 

My  total  misery  reveal : 

Ah  !  give  me,  Lord,  (I  still  would  say,) 

A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray  : 

My  business  this,  my  only  care. 

My  life,  my  every  breath,  be  prayer  I — 0,  Wesley. 


71 


d«68 


MELCOMBB.-L.  M. 


f^-f 


J^^JaA^^J: 


3 


r 


f-f^'  frr'  ^~rfrr^  TTf 


^m 


W^. 


hU4^f^4^^^^d4^d. 


HYMN  100. 


1  TESTIS,  my  Advocate  above, 

tl     My  Friend  before  the  Throne  of 

Love; 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer, 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  there  ; 

If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey. 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray; 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join. 
Almighty  Advocate  to  thine! 

2  Fain  would  I  know  my  utmost  ill. 
And  groan  my  nature's  weight  to  feel ; 
To  feel  the  clouds  that  round  me  roll, 
The  night  that  hangs  upon  my  soul, 

The  darkness  of  my  carnal  mind, 
My  will  perverse,  my  passions  blind, 
Scatter'd  o'er  all  the  earth  abroad. 
Immeasurably  far  from  Godl 


3  Jesu,  my  heart's  desire  obtain  ; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain  ; 
My  fulness  of  corruption  show, 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow  ; 

A  deeper  displacence  at  sin, 
A  sharper  sense  of  hell  within, 
A  stronger  struggling  to  get  free, 
A  keener  appetite  for  thee  i 

4  0  sovereign  Love,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Give  me  thyself,  or  else  I  die ; 

Save  me  from  death ;  from  hell  set  free! 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  thee. 

Quicken'd  by  thy  imparted  flame, 
Saved,  when  possess'd  of  thee,  I  am  ; 
My  life,  my  only  heaven,  thou  art ; 
0  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart ! 

—C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  101. 

1  OAVIOUR,  Prince  of  Israel's  race, 
^^  See  me  from  thy  lofty  throne ; 
Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace, 

Soften  this  obdurate  stone  ! 
Stone  to  flesh,  0  God,  convert ; 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart  1 

2  By  thj  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove, 

All  my  inmost  sins  reveal ; 
Sins  against  thy  light  and  love 

Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  crucified  my  God, 
Spilt  again  thy  precious  blood, 

8  Jesu,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep, 
Make  me  restless  to  return  ; 


Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep. 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn, 
Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored, 
'  *  Now  thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  Lord  1" 

4  Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear, 

As  the  Publican  distrest ; 
Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near ; 

Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Groan  the  sinner's  only  plea, 
"  God,  be  merciful  to  me  !" 

5  0  remember  me  for  good. 

Passing  through  the  mortal  vale ; 
Show  me  the  atoning  blood. 

When  my  strength  and  spirit  fail ; 
Give  ray  gasping  soul  to  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me  1 — G.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  102. 

OTHAT  I  could  repent, 
With  all  my  idols  part, 
And  to  thy  gracious  eyes  present 
A  humble,  contrite  heart : 

A  heart  with  grief  opprest, 
For  having  grieved  my  God, 
A  troubled  heart  that  cannot  rest, 
Till  sprinkled  with  thy  blood. 


2     Jesus,  on  me  WstoTr 
The  penitent  desire  ; 
Witn  true  sincerity  of  woe 
My  aching  breast  inspire  t 

With  softening  pity  look, 
And  melt  my  hardness  down  ; 
Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone ! 

—(7.  Wesley. 


I 


OTHAT  I  could  revere 
My  much-olfended  God  I 
0  that  I  could  but  stand  in  fear 
Of  thy  afflicting  rod  ! 

If  mercy  cannot  draw, 
Thou  by  thy  threatenings  move ; 
And  keep  an  abject  soul  in  awe, 
That  will  not  yield  to  love. 

2  Show  me  the  naked  sword. 
Impending  o'er  my  head  : 

0  let  me  tremble  at  thy  word, 
And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 


HYMN  103. 

With  sacred  horror  fly 
From  every  sinful  snare  ; 
Kor  ever,  in  my  Judge's  eye. 
My  Judge's  anger  dare. 


8      Thou  great  tremendous  God, 
The  conscious  awe  impart ; 
The  'race  be  now  on  me  bestow'd. 
The  tender  fleshly  heart : 

For  Jesu's  sake  alone. 
The  stony  heart  remove ; 
And  melt,  a,  last,  O  melt  me  down, 
Into  the  mv  uld  of  Lovel — C.  Wesley. 


SOUTHWELL-O.  M. 
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i  (\  FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart, 
yJ    Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art, 
And  trembles  at  thy  word  ! 

0  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 
Which  from  repentance  flow  ; 

That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 
The  long-suspended  blow  I 


HYMN  104. 

2  Saviour,  to  me  in  pity  givo 
The  sensible  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  receive, 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace : 

Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove. 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above,    . 

My  body  in  the  tomb. — C.  Wesley. 
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1  /'\  THAT  I  could  repent ; 
^    0  that  I  could  believe  ! 

Thou  by  thy  voice  the  mari  le  rent, 
The  rock  in  sunder  cleave  ! 

Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  sword, 
My  soul  and  spirit  part ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart  i 

2  Saviour,  and  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  double  grace  bestow: 

Unloose  the,  bands  of  wickedness, 
And  let  the  captive  go: 

Grant  me  my  sin?   o  feel, 
And  then  the  load  remove  ; 
Wound,  and  pour  in,  my  wounds  to 
heal, 
The  balm  of  pardoning  love. 


HYMI^  105. 

3    For  thine  own  mercy's  sake, 


The  cursed  thing  remove  ; 
And  into  thy  protection  lake 
The  prisoner  of  thy  love  : 

In  every  trying  hour, 
Stand  by  my  feeble  soul ; 
And  screen  me  from  my  nature's  power, 
Till  thou  hast  made  me  whole. 

4    This  is  thy  will,  I  know. 
That  I  should  holy  be. 
Should  let  my  sin  this  moment  go^ 
This  moment  turn  to  t:iec  : 

0  might  I  now  embrace 
Thy  all-sufficient  power ; 
And  never  more  to  sin  give  place^ 
And  never  grieve  thee  more 

—0. 


cj=80 


KESWIOK.-7'8  &  6's. 


(76,  76,  78,  76). 


i 


s> 


-js- 


1 


^ 


4. 


^^^^^^^ 


-<s«- 


A 


A.  :^A  JrdA 


^ 


23; 


T 


'h-.-f+'^^r^-^ 


rr^ 


=e 


"zy 


.a 


9 


=8^ 


iS 


m 


!•«  &        -^. 


P^Pr^TWrr^r^^ 


■car 


ini 


>t; — I — ** — ^ — I — r^-*'i  — I      I — f*^— ^'r  ■    r — I 

f 


:S= 


^^ 


1 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


m 


=^p 


1    TESU,  le 

O     Call  I 

False  to  th 

Would  f 

Let  me  be 

On  me  be  all 

Turn,  and 

And  brei 

3    Saviour,  P 

Repentai 

Give  me,  t 

The  hun 

Give  what 

A  portion  of 

Turn,  and 

And  bret 

3  Forthy'o\( 

The  grac 
Cast  my  si; 

And  was 
If  thy  bow 
If  now  I  woi 
Tui-n,  and 

And  brei 

4  See  me,  Sa 

Nor  suff( 
Life,  and  li 

Drop  fro 
Speak  the 
And  let  thy  i 
Turn,  and 

And  bret 


g        ■       gg ! 


?: 


<s    • 


=22= 


-^— i-= 


r 


^ 


^ 


sake, 
?e; 
ake 
re  : 

atiire  8  power, 
whole. 

oment  go^ 
aec : 


ve  place^ 
more. 


76,  78,  76). 


__^ 1 

-  5^  *  p   ♦ 

— tT —  11 

?g-- 1 

PRAYING  FOR  REPENTANCB. 


75 


■^& 


fe**' 


Ki-«i 


^^ 


n^ 


:^:y^ 


p<     c^  p;) '  cJes^  p     p. 


^ 


jEZ 


J 


^^^ 


4 


-<Si-t 


^^ 


^-^J 


r 


1^ 


i 


ppf'T^^ 


.£2- 


^^^ 


^^ 


^ 


=^^p=f 


-j+- f^jzg: pH  p-       J..  r^   [z^=p 


■TSr 


■^»- 


HYMN  106. 


1  TESU,  let  thy  pitying  pye, 

O     CaJl  back  a  wandering  sheep  i 
False  to  thee,  like  Petei,  I 

Would  fain,  like  Peter,  weep: 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored, 
On  me  be  all  long-suffering  shown ; 
Tuin,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  tliy  dying  love. 

The  humble,  contrite  heart: 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored, 
A  portion  of  thy  grief  unknown  ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  neart  of  stone. 

3  For  thy  own  compassion's  sake. 

The  gracious  wonder  show  ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  my  back. 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow; 
If  thy  bowels  now  are  stirr'd, 
If  now  I  would  myself  bemoan. 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

^    See  me,  Saviour,  from  above. 
Nor  suffer  me  to  die  : 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love, 

Drop  from  thy  gracious  eye  ; 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 
And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down : 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 


5  Look,  as  when  thine  eye  pursued 

The  first  apostate  man. 
Saw  him  weltering  in  his  blood, 

And  bade  him  rise  again: 
Speak  my  paradise  restored, 
Redeem  me  by  thy  grace  alone  ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  neart  of  stone. 

6  Look,  as  when  thy  pity  saw 

Thine  own,  in  a  strange  land, 
Foiced  to'  obey  the  tyrant's  law. 

And  feel  his  heavy  hand: 
Speak  the  soul  redeeming  word, 
And  out  of  Egypt  call  thy  son  ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

7  Look,  as  when  thy  grace  beheld 

The  harlot  in  distress, 
Dried  her  tears,  her  pardon  seal'df 

And  bade  her  go  in  peace  : 
Vile,  like  her,  and  self-abhorr'd, 
I  at  thy  feet  for  mercy  groan  : 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

8  Look,  as  when  thy  languid  eye 

Was  closed  that  we  might  live  I 
*•  Father,"  (at  the  point  to  die, 

My  Saviour  gasp  d,)  forgive  !" 
Surely,  with  that  dying  word, 
He  turns,  and  looks,  and  cries,  "  'Tia 
done  !" 
0  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 
Thou  break'st  my  heart  of  stone  ! 
—C.  WecUy, 
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HYMN  lOr. 

1  FTIHE  Spirit  of  the  Lord  our  God, 
J-     (Spirt  of  Power,  and  Health,  and 

Love,) 
The  Father  hath  on  Christ  bestow'd. 
And  sent  hiui  from  his  throne  above: 

Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King  oi"  Peace, 
Anointed  to  declare  his  will, 

To  nainister  his  pardoning  grace, 
And  every  sin-sick  soul  to  heal. 

3  Sinners,  obey  the  heavenly  call ; 

Your  prison-doors  stand  open  wide; 
Go  forth,  for  he  hath  ransom'd  all. 
For  every  soul  of  man  hath  died. 
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4  'Tis  his  the  drooping  soul  to  raise, 

To  rescue  all  by  sin  opprest, 
To  clothe  them  with  the  robes  of  praise, 
And  give  their  weary  spirits  rest : 

5  To  help  their  grov'ling  unbelief, 

Beauty  for  ashes  to  confer. 
The  oil  of  joy  for  abject  grief, 
Triumphant  joy  for  sad  despair. 

6  To  make  them  trees  of  righteousness, 

The  planting  of  the  Lord  below, 
To  spread  the  honour  of  his  grace, 
And  on  to  full  perfection  grow. 

— 0.  Wesley, 


SECTION  II. 

FOR  MOUMERS  CONVINCED  OP  SIN. 


HYMN  V^%-Tum.  "St, 

1  T7NSLAVED  to  sense,  to  pleasure 
-E^  Fond  of  created  good  ;  [prone, 
Father,  our  helplessness  we  own, 

And  trembling  taste  our  food. 

2  Trembling,  we  taste;  for,  ah!  no  more 

To  thee  the  creatures  lead  ; 
Changed,  they  exert  a  baneful  power. 
And  poison  while  they  feed. 

3  Cursed  for  the  sake  of  wretched  man, 

They  now  engross  him  whole  ; 
With  pleasing  force  on  earth  detain, 
And  sensualize  his  soul. 

4  Grov'ling  on  earth  we  still  must  lie, 

Till  Christ  the  curse  repeal ; 
Till  Christ,  descending  from  on  high, 
Infected  nature  heal. 


Agnes."    See  Hymn  117. 

5  Come,  then,  our  heavenly  Adam,  come, 

Thy  healing  influence  give  : 
Hallow  our  food,  reverse  our  doom, 
And  bid  us  uat,  and  live  ! 

6  The  bondage  of  corruption  break ; 

For  this  our  spirits  groan  ; 
Thy  only  will  we  fain  would  seek, 
0  save  us  from  our  own  ! 

7  Turn  the  full  stream  of  nature's  tide ; 

Let  all  our  actions  tend 
To  thee  thei  r  Source ;  thy  love  the  guide. 
Thy  glory  be  the  end. 

8  Earth  then  a  scale  to  heaven  shall  be; 

Sense  shall  point  out  the  road  ; 
The  creatures  all  shall  lead  to  thee. 
And  all  we  taste  be  God. — 0.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  109. 


1  TITRETCHED,  helpless,      d  dlstrest, 

H      Ah!  whither  shall .  -y? 
Ever  gasping  after  rest, 
I  cannot  And  it  nlsrh  : 
Nalced,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind, 
Fast  bound  In  sin  and  misery. 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  find 
My  help,  my  all,  in  thee  ! 

2  I  ''.m  all  unclean,  unclean, 

Thy  purity  I  want ; 
My  whole  heart  is  sick  of  sin, 

And  my  vliole  head  is  faint: 
Full  of  putrefying  sores, 
Of  bruises,  and  of  wounds,  my  soul 
Looks  to  Jesufi,  help  Implores, 

And  gasps  to  be  made  whole. 

8     In  the  wilderness  I  stray. 
My  foolish  heart  is  blind  ; 
Nothing  do  I  know  ;  the  way 

Of  peace  I  cannot  find  : 
Jesu,  Lord,  restore  my  sight, 
And  take,  O  tako,  the  veil  away; 
Turn  my  darkness  into  light, 
My  midnight  into  day. 

4     Naked  of  thine  image,  Lord, 
Forsaken,  and  alone, 
Unrenew'd,  and  unrestored, 
I  have  not  thee  put  on : 


r 


Over  me  thy  mantle  spread. 
Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above; 
Let  thy  goodness  be  display'd. 
And  wrap  me  in  thy  love. 

Poor,  alas !  thou  know'st  I  am. 
And  would  be  poorer  still ; 

See  my  nakedness  and  shame. 
And  all  my  vileness  feel : 

No  good  thilig  in  me  resides. 
My  soul  is  all  an  aching  void. 

Till  thy  Spirit  here  abides, 
And  I  am  fill'd  with  Ood. 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

In  thee  is  all  I  want ; 
Be  the  wanderer's  resting-place, 

A  cordial  to  the  faint : 
Make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor  ; 
In  thee  may  I  my  Eden  find  : 
To  the  dying  health  restore. 

And  eye-sight  to  the  blind  I 

Clothe  me  with  thy  holiness. 

Thy  meek  humility ; 
Put  on  me  my  glorious  dress. 

Endue  my  soul  with  thee ; 
Let  thine  image  be  restored. 
Thy  name  and  nature  let  me  prove  t 
With  thy  fulness  fill  me,  Lord, 

And  perfect  me  in  love.— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  110. 

JESUS,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear. 
Yet  once  again  I  pray  : 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear, 

For  I  have  nought  to  pay  : 
Speak,  O  speak,  the  kind  release, 
A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore  ; 
Love  m8  freely,  seal  my  peace. 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

For  my  selfishness  and  pride, 
Thou  hast  withdrawn  thy  grace  J 

Left  me  long  to  wander  wide. 
An  outcast  from  thy  face  ; 

But  I  now  my  sins  confess, 
And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore :    Love,  &0. 

Though  my  sins  as  mountains  rise, 
And  swell  and  reach  to  heaven, 

Mercy  is  above  the  skies, 
I  may  be  still  forgiven ; 


Infinite  my  sins'  increase, 
But  greater  is  thy  mercy's  store :    Love,  &o. 

Sin's  deceitfulness  hath  spread 

A  hardness  o'er  my  heart ; 
But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed 

The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  tenderness, 
And  let  me  feel  thy  softening  power:  Love,  &c. 

From  the'  oppressive  power  of  sin 

My  struggling  spirit  free  ; 
Perfect  rigbteousness  biing  in. 

Unspotted  purity : 
Speak,  and  all  this  war  shall  eeat 
And  sin  shall  give  its  raging  o'er  :  Love,  && 

For  this  only  thing  I  pray, 

And  this  will  I  require. 
Take  the  power  of  sin  away. 
Fill  me  with  chaste  desire  ; 
Perfect  me  in  holiness  ; 
Thine  image  to  my  soul  restore :  Lore,  ftc. 

— C.  Wttley. 
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PEMBROKE.— L.  M.    {Snd  Tune.) 


*    HYMN  111. 

1  npHUS  saith  the  Lord!  Who  seek  the 
J-         Lamb, 

Who  follow  after  xighteousness  ; 
Look  to  the  ilock  from  whence  ye  came, 
The  father  of  the  faithful  race. 

2  Children  of  faithful  AbraJiam,  these, 

Who  dare  expect  s&lvation  here  : 
The  Lord  shall  give  them  gospel  peace. 
And  all  his  hopeless  mourners  cheer: 

3  Shall  soon  his  fallen  Sion  raise, 

Her  waste  and  desolate  places  build ; 
Pour  out  the  Spirit  of  his  grace, 
And  make  her  wilds  a  fruitful  field. 

4  The  barren  souls  shall  be  restored  ; 

The  desert  all  reuew'd  shall  rise  ; 


Bloom  as  the  garden  of  the  Lord, 
A  fair  terrestrial  paradise. 

5  Gladness  and  joy  shall  there  be  found. 

Thanksgiving,  and  the  voice  of  praise ; 
The  voice  of  melody  shall  sound, 
And  every  heart  be  fiU'd  with  grace. 

6  A  law  shall  soon  from  him  proceed, 

A  living,  life-infusing  Word  ; 
The  truth  that  makes  you  free  indeed. 
The'  eternal  Spirit  of  your  Lord. 

7  His  mercy  he  will  cause  to  rest, 

Where  all  may  see  their  sinsforgiven; 
May  rise,  no  more  by  guilt  opprest, 
And  bless  the  light  that  leads  to 
heaven. — C.  WeaUy. 


HYMN  112.— 7's  &  6's.    Time,  "  Dies  Ibjs."— Site  Eymns  868,  869. 

The  Good  Samaritan.— Luke  x.  80. 

2     O  thou  good  Samaritan  I 
In  thee  is  all  my  hope  ; 
Only  thou  canst  succour  man, 

Art/I  raise  the  fallen  up  ; 
Hearken  to  my  dying  cry  ; 
My  wounds  coxnpassionately  see  J 
Me,  a  sinner,  pass  not  by, 
Who  gasp  for  help  to  thee. 


WOE  is  me !  what  tongue  can  tell 
My  sad  afflicted  state  ! 
Who  my  anguish  can  reveal. 

Or  all  my  woes  relate  ! 
Fallen  among  thieves  I  am, 
And  they  have  robb'd  me  of  jny  God  ; 
Turn'd  my  glory  into  shame, 
And  left  me  in  my  blood. 
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HYMN  112.— Continued. 


Still  thou  Joumey'st  where  I  am, 
And  still  thy  bowels  ni<ne: 

Pity  is  with  tliee  tha  same, 
And  all  thy  heart  is  love  : 

Stoop  to  a  poor  sinner,  stoop, 
And  lot  thy  healing  graue  abound  { 

Heal  my  bruises,  and  bind  up 
My  spirit's  every  wound. 

r     Saviour  of  my  soul,  draw  nigb. 
In  mercy  haste  to  me  ; 
At  the  point  of  death  I  lie, 

And  cannot  come  to  thee ; 
Now  thy  kind  rel!<>)I  afford, 
The  wine  and  oil  of  {.race  pour  in  I 
U  jod  Physician,  speak  the  word. 
And  heal  my  soul  of  sin. 

i     Pity  to  my  dying  cries 

Hath  drawn  thee  from  above  ; 
Hovering  over  me,  with  eyes 
Of  tenderness  and  love. 


Now,  ev'n  now,  I  see  thy  face  ; 
The  balm  of  Oilead  I  reciive  : 
Thou  hast  saved  me  by  thy  grace. 
And  bade  the  sinner  live. 

6  Surely  now  the  bitterness 

Of  second  death  is  past ; 
0  my  life,  my  righteousness  I 

On  thee  my  soul  is  cast : 
Thou  host  brought  me  to  thine  inn. 
And  I  am  of  thy  promise  sure  ; 
Thou  slialt  cleanse  me  from  all  sin, 

And  all  my  sickness  cure. 

7  Perfect,  then,  the  work  begun, 

And  make  the  sinner  whole; 
All  thy  will  on  me  be  done, 

My  body,  spirit,  soul  : 
Still  preserve  me  safe  from  harms. 
And  kindly  for  thy  patient  care  ; 
Take  me,  Jesus,  to  thine  arms, 

And  keep  me  ever  there.— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  113. 

1  f\  THOU,  whom  fain  rny  soul  would  love, 
\J    Whom  I  would  gladly  die  to  know  ; 
This  veil  of  unbelief  remove, 

And  show  me,  all  «hy  goodness  show : 
Jesus,  thyself  in  me  reveal. 
Tell  me  thy  name,  thy  nature  tell. 

2  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Lord,  so  long, 
Yet  thee,  my  Lord,  have  I  not  known  7 


I  claim  thee  with  a  faltering  tongue; 

I  p'"ay  thee,     i  a  feeble  groan. 
Tell  me,  O  tell  me,  who  thou  art. 
And  speak  thy  name  into  my  heart  I 

8  If  now  ( iiou  talkest  by  the  way 
With  sich  an  abject  worm  as  me. 
Thy  mystery  of  grace  display ; 

Open  mine  eyes  that  I  may  see  ; 
That  I  may  understand  thy  word. 
And  now  cry  out,— "It  Js  the  Lord  V* 

—C.  WetUy. 
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HYMN  lU. 

JESUS,  in  whom  the  weary  find 
Their  late,  but  permanent  repose^ 
Physician  of  the  sin-sick  mind, 

Believe  my  wants,  assuage  my  woes ; 
And  let  my  soul  on  thee  be  cast, 
Till  life's  fierce  tyranny  be  past. 

Loosed  from  my  God,  and  far  removed. 
Long  have  I  wander'd  to  and  fro  ; 

O'er  earth  in  endless  circles  roved. 
Nor  found  whereon  to  rest  below  : 

Back  to  my  God  at  last  I  fly, 

For  0,  the  waters  still  are  high  I 

Selfish  pursuits,  and  nature's  maze, 
The  things  of  earth,  for  thee  I  leave  ; 

Put  forth  thy  hand,  thy  hand  of  grace ; 
Into  the  ark  of  love  receive  ! 

Take  this  poor  fluttering  soid  to  rest,        , 

And  lodge  it.  Saviour,  in  thy  breast  I 

Fill  with  inviolable  peace, 

'Stablish  and  keep  my  settled  heart ; 
In  thee  may  all  my  wanderings  cease, 

From  thee  no  more  may  I  depart ; 
Thy  utmost  goodness  call  d  to  prove. 
Loved  wi'^h  on  everlasting  love  1 — 0,  WesUjf* 
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HYMN  115. 


1  T  ET  the  world  their  virtue  boast, 
-U  Their  works  of  righteousness ; 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost, 

Am  freely  saved  by  grace  : 
Other  title  I  disclaim  ; 
This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea ; 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound, 

Like  Jordan's  swelling  stream, 
Who  their  heaven  in  Christ  havefoulid, 

And  give  the  praise  to  him: 
Meanest  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see  ; 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

8    I,  like  Oideon*s  fleece,  am  found 
Unwater'd  still,  and  dry, 
While  the  dew  on  all  around 
Falls  plenteous  from  the  sky : 


Yet  my  Lord  I  cannot  blame, 
The  Saviour's  grace  for  all  is  free  ; 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

i    Surely  he  will  lift  me  up. 
For  I  of  him  have  need  ; 
I  cannot  give  up  my  hope. 

Though  I  am  cold  and  dead  : 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came  ; 
0  that  it  now  might  kindled  be  ! 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

5    Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died. 
And  thou  in  me  wilt  live  ; 
I  shall  feel  thy  death  applied, 

I  shall  thy  life  receive  •, 
Yet,  when  melted  in  the  flame 
Of  love,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, — 
I  the  chisf  of  sinners  am. 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  116. 
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SAVIOUR,  cast  a  pitying  eye. 
Bid  my  sins  and  sorrows  end  : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  fly  ? 

Art  not  thou  the  sinner's  Friend  ? 
Rest  in  thee  I  gasp  to  find, 
Wretched  I,  and  poor,  and  blind. 

Didst  thou  ever  see  a  soul 
More  in  need  of  help  than  mine  . 

Then  refuse  to  make  me  whole  ; 
Then  withhold  the  balm  divine  x 

But  if  I  do  want  thee  most, 

Come,  and  seek,  and  save  the  lost* 

Haste,  0  haste,  to  my  relief  ; 

i'rom  the  iron  furnace  take ; 
Rid  me  of  my  sin  and  grief. 

For  thy  love  and  mercy's  sake ; 
Set  my  heart  at  liberty, 
Show  forth  all  thy  power  in  me. 

Me,  the  vilest  of  the  race, 
Most  unholy,  most  unclean  ; 

Me, — the  farthest  fn:m  thy  face. 
Full  of  misery  and  sin  ; 

Me  with  arms  of  love  receive, 

Me,  of  sinners  chief,  forgive. 

Jesus,  on  thine  only  name 

For  salvation  I  de])end  f 
In  thy  gi-acious  hands  I  am. 

Save  me,  save  me  to  to  thf  end  ; 
Let  the  utmost  grace  be  given, 
Save  me  ouito  from  hell  to  heaven. — C. 


Wesley. 
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HYMN  117. 


1  p(  CD  iain  tliis  and  every  place  ; 
^^    But,  0,  how  dark  and  void 
To  me  ! — 'Tis  one  great  wilderness, 

This  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills, 

Till  he  his  light  impart, 
Till  he  his  glorious  self  reveals^ 
The  veil  is  on  my  heart. 

8  Othou,whoseest  and  know'st  my  grief, 
Thyself  unseen,  unknown, 


Pity  my  helpless  unbelief, 
And  take  away  the  stone. 

4  Begard  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 

The  long-sought  blessing  give  ; 
And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die. 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 

5  Now,  Jesus,  now,  the  Father's  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 
The  middle  wall  of  sin  remove, 
And  let  mo  into  God. — (7.  H^esley. 
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HYMN  118. 


1    A  UTHOR  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry, 
•lX    To  thee  who  wouldst  not  have  me 

But  know  the  truth  and  live:    [die. 
Open  m'  .e  eyes  to  see  thy  face, 
Work  in  my  heart  the  saving  grace. 

The  life  eternal  give. 


2  Shut  up  in  unbelief  I  groan. 
And  blindly  serve  a  God  unknown, 

Till  thou  the  veil  remove  : 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  write  thy  name  upon  my  hear^ 

And  manifest  thy  love. 


3  I  know  1 
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3  I  know  the  work  is  onlv  thine. 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  aivine ; 

But,  if  on  thee  we  call, 
Thou  wilt  the  benefit  bestow, 
And  give  us  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

k  Thou  bidd'st  us  knock  and  enter  in, 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from  sin. 
The  blessing  seek  and  find  : 


Thou  bidd'stnsaskthy  grace,  and  have: 

Thou  canst,  thou  wouldst,  this  moment 

Both  me  and  all  mankind,     [save 

Be  it  according  to  thy  word  ! 

Now  let  me  find  my  pardoning  Lord ; 

Let  what  I  ask  be  given  ; 
The  bar  of  unbelief  remove. 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  love, 

And  take  me  into  heaven  ! 

— C,  WesUy. 
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HYMN  119. 

Be/ore  Private  Prayer, 
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1  "pATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
^     I  humbly  seek  thy  face; 
Encouraged  by  the  Saviour's  word 

To  ask  thy  pardoning  grace. 

2  Entering  into  my  closet,  I 

The  busy  world  exclude ; 
In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry, 
And  groan  to  be  reuew'd. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  thee 

I  solemnly  retire; 
See,  thou  who  dost  in  secret  see. 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

^  Thy  grace  I  languish  to  receive, 
The  Spirit  of  love  and  power ; 


Blameless  before  thy  face  to  live, 
To  live  and  sin  no  more. 

5  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feel. 

And  know  my  sins  forgiven  ; 
And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 

6  0  Father,  glorify  thy  Son, 

And  grant  what  I  require  : 
For  Jesu's  sake  the  gift  send  down. 
And  answer  me  by  fire. 

7  Kindle  the  flame  of  love  within, 

Which  may  to  heaven  ascend  ; 
And  now  the  work  of  grace  begin. 
Which  shall  in  glory  end. 

— C.  WtsUy, 
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HYMN  120. 


1  rtOHFORT,  ye  miulsters  of  grace, 
\j    Comfort  my  people,  saith  your  God ! 
Ye  soon  shall  see  his  smiling  face. 
His  golden  sceptre,  not  his  rod  ; 
And  own,  when  now  the  cloud's  remored, 
He  only  chasten'd  whom  he  loved. 


2  Who  sow  in  tears,  in  Joy  shall  reap ; 
The  Lord  shall  comfort  all  that  mourn ; 
Who  now  go  on  their  way  and  weep, 

With  Joy  they  doubtless  shall  return. 
And  bring  their  sheaves  with  vast  increase. 
And  have  their  fruit  to  holiness.— C.  Wesley, 
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1  pXPAND  thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

Jj    And,  brooding  o^r  my  nature's  night, 
Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  Love  ; 
Let  there  in  my  dark  soul  be  light : 
And  fill  the'  illustrated  abyss 
With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss. 

2  "  Let  there  be  light,"  again  command, 

And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be ; 
We  then  through  faith  shall  understand 

Thy  great  mysterious  Majesty ; 
And,  by  the  shining  of  thy  grace, 
Behold  in  Christ  thy  glorious  f 


8  Father  of  everlasting  grace, 
fie  mindfkil  of  thy  oEangele 


word 


We  worship  toward  that  Holy  Place, 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record. 
Dost  make  thy  gracious  nature  known. 
That  living  Temple  of  thy  Son. 

4  Thou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 
The  temple  fiU'd  with  light  divine ; 
And  art  thou  not  well  pleased  with  me. 
Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  shrine. 
Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply, 
Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  ciy  f 

9  With  all  who  for  redemption  groan^ 
Father,  in  Jesu's  name  I  pray  1 
And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on. 
Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away : 
Hear  from  thy  dwelling-place  in  heaven. 
And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 
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HYMN  122. 

1  f\  THOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne, 
\J    Help  usto  look  on  thee  andmourn, 

On  tnee  whom  we  have  slain  ; 
Have  pierced  a  thousand,  thousand 
And  by  reiterated  crimes  [times, 

Benew'd  thy  mortal  pain. 

2  Vouchsafe  us  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  transnx'd  on  Calvary, 

To  know  thee,  who  thou  art, 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True  1 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

8  Lover  of  souls,  to  rescue  mine, 
Keveal  the  charity  divine. 
That  suffer'd  in  my  stead ; 


I      That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice,    [eyes, 
'      And  quench'd  in  death  those  flaming 
And  bow'd  that  sacred  head. 

The  veil  of  unbelief  remove, 
And  by  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood. 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me. 
And  get  thyself  the  victory, 

And  bring  me  back  to  God. 

Now  let  thy  dying  love  constrain 
My  soul  to  love  its  God  again, 

Its  God  to  glorify : 
And,  lo  !  I  come  thy  cross  to  share, 
Echo  thv  sacrificial  prayer, 

And  with  my  Saviour  die  ! 

— C.  IFealey, 
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HYMN  123. 

1  T  ET  the  redeem'd  give  thanks  and 
-l-i  To  a  forgiving  God  !  [praise 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise. 

Till  wash'd  in  Jesu's  blood  : 

2  Till,  at  thy  coming  from  above. 

My  mountain-sins  depart, 
And  fear  gives  place  to  filial  love^ 
And  peace  o'erflows  my  heart. 

8  Prisoner  of  Hope,  I  still  attend 
The'  appearance  of  my  Lord, 
These  endless  doiLbts  and  fears  to  end, 
And  speak  my  soul  restored : 


4  Restored  by  reconciling  grace ; 

With  present  pardon  blest ; 
And  fitted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest. 

5  The  peace  which  man  can  ne'er  conceive, 

The  love  and  joy  unknown, 
Kow,  Father,  to  thy  servant  giva^ 
And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

6  My  Ood,  in  Jesus  pacified, 

My  God,  thyself  declare. 
And  draw  me  to  his  open  side. 
And  plunge  the  sinner  thero  ! 

— C.  fTMfey. 
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HYMN  124. 
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OTHAT  I,  first  of  love  possess'd, 
With  my  Redeemer  s   presence 
Might  his  salvation  see!    [bless'd, 
Before  thou  dost  my  soul  require, 
Allow  me,  Lord,  my  heart's  desire, 
And  show  thyself  to  me. 


2  Appear  my  sanctuary  from  sin  r 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in ; 

In  thy  own  presence  hide ; 
Hide  in  the  place  where  Moses  stood, 
And  show  me  now  the  face  of  God, 

My  Father  pacified. 


8  What  but  thy  manifested  grace 
Can  guilt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  chase. 

The  cause  of  grief  destroy  ? 
Thy  mercy  makes  salvation  sure, 
Ma^es  all  my  heart  and  nature  pure. 
And  fills  with  hallow'd  joy. 

i  Come  quickly.  Lord,  the  veil  remove  I 
Pass  as  a  God  of  pardoning  love 

Before  my  ravish'd  eyes  ; 
And  when  I  in  thy  person  see 
Jehovah's  glorious  majesty, 

I  find  my  Paradise.— C7.  Wesley. 


s;=80 


SOUTHWBLL-C.  M. 


J: 


^^m 


^'\rfii4i=M 


fT"~TT 


Fp=F=P 


^ 


f/i/i'-VJi'iiV^^ 


m 


^ 


■qp— 


i 


rrr~f  r-'rir=T-  mi  ^  i  f.  ^  rr-m^ 


HYMN  125. 


1  r\  THAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive, 
yj    Who  did  the  world  redeem  ; 
Who  gave  his  life,  that  I  might  live 

A  life  conceal'd  in  him  1 

2  0  that  I  could  the  blessing  proves 

My  heart's  extreme  desire  ; 
Live  happv  in  my  Saviour's  love^ 
And  in  his  arms  expire  1 

8  Mercy  I  abk  to  seal  my  peace. 
That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 
I  may  from  every  evil  cease. 
And  never  grieve  thee  more  1 


4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  bfl^ 

Even  now,  my  sins  remove  ; 
And  set  my  soul  at  liberty, 
By  thy  victorious  love. 

5  In  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers^ 

Thou  pardoning  God,  descend  I 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs, 
My  sins  and  troubles  end  ! 

6  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside^ 

Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven, 
But  iet  me  feel  thy  blood  applied. 
And  live  and  die  forgiven. 

— C.  JTMfoy. 
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HYMN  126. 


I  rpOO  strong  I  was  to  ''onquer  sin, 
A     When  gainst  it  first  I  tum'd 


face, 


my 


Nor  knew  my  want  of  power  within, 
Nor  knew  the'  omnipotence  of  grace. 

2  In  nature's  strength  I  sought  in  vain 

For  what  my  God  refused  to  give: 
I  could  not  then  the  mastery  ^ain, 
Or  lord  of  all  my  passions  live. 

3  But,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name. 

Vouchsafe  me  now  the  victory : 
Weakness  itself  thou  know'st  I  am, 
And  caunotshare  the  praise  with  thee, 


4  Because  I  now  can  nothing  do, 
Jesus,  do  all  the  work  alone  ; 
And  bringmy  soul  triumphant  through, 
To  wave  its  palm  before  thy  throne. 

6  Great  God,  unknown,  invisible, 
Appear,  my  confidence  to'  abase ; 
To  make  me  all  my  vileness  feel. 
And  blush  at  my  own  righteousness. 

C  Thy  glorious  face  in  Christ  display. 
That,  silenced  by  thy  mercy's  power, 
My  mouth  I  in  the  dust  may  lay. 
And  never  boast  or  murmur  more. 
— C7.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  127. 
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1  WHEREWITH,  0  God,  shall  I  draw 
f »         near, 

And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear  ? 
What  shall  I  bring  to  ^in  thy  grace? 


2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  Most 
Iligh? 
Will  multiplied  oblations  please? 
Thousands  of  r:ims  his  favour  buy, 
Or  slaughter'd  heualonibs  appease? 
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8  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  Ood? 
Can  these  v/ash  out  my  guilty  stain! 
Bivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas!  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  Whoe'er  to  thee  themselves  approve. 

Must  take  the  path  thy  word  hath 
show'd ; 
Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love, 
And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

5  Ikt  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thine, 

Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone  : 

Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 

I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

d  What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust? 
I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am ; 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast, 
My  glory  swallow'd  up  in  shame. 


7  Onilty  I  stand  before  thv  face ; 

On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide ; 
'Tis  just  the  sentence  should  take 
place ;  [died  I 

•Tis  just ;— but,  0,  thy  Son  hath 

8  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled ; 

He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
Beneath  our  curse  helbow'd  his  head; 
'Tis  finish'd  1  he  hath  died  for  me  1 

0  See  where  before  the  throne  he  stands, 

And  pours  iheall-prevailingprayert 

Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands, 

And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there  I 

10  He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray  ; 

He  prays  that  I  with  him  may  reign ; 
Amen  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say  i 
Jesus,  thou  canst  not  pray  in  vain. 
— G.  Wealey, 
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1  "nriTH  glorious  clouds  encompass'd 

»V     Whom  angels  dimly  see,  [round. 
Will  the  Unsearchable  be  found. 
Or  God  appear  to  me? 

2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above,        , 

Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 
Answer,  thou  Man  of  Grief  and  Love  1 
And  speak  it  to  my  heart  I 

3  In  manifested  love  explain 

Thy  wonderful  design  : 
What  meant  the  suffering  Son  of  Man, 
The  streaming  blood  divine  ? 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear, 

And  live  and  die  below, 
That  I  may  nov/  perceive  thee  near, 
And  my  Redeemer  know ! 


6  Come,  then,  and  to  my  soul  reveal 
Tae  heights  and  depths  of  grace  ; 
Tli'3  w  ounds  which  all  my  sorrows  hcul, 
That  dear  disfigured  face ! 

6  Before  my  eyes  of  faith  confest. 

Stand  forth  a  slaughter'd  Lamb  ; 
And  wrap  me  in  thy  crimson  vest. 
And  tell  me  all  thy  name. 

7  Jehovah  in  thy  person  show, 

Jehovah  crucified  ! 
And  then  the  pardoning  God  I  know, 
And  feel  the  blood  applied. 

8  I  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 

Whom  angels  dimly  see  ; 
And  gaze  transported  at  the  sigh^ 
To  all  eternity. — Q.  JFesley. 
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HYMN  129. 


1  A  DAM,  descended  from  above  ! 
•lX    Federal  Head  of  all  mankind ; 
The  covenant  of  redeeming  love 

In  thee  let  every  sinner  find. 

2  Its  Surely,  thou  alone  hast  paid 

The  debt  we  to  thy  Father  owed  ; 
For  the  whole  world  atonement  made. 
And  seal'd  the  pardon  with  thy 
blood. 


3 


Tuf'\    he  Paternal  Grace  Divine 
4.   miversal  blessing  gave ; 

A  light  in  every  heart  to  shine, 
A  Saviour  every  soul  to  save. 


4  Light  of  the  Gentile  world,  appear, 

Command  the  blind  thy  rays  to  8ee ; 

Our  darkness  chase,  t.nr  sorrows  cheer, 

And  set  the  plaintive  prisoner  free. 

5  Me,  me,  who  still  in  darkness  sit, 

Shut  up  in  sin  &ad  unbelief. 
Bring  forth  out  of  this  hellish  pit. 
This  dungeon  of  despairing  grief. 

6  Open  mine  eyes  the  Lamb  to  know. 

Who  bears  the  general  sin  away ; 
And  to  my  ransom'd  spirit  show 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 
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5  world,  appear, 
id  thy  rays  to  see ; 
vur  sorrows  cheer, 
tive  prisoner  free. 

i  darkness  sit, 
d  unbelief, 
his  hellish  pit, 
despairing  grief. 

Lamb  to  know, 
aeral  sin  away ; 
I  spirit  show 
mal  day. 

— C.  WisUf, 
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1  rpHOU  God  unsearchable,  unknown, 
X    Who  still  conceal'st  thyself  from 

me  ; 
Hear  an  apostate  spirit  groan. 

Broke  off,  and  banish'a  far  from  the  j; 
But  conscious  of  my  fall  I  mourn, 
And  fain  I  would  to  thee  return. 

2  Send  forth  one  ray  of  heavenly  light, 

Of  gospel  hope,  of  humble  fear, 
To  guide  me  through  the  gulf  of  night, 

My  poor  desponding  soul  to  cheer, 
Till  thou  my  unbelief  remove. 
And  show  me  all  thy  glorious  love. 
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8  A  hidden  God  indeed  thon  art : 
Thy  absence  I  this  moment  feel ; 
Yet  must  I  own  it  from  my  heart, 

Conceal'd,  thou  art  a  Saviour  still ; 
And  though  thy  face  I  cannot  see, 
I  know  thine  eye  is  iix'd  on  me. 

4  My  Saviour  thou,  not  yet  reveal'd, 

Yet  will  I  thee  my  Saviour  call ; 

Adore  thy  hand,  from  sin  withheld  ; 

Thy  hand  shall  save  me  from  my  fall: 

Now,  Lord,  throughout  my  darkness 

And  showthyself  forever  mine,  [shine, 

— C,  Wesley. 
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HYMN  131. 

1  T  ORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal : 
Jj    I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel ; 
I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  the'  obedient  iitaters  flow. 

2  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give, 
Thy  gifts  I  onlv  can  receive  : 
Here,  then,  to  tiiee  I  all  resign  ; 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal, — is  thine. 

8  WHh  simple  faith  on  thee  I  ^all, 
My  Light,  my  Life,  my  Lord,  my  all : 
I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 


M/ 


I  wait  the  word  tiiat  speaks  me  whole. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness  cure. 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure : 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  i  npart. 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  heart  t — 0.  WcsUy, 
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HYMN  132. 


1  TESUS,  the  Sinner's  Friend,  to  thee, 
V     Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee, 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin  ; 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity,  and  heal  my  sin-uick  soul ; 

'Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole  : 
Fallen,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine, 
And  cursed  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

8  Awake,  the  Woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Awake,  and  bruise  the  serpent's  head! 
Tread  down  thy  foes,  with  power  con* 

trol 
The  beast  and  devil  in  my  soul. 


4  The  mansion  for  thyself  prepare  ; 
Dispose  my  heart  by  entering  there  I 
'Tis  this  alone  can  make  me  clean  \ 
'Tis  this  alone  can  cast  out  sin. 

6  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee  I 
Here  then  to  thee  I  all  resign  ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

6  What  shall  I  Eay  thy  grace  to  move  t 
Lord,  1  am  sin, — but  thou  art  love  : 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside, 
"Lord,  I  am  danm'd,  but  thou  hast 
died."  — C.  WesUy. 
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HYMN  133. 

1   TESU,  whose  glory's  streaming  rays, 
V     Though  duteous  to  thy  high  com* 

mand, 
Not  seraphs  view  with  op^n  face. 
But  veil'd  before  thy  presence  stand! 
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2  How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weigh'd 
down 
With  sin,  end  dim  with  error's  night, 
Dare  to  behold  thy  awful  throne. 
Or  view  thy  unapproached  light? 
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1  TESUS,lf 

0  Uallth 
Set  up  thy  k 

And  make 
To  me  be  all 
The  kingdoi 

2  Thou  hast  p 

And,  lo  ! 

1  cannot,— r 
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—(7.  Wesley. 
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8  Restore  my  sfght :  let  thy  free  grace 
An  entrance  to  the  holiest  give  I 
Open  mine  eyes  of  faith  : — thy  face 
So  shall  I  see  ;  yet  seeing  live. 

4  Thy  golden  sceptre  from  above 

Beach  forth  ;  lo  i  my  whole  heart 
I  bow ; 
Say  to  my  soul,  **  Thou  art  my  love  ; 
My  chosen  'midst  ten  thousand,  thou. " 


5  0  Jesus,  fall  of  grace !  the  si^hs 
Of  a  flick  heart  with  pity  viewt 
Hark  t  h  .v  my  silence  speaks,  and  cries, 
"Mercy,  thou  God  of  mercy,  showl" 

0  I  know  thou  canst  not  but  be  good  t 
How  shouldst  thou.  Lord,  thy  grace 
restrain  ?  [flow'd. 

Thou,   Lord,  whose  blood  so  freely 
To  save  me  from  all  guilt  and  pain. 
— C.  Weaky. 
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HYMN  134. 


1  TESUS,  if  still  the  same  thou  art, 
V    U  all  thy  promises  are  sure. 
Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart. 

And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poort 
To  me  be  all  thy  treasures  given. 
The  kingdom  of  an  inward  heaven. 

2  Thou  hast  pronounced  the  :..oumer8  blest ; 

And,  lo  !  for  thee  I  ever  mourn : 
I  cannot,— no,  I  will  not  rest, 

Till  thou,  my  only  Rest,  return ; 
Till  thou,  the  Prince  of  Peace,  appear. 
And  I  receive  the  Comforter. 

8  Where  is  the  biesMdnem,  bestow'd 

On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  t 
I  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  Gk>d ; 

See  the  poor  fidnting  sinner,  see^ 
And  satisk/  with  endless  peace. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  righteousness ! 


4  Ah.  Lord,  If  thou  art  In  that  sigh. 
Then  hear  thyself  within  mc  pray ; 
Hear  in  my  heart  thy  Spirit's  oiy ; 

Mark  whet  my  labouring  soul  would  say; 
Answer  the  deep,  unutter^d  groan. 
And  show  that  thou  and  I  are  one. 

6  Shine  on  thy  work,  diJiperse  the  gloom  f 
Light  in  thy  lirht  I  then  shall  see ; 
Say  to  my  soul,  "  Thy  light  is  come ; 

Olory  divine  is  risen  on  thee : 
Thy  warfare's  past;  thy  mourning's  o'er : 
Look  up,  for  thou  shalt  weep  no  more." 

6  Lord,  I  believe  the  promise  sure. 
And  trust  thou  wilt  not  long  delay ; 

Hungry,  and  sorrowful,  and  poor. 
Upon  thy  word  myself  I  stay ; 

Into  thine  hands  my  all  resign. 

And  wait  till  all  thou  art  is  mine.— C.  Wetltif. 
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HYMN  135. 

Part  L 

1  TESU,  if  still  thou  art  to-daj 
cl    As  yesterday  the  same, 
Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 
The  virtue  of  thy  Name. 

t  If  still  thou  go'st  about  to  do 
Thy  needy  creatures  good, 
On  me,  that  I  thy  praise  may  shoWf 
Be  Mi  thy  wonders  show'd. 

8  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  tor  help  I  call, 
Tliy  miracles  repeat ; 
With  pitjring  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  thy  feet. 

4  Loathsome,  and  vile,  and  self-abhorr'd, 
I  sink  l>eneath  my  sin ; 
But,  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  tliine  can  make  me  clean. 

6  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  thy  command ; 

Open,  O  Lord,  my  ear : 
Bid  me  stretch  out  my  wlther'd  hand. 
And  lift  it  up  in  prayer. 

0  Silent,  (alas  !  thou  know'st  how  long,) 
My  voice  I  cannot  raise : 
But,  O !  when  thou  shalt  loose  my  tongue. 
The  diunb  shall  sing  thy  praise. 

7  Lame  at  the  pool  I  still  am  found ; 

Give,  and  my  strength  employ : 
LiKht  as  a  hart  I  then  shall  bound ; 
The  lame  shall  leap  for  Joy. 

8  Blind  from  my  birth  to  guilt  and  thee. 

And  dark  I  am  within : 
The  love  of  Qod  I  cannot  see. 
The  sinfulness  of  sin. 

9  But,  thou,  they  say,  art  passing  by ; 

O  let  me  find  thee  near ; 
Jesu,  in  roorcy  hear  me  cry. 
Thou  Son  of  David,  hear  I 

10  Behold  me  waiting  in  the  way 
For  thee,  the  heavenly  Light ; 
Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  say, 
"  Sinner,  receive  thy  ught  1 "— C.  tfitiUy. 


HYMN  136. 

Pabt  II. 

1  TTTHILE  dead  in  trespasses  I  He, 

TT     Thy  quickening  Spirit  give : 
Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  I 
May  hear  thy  voice,  and  live. 

While,  full  of  anguish  and  diseaM* 

My  weak  distemper'd  soul 
Thy  love  compassionately  sees, 

0  let  it  make  me  whole  I 

8  Oast  out  thy  foes,  and  let  them  stDl 
To  Jesu's  Name  submit : 
Clothe  with  thy  righteousness,  and  heal. 
And  place  me  at  thy  feet. 

4  To  Jesu's  Nome  if  all  things  now 

A  tremblinz  homage  pay ; 

0  let  my  stunbom  spirit  bow, 

My  stiff-neck'd  will  ot>ey  I 

6  Impotent,  dumb,  and  deaf,  and  blind. 

And  sick,  and  poor  I  am ; 
But  sure  a  remedy  to  find 
For  all  in  Jesu's  Name. 

8  I  know  in  thee  all  fulness  dwells, 

And  all  for  wretched  man  : 

Fill  every  want  my  spirit  feels. 

And  break  off  every  chain  ! 

7  If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me. 

No  other  good  I  need : 
If  thou,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free, 

1  shall  be  free  indeed. 

8  I  cannot  rest,  till  in  thy  blood 

I  full  redemption  have : 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  save. 

0  From  sin,  the  guilt,  tho  power,  the  pain, 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 
Lord,  I  believe,  and  not  in  vain ; 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

10  I  too,  with  thoe,  shall  walk  in  white  ; 
With  all  thy  saints  shall  prove, 
What  is  the  iength,  and  breadth,  rod  height, 
And  depth  of  perfect  love.— C.  Wt$Uy. 
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HYMN  137. 


1 


WHEN  shall  thy  lore  constrain. 
And  force  me  to  thy  breast? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest  f 

2  Ah  t  what  avails  my  strife. 
My  wandering  to  and  fro  t 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life : 
Ah  1  whither  should  1  go ! 

3  Thy  condescending  ^raoe 
To  me  did  freely  move ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face^ 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
1  groan  to  be  set  free  ; 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the  call. 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

5  To  rescue  me  from  woe, 

Thou  didst  with  all  things  part ; 
Didst  lead  a  suffering  life  below, 
To  gain  my  worthless  heart. 

1 6     My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 
The  God  of  all  that  breathe 
Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man, 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 


7  And  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give  ! 

To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive  f 

8  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ; 
I  can  hold  out  no  more  : 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  compell'd, 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

0    Though  late,  I  all  forsake, 
My  fnends,  my  all  resign  ; 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  0  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  thine  t 

10  Gome,  and  possess  me  whole  ; 
Nor  hence  again  remove  : 

Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

11  My  one  desire  be  thi% 
Thy  only  love  to  know  ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss, 
No  other  good  below. 

12  lily  Life,  my  Portion  thou, 
Thou  all-sufficient  art  ; 

My  Hope,  my  heavenly  Treasure,  now 
£nter,  and  keep  my  heart. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  138. 
Pabt  I. 

1  f\  THAT  thou  wouldst  the  heavens 
v/  In  majesty  come  down  ;  [rent, 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  omnipotent, 

And  seize  me  for  thine  own  1 

2  Descend,  and  let  thy  lightening  bum 

The  stubble  of  thy  foe  ; 
My  sin  o'erturn,  o'ertum,  o'ertum, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow  1 

3  Thou  ray  impetuous  spirit  guide, 

And  curb  my  headstrong  will ; 
Thou  only  canst  drive  back  the  tide, 
And  bid  the  sun  stand  still. 

4  What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chain, 

Or  e'er  throw  off  my  load  ? 
The  things  impossible  to  men 
Are  possible  to  God. 


6  Is  there  a  thing  too  hard  for  thee. 
Almighty  Lord  of  all ; 
Whose  threatening  looks  dry  up  the  sea, 
And  make  the  mountains  Ml  ? 

6  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  stand, 

And  match  Omnipotence  ? 
Ungrasp  the  hold  of  thy  right  hand. 
Or  pluck  the  sinner  thence  ? 

7  Sworn  to  destroy,  let  earth  assail ; 

Nearer  to  save  thou  art : 
Stronger  than  all  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  greater  than  my  heart. 

8  Lo  !  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eye ; 

Thy  promised  aid  I  claim : 
Father  of  mercies,  glorify 
Thy  favourite  Jesu's  Name. 

9  Salvation  in  that  Name  is  found. 

Balm  of  my  grief  and  care  ; 
A  medicine  for  my  every  wound. 
All,  all  I  want  la  there. — G.  fVeskyt 
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HYMN  139. 

Part  II. 


1  TE8U !  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord, 
J    The  weary  sinner's  Friend  ; 
C!oine  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word. 

And  bid  my  troubles  end. 

2  Deliverance  to  my  soul  proclfdm. 

And  life,  and  liberty  : 
Shed  forth  the  virtue  of  thy  nome^ 
And  Jesus  prove  to  me ! 

8  Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have ; 
For  thou  that  faith  hast  ^ven  : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  the  sinner  save. 
And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 

4  Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine; 
Thou  wilt  victorious  prove  ; 
For  everlasting  streng^tn  is  tUne, 
And  everlasting  love. 


5  Thy  powerful  Spirit  shall  subdue 

Unconquerable  sin ; 
Cleanse  this  foul  heart,  bnd  make  it  new. 
And  write  thy  law  within. 

6  Bound  down  with  twice  ten  thousand  tie% 

Yet  let  me  hear  thy  call, 
My  soul  in  confidence  shall  rise. 
Shall  rise  and  break  through  alL 

7  Speak,  and  the  deaf  shall  he     .hy  Totce ; 

The  blind  his  sight  receive  , 
The  dumb  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
The  heart  of  stone  believe. 

8  The  iEthiop  then  shall  change  his  skin; 

The  dead  shall  feel  thy  power ; 
The  loathsome  leper  shall  be  clean, 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more.— C.  WuSmhi. 
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HYMN  140. 

Wrsstlino  Jacob.— Part  I. 

1  pOME,  O  thou  traveller  unknown, 
V    Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see, 
My  companj'  before  is  gone. 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee  : 
With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay. 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 

My  misery  and  sin  declare  ; 
Thyself  hast  call'd  me  by  my  name. 

Look  on  thy  hands  and  read  it  there : 
But  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  Thou? 
Tell  me  thy  Name,  and  tell  me  now. 

8  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  tree, 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hold  t 


Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  me  t 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  N<^me,  thy  Nature  know. 

4  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterable  Name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell ; 

To  know  it  now,  resolved  I  aiu : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  Name,  thy  Nature  know. 

6  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain. 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long? 
I  rise  superior  tr  my  pain  : 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong ! 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
I  shall  with  tJ^  Qod-Man  prevail. 

— C.  TTeilsy. 
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HYMN  141. 


Pabt  IL 


1  "VTIELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak  ; 

X      But  confident  in  self-despair : 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak : 
Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shalt  move. 
And  tell  me  if  thy  Name  is  Love. 

2  'TisLove!  'tisLove!thoudiedstforme: 

I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ! 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee, 

Pure,  universal  love  thou  art : 
,To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move, 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is 'Love. 

8  My  prayer  hath  power  with  God : 
the  grace 
Unspeakable  I  now  receive  : 
Through  faith  I  see  thee  face  to  face  : 

I  se6  thee  face  to  face,  and  live  ! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove  ; 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

4  I  know  thee.  Saviour,  who  thou  ar^, 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend  :      i 
Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart, 
But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end  ; 


Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove ; 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

5  The  Sun  of  Righteousness  on  me 

Hath  rose,  with  healing  in  his  wings; 
Wither'd  my  nature's  strength,  from 
thee 

My  soul  its  life  and  succour  brings; 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above  : 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

6  Contented  now  upon  my  thigh 

I  halt,  till  life's  short  journey  end;  | 
All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  thee  alone  for  strength  depend ; 
Nor  have  I  power  from  thee  to  move ; 
Thy  Nature  aud  thy  Name  is  Love. 

7  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  ease  o'er] 
come  ; 
1  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way, 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  ny  home  ;| 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 
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(77,77,77,77.) 


store  Um  Ur,  ud  the 


HYMN  142. 

1  "nilOOPING  soul,  shakeofr  thy  feara; 
U  Fearful  soul,  be  strong,  be  bold ; 
Tarry  till  the  Lord  appears. 

Never,  never  quit  thy  hold  1 
Murmur  not  at  his  delay, 

Dare  not  set  thy  God  a  time ; 
Calmly  for  his  coming:  star, 

Leave  it,  leave  it  all  to  him. 

2  Fainting  soul,  be  bold,  be  strong  ; 

Wait  the  leisure  of  thy  Lord : 
Though  it  seem  to  tarry  long. 

True  and  faithful  is  his  word  I 
On  his  word  my  soul  I  cast ; 

(He  cannot  himself  deny ;) 
Surely  it  shall  speak  at  last ; 

It  shall  speak,  and  shall  not  lie. 

1 8  Every  one  that  seeks  shall  find  ; 

Every  one  that  asks  shall  have ; 
Christ,  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Willing,  able,  ail  to  save ; 
I  shall  his  salvation  see  ; 

I  in  faith  on  Jesus  call ; 
1  from  sin  shall  be  set  tree, 

Perfectly  set  free  from  all. 

1 4  Lord,  my  time  is  in  thine  hand ; 
Weak  and  helpless  as  I  am. 
Surely  thou  canst  make  me  btand  ; 

1  believe  in  Jesu's  Name  ; 
Saviour  in  temptation  thou, 

Thou  hast  saved  me  heretofore ; 
Thou  from  sin  dost  save  me  now ; 
Thou  shalt  save  me  evermore. 

— C.  Wesley. 


*  HYMN  143. 

1  TESTT,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
V     Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last  t 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

8  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find: 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  hoi)'  is  thy  Name ; 

1  am  all  unrighteousness  : 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  ig  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Bise  to  all  eternity. — C,  Wesley. 
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HYMN  U^-{Snd  Twie.) 


1  TESU,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
•i     Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  lite  Lc  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide,  ' 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd  ; 

All  my  lu'lp  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  tho  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

8  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  1  want ; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  : 
Riiise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind  : 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  Name  ; 

1  am  all  unrighteousness : 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  fall  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Bise  to  all  eternity. — G.  Wtaleg, 
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HYMN  144. 


1 


8 


THEE,    Jesn,    thee,    the    Sinner's 
Friend, 
I  follow  on  to  apprehend, 
Renew  the  glorious  strife ; 
Divinely  confident  and  bold. 
With  faith's  strong  arm  on  thee  lay 
Thee,  my  eternal  life.  [hold, 

Thy  heart,  I  know,  thy  tender  heart 
Doth  in  my  sorrows  feel  its  part, 

And  at  my  tears  relent ! 
My  powerful  sighs  thou  canst  not  bear. 
Nor  stand  the  violi^nce  of  my  prayer, 

My  prayer  omuiiioteut. 

Give  me  the  grace,  the  love  I  claim '. 
Thy  Spirit  now  demands  thy  Name ! 

Thou  know'st  the  Spirit's  will : 
He  helps  my  soul's  infirmity. 
And  strongly  intercedes  for  me 

With  groans  unspeakable. 

Answer,  0  Lord,  thy  Spirit's  groan  I 
0  make  to  me  thy  Nature  known, 

Thy  hidden  Name  impart ! 
(Thy  Name  and  Nature  is  the  same :) 
Tell  me  thy  Nature,  and  thy  Name, 

And  write  it  on  my  heart. 

5  Prisoner  of  hope,  to  thee  I  turn, 
And,  calmly  confident,  I  mourn, 
And  pray,  and  weep  for  thee ; 


Tell  me  thy  love,  thy  secret  tell ; 
Thy  mystic  Name  in  me  reveal, 
Beveal  thyself  in  me. 

6  Descend,  pass  by  me,  and  proclaim, 
0  Lord  of  Hosts,  Ihy  glorious  Name, — 

The  Lord,  the  gracious  Lord, 
Long-suffering,  merciful,  and  kind. 
The  God  who  always  bears  in  mind 

His  everlasting  word. 

7  Plenteous  he  is  in  truth  and  grace ; 
He  wills  that  all  the  fallen  race 

Should  turn,  repent,  and  live ; 
His  pardoning  grace  for  all  is  free ; 
Transgression,  sin,  iniquity. 

He  freely  doth  forgive. 

8  Mercy  he  doth  for  thousands  keep ; 
He  goes  and  seeks  the  one  lost  sheep. 

And  brings  his  wanderer  home  : 
And  every  soul  that  sheep  might  be : 
Come  then,  my  Lord,  and  gather  me, 

My  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

9  Take  me  into  thy  people's  rest ; 

0  come,  and  with  my  sole  request, 

My  one  desire,  comply : 
Make  nie  partaker  of  my  hope : 
Then  bid  me  get  me  quickly  up. 
And  on  thy  bosom  die. 
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HYMN  145. 

1  r\  JESUS,  let  me  bless  thy  Name ! 
v/    All  sin,  alas  t  tliou  know'st  I  am. 

But  thou  all  pity  art : 
Turn  into  flesh  my  heart  of  stone} 
Such  power  belongs  to  thee  alone; 
Turn  into  flesh  my  heart. 

fi  A  poor,  unloving  wretch,  to  theo 
For  help  against  myself  I  flee  I 

Thou  only  canst  remove 
The  hindrances  out  of  the  way. 
And  soften  my  unyielding  clay. 
And  mould  it  into  love. 

8  0  let  thy  Spirit  shed  abroad 
The  love,  the  perfect  love  of  God, 

In  this  cold  heart  of  mine : 
0  might  he  now  descend,  and  rest^ 
And  dwell  for  ever  in  my  breast^ 
And  make  it  all  divine. 

4  What  shall  I  do  my  suit  to  gaint 
O  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 

I  plead  what  thou  hast  done ! 
Didst  thou  not  die  the  death  for  met 
Jesus,  remember  Calvaiy, 

And  break  my  heait  of  stone. 

5  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood* 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  witn  God, 

My  Ransom  and  my  Peace ; 
Surety,  who  all  my  debt  has  paid. 
For  all  my  sins  atonement  made, 

The  Lord  my  Righteousness. — G.  Wtt^^ 
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HYMN  146. 


1 


STILL,  Lord,  I  languish forthy grace: 
Reveal  the  beauties  of  thy  face, 
The  middle  wall  remove : 
Appear,  and  banish  my  complaint; 
Come,  and  supply  my  only  want, 
Fill  all  my  soul  with  love  I 


2  0 !  conquer  this  rebellious  will : 
Willing  thou  art,  and  ready  still, 

Thy  help  is  always  nigh : 
The  stony  from  my  heart  remove, 
And  give  me,  Lord,  0  give  me  love^ 

Or  at  thy  feet  I  die. 

3  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye : 
Why  am  I  thus  ? — 0,  tell  me  why 

I  cannot  love  my  God? 
The  hindrance  must  be  all  iu  me  ; 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be ; 

Witness  that  streaming  blood  1 

4  It  cost  thy  blood  my  heart  to  win, 
To  buy  me  from  the  power  of  sin. 

And  make  me  love  again  : 
Come,  then,  my  Lord,  thy  right  assert. 
Take  to  thyseu  my  ransom'd  heart ; 

Nor  bleed,  nor  die  in  vain. 

— C.  Wesley, 


HYMN  147. 

1  t\  LOVE  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
\J  When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heait 

All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  grectness  of  redeeming  Love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me ! 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable : 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see  : 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

8  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
0  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine : 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 

4  0  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet  I 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  thia^ 
To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  I 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  148. 


1  OATHERof  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just, 
J.    My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  thee, 
Pity  a  soul  that  fain  would  trust 

In  him  who  lived  and  died  for  me : 
But  only  thou  canst  make  him  known, 
And  in  my  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 

2  If,  drawn  by  thine  alluring  grace,        j 

My  want  of  living  faith  I  feel,  j 

Show  me  in  Christ  I hv  smiling  face;    ; 

Whatfleshaudbloodcanue'erreveal^  j 


Thy  co-eternal  Son,  display, 
And  call  my  darkness  into  day. 

3  The  gift  unspeakable  impart ; 

Command  the  light  of  faith  to 
shine ; 
To  shine  in  my  dark,  drooping  heart, 

And  fill  me  with  the  life  divine : 
Now  bid  the  new  creation  be  : 
0  God,  let  there  be  faith  In  me  ' 

—C.  WtsUy. 


HYMN  149.— L.  M.    Tvm—**  Commandments."— (5«e  Hymn  896.) 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  Lord, — 'tis  God  commands, 
JL     Workers  with  God,  the  charge  obey, 
Remove  wlwte'cr  Jiis  work  witlistands, 

Prepare,  prepare  his  people's  way< 

Lift  HI),  for  all  mankind  to  see, 

The  standard  of  their  dying  God, 
And  point  them  to  tlie  shameful  tree, 

The  cross,  all  stained  with  hallow'd  blood. 

2  The  Lord  hath  glorified  his  grace ; 

Throughout  tlie  earth  proclaim  his  Son  i 
Say  y«  to  all  the  sinful  race, 
He  died  for  all  your  sins  to'  atone. 
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CONVINCED  OF  SIN. 

Sion,  thy  sutTering  God  behold, 

Thy  Saviour  and  Salvation  too  ; 
Ue  comes,  he  comes,  so  long  foretold, 

Clothed  in  u  vest  of  bloody  hue. 

8  Himself  prepares  his  people's  hearts. 

Breaks  and  binds  up    \nd  wounds  and  heals; 
A  mystic  death  and  life  imparts. 
Empties  the  full,  the  emptied  fills  : 

He  fills  whom  first  he  hath  prepared  ; 

Wivh  him  the  perfect  grace  is  given  ; 
Himself  is  here  tlieir  g**  mt  reward, 

Their  future  and  their  present  heaven. — 0.  WesUy, 
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HYMN 


1  rpHOU  hidden  God,  forwhom  Igroan, 
-I.     Till  thou  thyself  declare, 

God  inacessible,  unknown ; 
Regard  a  sinner's  prayer  ! 

A  sinner  weltering  in  his  blood, 
Unpurged  and  un  forgiven  : 

Far  distant  from  the  living  God, 
As  far  iis  hell  from  heaven. 

2  An  unregeaerate  child  of  man. 

To  theo  tor  faith  I  call ; 
Pity  thy  fallen  creature's  pain. 
And  raise  me  from  my  fall. 

The  darkness,  which  through  thee  I 
Thou  only  canst  remove  ;      [feel. 

Thy  own  eternal  power  reveal. 
Thy  Deity  of  love. 

S  Thou  hast  in  unbelief  shut  up, 
That  grace  may  let  me  gc. ; 
]ii  hope  believing  against  hope, 
1  wait  the  truth  to  know. 


Thou  wilt  in  me  reveal  thy  name, 
Thou  wilt  thy  light  afford  : 

Bound  and  oppress  d,  yet  thine  I  am, 
The  prisoner  of  the  Lord. 

I  would  not  to  thy  foe  submit ; 

1  hate  the  tyrant's  chain  , 
Send  forth  the  prisoner  from  the  pit. 

Nor  let  me  cry  in  vaiii ' 

Show  me  the  blood  that  bought  my 
The  covenant  blood  apply,     [peace, 

And  all  my  griefs  at  once  shall  cease. 
And  all  my  sins  shall  die. 

Now,  Lord,  if  thou  art  power,  descend, 
The  mountain  sin  remove  ; 

My  unuelief  and  troubles  end, 
If  thou  art  Truth  and  Love  : 

Speak,  Jesu,  speak  into  my  heart 
What  thou  for  me  hast  done  ; 

One  grain  of  living  faith  impart,  -  - 
And  God  is  all  my  own  \—C,  Wealeff, 
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HYMN  151. 


8 


OUT  of  the  deep  I  cry, 
Just  at  the  point  to  die : 
Hastening  to  infernal  pain, 

Jesus,  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee ; 
Help  a  feeble  child  of  man  ; 
Show  forth  all  thy  power  in  me. 

On  thee  I  ever  call, 

Saviour  and  Friend  of  all ; 
Well  thou  know'st  my  desperate  case ; 

Thou  my  curse  and  sin  remove ; 
Save  me  by  thy  richest  grace. 

Save  me  by  thy  pardoning  love. 

How  shall  a  sinner  find 

The  Saviour  of  mankind  ? 
Canst  thou  not  accept  my  prayer  T 

Not  bestow  the  grace  I  claim  ? 
Where  are  thy  old  mercies  ?    Where 

All  the  powers  of  Jesu's  Name  ? 

What  shall  I  say  to  move 
The  bowels  of  thy  love  ? 
Are  they  not  already  stirr'd  ? 
Have  I  in  thy  death  no  part! 


Ask  thy  own  compassions,  Lord  ! 
Ask  the  yearnings  of  thy  heart  I 

5  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  mercy  know : 

Let  me  hear  the  welcome  sound ! 

Speak,  if  still  thou  canst  forgive ; 
Speak,  and  let  the  lost  be  found  ; 

Speak,  and  let  the  dying  live. 

6  Thy  love  is  all  my  plea  ; 
Thy  passion  speaks  for  me : 

By  thy  pangs  and  bloody  sweat, 
By  thy  depth  of  grief  unknown, 

Save  me,  gasping  at  thy  feet ; 
Save,  0  save,  thy  ransom'd  one! 

7  What  hast  thou  done  for  me ! 
0,  think  on  Calvary  ! 

By  thy  mortal  groans  and  sighs, ' 
By  thy  precious  death,  I  pray. 

Hear  my  dying  spirit's  cries, 
Take,  0  take,  my  sins  away. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  152. 


1  AH!  whither  should  I  go, 

xlL  Burden'd,  and  sick,  and  faint ; 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show, 
And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 

My  Saviour  bids  me  come  ; 
Ah  !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home^ 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay  ! 

2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  I  cannot  part  ? 

Which  will  not  let  my  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart  ? 

Some  cursed  thing  unknown 
Must  surely  lurk  within  ; 
Some  idol,  which  I  will  not  own, 
Some  secret  bosom-sin. 


3  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show, 
Which  I  have  fear'd  to  see, 

Yet  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  out  of  thee  : 

Searcher  of  Hearts,  in  mine 
Thy  trying  power  display ; 
Into  its  darkest  corners  bliine, 
And  take  the  veil  aw  ly. 

4  I  now  believe,  in  thye 
Compassion  reigns  alone ; 

According  to  my  faith,  to  me 
0  let 't.  Lord,  be  done  ! 

In  me  is  all  the  bar, 
Which  thou  would'st  fain  remove, 
Bemove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 

That  God  is  only  Love. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  153. 

1  T  0  !  in  thy  hand  I  lay, 

J-^    And  wait  thy  will  to  prove ; 
My  Potter,  stamp  on  me,  thy  clay, 
Thy  only  stamp  of  love ! 

Be  this  my  whole  desire ; 
I  know  that  it  is  thine  ; 
Tlien  kindle  in  my  soul  a  fire, 
Which  shall  for  ever  shine* 

2  Thy  pracious  readiness 
To  save  mankind  assert ; 

Thy  image,  love — thy  name  impress, 
Thy  nature  on  my  heart. 


Bowels  of  mercy,  hear  f 
Into  my  sonl  come  down  I 
Let  it  throughout  my  life  appear, 
That  I  have  Christ  put  on. 

8      0  plant  in  me  thy  mind ; 

O  nx  in  me  thy  home  ; 
So  shall  I  cry  to  all  mankind, 

Come,  to  the  waters  come  f 

Jesus  is  full  of  grace  ; 
To  all  his  bowels  move  ; 
Behold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race. 
That  God  is  only  Love. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  154. 


1 


FAIN  would  I  leave  the  world  below, 
Of  pain  and  sin  the  dark  abode  ; 
Where  shadowy  Joy,  or  solid  woe, 

Allures,  or  tears  me  from  my  Ood  I 
Doubtful  and  Insecure  of  blltis. 
Since  faith  alone  confirms  me  his. 


\  Tl'.l  then,  to  sorrow  bom,  I  sigh. 

And  sraapi  aiid  languish  after  home  I 
Upward  I  send  my  streaniintf  eye, 

Expecting,  till  the  Bridegroom  coma  S 
Come  quickly,  Lord  !  thy  own  receive ; 
Now  let  me  see  thy  face,  and  live. 


8  Absent  from  thee,  my  exiled  soul 
Deep  in  a  floxhly  dungeon  groans ; 
Around  me  claud<«  of  darkncHs  roll, 

And  labouring  silence  speaks  my  moans : 
Come  quickly,  Lord  !  thy  face  display 
Aud  look  my  darkness  into  day, 

4  Borrow,  and  sin,  and  death  are  o'er, 
If  thou  reverse  the  creature's  doom  ; 
Bad  Raehe  weeps  her  loss  no  more, 

If  thnu,  the  Ood,  the  Saviour  come ; 
Of  thee  poBsess'd,  in  thee  wo  prove 
The  light,  the  life,  the  heaven  of  love. 

— C.  WuUy. 
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HYMN  155. 


1  riOD  of  my  life,  what  Just  return 
Ij    Can  sinful  dust  and  ashes  give  7 
I  only  live  my  sin  to  mourn  ; 

To  love  my  Ood  I  only  live. 

2  To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power, 

I  consecrate  my  lengthen'd  days  ; 
While,  mark'd  with  blessings,  every  hoOT 
Shall  speak  thy  co-extended  praUe. 

8  Be  all  my  added  life  employ'd 
Thine  image  in  my  soul  to  see : 
Fill  with  thyself  the  mighty  void: 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  compass  then. 

I  Ogive  me,  Saviour,  give  me  mora : 
Thy  mercies  to  my  soul  reveal : 
Alas  I  I  see  their  endless  store ; 
But,  O  !  I  cannot,  cannot /tel. 


5  The  b)<38slng  of  thy  love  bestow ; 

For  this  my  cries  shall  never  fall  i  , 

Wrestling,  1  will  not  let  thee  go, 
I  will  not,  till  my  suit  prevail. 

8  I'll  weary  thee  with  my  complaint ; 
Here  at  thy  feet  for  ever  lie, 
With  longing,  sick ;  with  groaning,  faint; 
O  give  me  love,  or  else  I  die  1 

7  Come  then,  my  Hope,  my  Life,  my  Lord, 

And  fix  in  me  thy  lasting  home : 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word  : 
Thou,  with  thy  promised  Father,  come. 

8  Prepare,  and  then  possess,  my  heart ; 

'0  take  me,  seize  mo  from  above : 
Thee  may  I  love  ;  for  God  thou  art. 
Thee  may  I  feel ;  for  Ood  is  Love.  — C.  Wt^. 
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HYMN  156. 


1  /\  DISCLOSE  thy  loveljr  face  ; 

v/  Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers  : 
Gasps  my  fainting  soul  for  grace. 
As  a  thirsty  land  for  showers  : 
Haste,  my  Lord,  no  more  delay  ; 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom. 

Unaccompanied  by  thee : 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 


Till  thou  inward  light  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  hiy  heart, 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  Divine  ; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief : 
More  and  more  thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  157. 


1  IITY  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known, 
ilJ.    Tempted  in  every  point  like 

mo  ; 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  thy  own; 
jiesusy  remember  Calvary ! 


2  0  call  to  mind  thy  earnest  prayers, 
Thy  agony,  and  sweat  of  olood. 
Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears, 
Thy  mortal  groan,  "  My  God  !  my 
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S  For  whom  didst  thon  the  cross  endure  ? 
Who  nail'd  thy  body  to  the  tree  ? 
Did  not  thy  death  my  life  procure  f 
0  let  thy  bowels  answer  me  I 

4  Art  thou  not  touch'd  with  hunion  woe  ? 

Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  Man  ? 
Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know, 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain? 

5  Have  I  not  heard,  have  I  not  known, 

That  thou,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  their  Maker 
own, 
Art  always  £uthful  to  thy  word  f 


6  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed, 

Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace. 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is 
spread. 
Thy  all- victorious  righteousness. 

7  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things 

I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise  ; 
I  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  shall  rise^ 

8  With  labour  faint;  thou  wilt  not  fail, 

Or,  wearied,  give  the  sinner  o'er, 
Till  in  this  earth  thy  judgments  dwell, 
And,  bom  of  God,  I  sin  no  more. 
—(7.  Weahy, 
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HYMN  158. 


1  r\  MY  God,  what  must  1  do  ? 

yj     xhou  alone  the  way  canst  show  ; 
Thou  canst  save  me  in  this  hour  ; 
1  have  neither  will  nor  power  ; 

God  if  over  all  thou  art. 
Greater  than  my  sinful  heart,  ! 

All  thy  power  on  me  be  shown, 
Take  away  the  heart  of  stone. 

2  Take  away  mv  darling  sin, 
Make  me  willing  to  be  clean  : 
Make  me  willing  to  receive 

All  thy  goodness  waits  to  give  : 

Force  me,  Lord,  with  all  to  part ; 
Tear  these  idols  from  my  heart ; 
Now  thy  love  almighty  show. 
Make  even  me  a  creature  new. 


8  Jesus,  mighty  to  renew, 
Work  in  me  to  will  and  do  ; 
Turn  my  nature's  rapid  tide. 
Stem  the  torrent  of  my  pride ; 

Stop  the  whirlwind  of  my  will ; 
Speak,  and  bid  the  sur  stand  still ; 
ITow  thy  love  almighty  show, 
Make  even  me  a  creature  new. 

4  Arm  of  God,  thy  strength  put  on  ; 
Bow  the  heavens,  and  come  down  ; 
All  my  unbelief  o'erthrow  ; 
Lay  the'  aspiring  mountain  low  : 

Conquer  thy  worst  foe  in  me, 
Get  thyself  the  victory ; 
Save  the  vilest  of  the  race  ; 
Force  me  to  be  saved  by  grace. 
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HYMN  159. 


1  T  AY  to  thy  hand,  0  God  of  grace  !    ! 
JLi    0  God,  the  work  is  worthy  thee  ; 
See  at  thy  feet,  of  all  the  race 

The  chief,  the  vilest  sinner  see  ; 
And  let  me  all  thy  mercy  prove, 
Thine  utmost  miracle  of  love. 

2  Speak,  and  a  holy  thing  and  clean 

Shall  St.  an^ely  be  brought  outof  me ; 
My  i£thiop-soul  shall  change  lier  skin, 
Bedeem  d  from  all  iniquity ; 


I,  even  I,  shall  then  proclaim 

The  wonders  wrought  oy  Jesu's  Name. 

3  Thee  I  shall  then  for  ever  praise, 
In  spirit  and  in  truth  adore  ; 
While  all  I  am  declares  thy  grace. 

And,  born  of  God,  I  sin  no  more ; 
Thy  pure  and  heavenly  nature  share, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

— C.  WesUy. 


HYMN  160.— 10'b  &  12's.    Tune,  "Adoration,"  (.Si?*  Eymn  199.) 

1  f\  JESUS,  my  hope.  For  me  o''  r'd  up, 
yj    Who  with  clamour  pursueu  t.»ee  to  Calvary's  top ; 
The  blood  thou  hast  shed.  For  me  let  it  plead, 
And  deckre  thou  hast  died  in  thy  murderer's  stead, 

3  Come  then  from  above,  The  stony  remove, 
And  vanquish  my  heart  with  the  sense  of  thy  love. 
Thy  love  on  the  tree  Display  unto  me, 
And  the  servant  of  sin  in  a  moment  is  free. 

3  Neither  passion  nor  pride  Thy  cross  can  abide, 
But  melt  in  the  fountain  that  streams  from  thy  side ; 
Let  thy  life-giving  blood  Remove  all  my  load, 
And  purge  my  foul  conscience,  and  bring  me  to  QoJ 
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4  Now,  now  let  me  know  Its  virtue  below  ! 
Let  it  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow  ; 
Let  it  hallow  my  heart,  And  throughly  convert, 
And  make  me,  0  Lord,  in  the  world  as  thou  art. 

6  Each  moment  applied,  My  weakness  to  hide. 
Thy  blood  be  upon  me,  and  always  abide  ;  * 

My  advocate  prove  "With  the  Father  above, 
And  speak  me  at  last  to  the  throne  cf  thy  lore. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  16L 


1  QTAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

^J    Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite^ 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steel'd  my  stubborn  hear^ 

And  still  shook  off"  my  guilty  fears  ; 
And  vex'd,  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  mapy  long  rebellious  years  : 

8  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received  ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved: 

4  Yet,  0 !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honoiir  of  my  great  High  Priest; 
Kor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 
To'  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest, 

5  This  only  woe  I  deprecate , 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove , 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate  ; 
Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love, 

0  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 
Up-itiise  me  with  thy  gi-acious  hand. 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land.— (7.  W^ley. 
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•  HYM  162. 

MY  offended  God, 
If  now  at  last  I  see 
Ithat  I  have  trampled  on  thy  blood. 
And  done  despite  to  Thee  ; 
If  I  begin  to  wake 
Out  of  my  deadly  sleep  ;-^ 
Into  thy  arms  of  meroy  take, 
And  there  for  ever  keep. 

S       No  other  right  have  I 

Than  what  the  world  may  claim  ; 
All,  all  may  to  their  God  draw  nigh. 

Through  faith  in  Jesu's  name  : 

Thou  all  the  debt  hast  paid  ; 

This  is  my  only  plea ; 
The  covenant,  God  in  Thee  kathmado 

With  all  mankind,  and  me. 

8        Thou  hast  obtain'd  the  grace 
That  all  may  turo  and  live ; 

And  lo  !  thy  offer  I  embrace, 
Thy  mercy  I  receive. 
Whene'er  the  wicked  man 
Turns  from  his  sin  to  Thee^ 

His  late  repentance  is  not  vain, 
He  shall  accepted  be. 

4  Thy  death  hath  bought  the  pdtrar 
iFor  every  sinful  soul, 

That  all  may  know  the  gracious  hour, 
And  be  by  faith  made  whole  : 
Thou  hast  for  sinners  died. 
That  all  might  come  ^o  God,; 

The  covenant  Thou  hast  ratified. 
And  seal'd  it  with  thy  bloocL 

5  He  that  believes  in  Thee, 
And  doth  till  death  endure^ 

He  ^ail  be  saved  eternally  ; 

The  covenant  is  sure ; 

The  mountains  shall  give  l)laoe^ 

Thy  covenant  cannot  move. 
The  covenant  of  thy  general  grace 

7hy  aU*Tedeeimng  love.^C.  W^sliff 
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HYMN  163. 

1  "IITHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be^ 

*»      That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee  ? 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove ; 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  Love ! 

2  A  poor,  blind  child,  1  wander  here, 
If  haply  I  may  feel  thee  near  • 

0  dark  !  dark !  dark  !  I  still  muse  aaj, 
Amid  the  bla^e  of  gQspel  day  i 

ft  Theei,  only  thee^  I  fain  would  fin4> 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind  » 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  given. 
Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven.. 

4  Whom  man  forsakes,  thou  wilt  not  leave, 
Keady  the  outcasts  to  receive  ; 
Thou  i,h  all  my  simpleness  I  own, 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known. 

$  Ah,  wherefore  did  j.  over  doubt ! 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  me  out, 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee. 
With  only  sii.  and  misury. 

9  Lord,  I  am  sick,— my  sickness  ouie ; 

1  want, — do  thou  enrich  the  poor , 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop, 
0  lift  the  abject  sinner  up  i 

J  Lord,  I  am  blind, — ^be  thou  my  si^ht ; 
Lord,  I  am  weak, — be  thou  my  might; 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  bo. 
And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee ! — C  WesUy, 
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HYMN  164; 

T%«  Fbman  <i^Canaan.— Matt  xr.  22—28. 


3 


LORD,  regard  my  earnest  cry; 
A  potsherd  of  the  earth, 
A  poor  guilty  worm  am  I, 

A  Canaanite  by  birth : 
Save  me  from  this  tyranny, 
From  all  the  power  of  Satan  save : 
Mercy,  mercy  upon  me. 
Thou  Son  of  David,  have. 

To  the  sheep  of  Israel's  fold 
Thou  in  thy  flesh  wast  sent : 

Yet  the  Gentiles  now  behold 
In  thee  their  Covenant : 

See  me  then,  with  pity  see, 
A  sinner  whom  thou  cam'st  to  save  I 

Mercy,  mercy  upon  me, 
Thou  Son  of  David,  have  I 

Still  I  cannot  part  with  thee  I 

I  will  not  let  thee  go  : 
Mercy,  mercy  upon  me. 

Thou  Son  of  David,  show  t 
Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 
On  thee,  importunate,  I  call : 
Help  me,  Jesus,  show  thy  grace ; 

Tny  grace  is  free  for  all. 


a 


Nothing  am  I  in  thy  sight; 

Nothing  have  I  to  plead  ; 
Unto  Jogs  it  is  not  right 

To  cast  the  children's  bread. 
Yet  the  dogs  the  crumbs  may  "at, 
That  from  the  master's  table  fall . 
Let  the  fragments  be  my  meat ; 

Thy  grace  is  free  for  all. 

Give  me.  Lord,  the  victory, 
My  heart's  desire  fulfil : 

Let  it  now  be  done  to  me 
According  to  my  will  I 

Give  me  living  bread  to  eat. 
And  say,  in  answer  to  my  call, 

"  Canaanite,  thy  faith  is  great  I 
My  grace  is  free  for  all." 

If  thy  grace  for  all  is  free. 
Thy  call  now  let  me  hear ; 

Show  this  token  upon  me. 
And  bring  salvation  near  : 

Now  the  gracious  word  repeat. 
The  word  of  healing  to  my  soul : 

Canaanite,  thy  faith  is  great ! 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole."] 
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HYMN  165. 


1 


COME,  holy,  celestial  Dove, 
To  visit  a  sorrowful  breast, 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest ! 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwhelm'd  with  his  load ; 
The  sense  of  acceptance  to  give, 
And  sprinkle  his  heart  with  the  blood. 

With  me  if  of  old  thou  hast  strove, 

And  strangely  withheld  from  my  sin. 
And  tried,  by  the  lure  of  thy  love, 

My  worthless  affections  to  win, — 
The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive  ; 

Tliy  uttermost  mercy  exert ; 
And  kindly  continue  to  strive. 

And  hold,  till  I  yield  thee  my  heart. 


3  Thy  call  if  I  ever  have  known  ; 

And  sigh'd  from  myself  to  get  free. 
And  groan'd  the  unspeakable  groan. 
And  long'd  to  be  happy  in  thee, — 


Fulfil  the  imperfect  desire  ; 

Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  reveal ; 
The  sense  of  thy  favour  inspire. 

And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel  1 

4  If  when  I  had  put  thee  to  grief. 

And  madly  to  folly  return'd. 
Thy  pity  hath  been  my  relief, 

And  lifted  me  up  as  I  mourn'd, — 
Most  pitiful  Spirit  of  Grace, 

Relieve  me  again,  and  restore  ; 
My  spirit  in  holiness  raise, 

To  fall  and  to  suffer  no  more  f 

6  If  now  I  lament  after  God, 

And  gasp  for  a  drop  of  thy  love. 
If  Jesus  hath  bought  thee  with  blood. 

For  me  to  receive  from  above, — 
Come,  heavenly  Comforter,  come, 
True  Witness  of  mercy  divine. 
And  niake  me  thy  permanent  home, 
And  seal  me  eternally  thine  ! 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  166. 

The  Pool  of  Betheada.— John  y.  2—0. 

JESUS,  take  my  sins  away, 
And  make  me  know  thy  name  I 
Thou  art  now  as  yesterday. 
And  evermore  the  same: 
Thou  my  true  Bethesda  be ; 
I  know  within  thine  arms  is  room : 
All  the  world  may  unto  thee. 

Their  House  of  Mercy,  come. 
See  me  lying  at  the  pool. 

And  waiting  for  thy  grace; 
0  come  down  into  my  soul. 

Disclose  thy  angel-faoe ! 

If  to  me  thy  bowels  move, 

If  now  thou  dost  my  sickness  feel^ 

Let  the  Spirit  of  thy  Love 

The  helpless  sinner  hei^ 

Persons  thou  dost  not  respect : 

Whoe'er  for  mercy  call. 
Thou  in  no  wise  wilt  reject ; 

Thy  mercy  is  for  all : 
Thou  wouldst  freely  all  restore, 
Would  all  the  gracious  season  find. 
Fill  with  goodness,  love  and  power. 
And  with  a  healthful  mild. 
[     Mercy  then  there  is  for  MR, 

(Away  my  doubts  and  feara  t) 
Plagued  with  an  infirmity 
For  many  tedious  years. 
Jesus,  cast  a  pitying  eye  ! 
Thou  long  hast  known  my  desperate 
Poor  and  helpless  here  I  lie. 
And  wait  the  healing  grace. 

Long  hath  thy  good  Spirit  stroTO 
with  my  distemper'd  soul ; 

Bat  I  still  refused  thy  love. 
And  would  not  be  made  whole ; 

Hardly  now  at  last  I  yield, 
I  yield  with  all  my  sins  to  part ; 

Xet  my  soul  be  fully  heard. 
And  throughly  cleansed  my  heart. 


I     Pain,  and  sickness,  at  thy  word» 

And  sin,  and  sorrow  flies: 

Speak  to  me,  Almighty  Lord, 

And  bid  my  spirit  rise  ; 
Bid  me  bear  the  hallow'd  croas. 
Which  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  borne  before  ; 
Walk  in  all  thy  righteous  laws. 
And  go  and  sin  no  more. — C.  WetUy. 

HYMN  16T. 

1     T  AMB  of  Ood,  for  sinners  slain, 
JJ    To  thee  I  feebly  pray: 
Heal  me  of  my  grief  and  pain, 

O  take  my  sins  away  ! 
From  this  bondage.  Lord,  release ; 
No  longer  let  me  be  opprest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace. 
And  take  me  to  thy  breast  f 

t      Wilt  thou  cast  a  sinner  out. 
Who  humbly  comes  to  theet 
No,  my  God,  I  cannot  doubt. 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me  : 
Let  me  then  obtain  the  grace^ 
And  be  of  paradise  possest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace. 
And  take  me  to  thy  breast  t 

8      Worldly  good  I  do  not  want. 
Be  that  to  others  given  ; 
Only  for  thy  love  I  pant, 

My  all  in  earth  and  heaven  ; 
This  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize. 
The  good  wherewith  I  would  be  blest 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace. 
And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

4     This  delight  I  fain  would  prove. 
And  then  resign  my  breath  : 
Join  the  happy  few  whose  lovo 

Was  mightier  than  death  I 
Let  it  not  my  Lord  cHspIease, 
That  I  would  die  to  be  thy  guest  I 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 
And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 
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HYMN  168. 


r^ 


p=^  t^  r"^^ 


1  TVEPTH  of  meroj',  can  there  be 
1/    Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  t 
Can  my  God  his  vrrath  forbear  ? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

I  have  long  withstood  his  grace. 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls  ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

2  I  have  spilt  his  precious  blood. 
Trampled  on  the  Son  of  God  ; 
Fill'd  with  pangs  unspeakable  I 
I,  who  yet  am  not  in  hell ! 

Whence  to  me  this  waste  of  lore} 
Ask  my  Advocate  above ; 
See  the  cause  in  Jesu's  face, 
Now  before  the  throne  of  grace. 

8  Lo !  1  cumber  still  the  ground : 
Lo  !  an  Advocate  is  found ! 
"  Hasten  not  to  cut  him  down  ; 
Let  this  barren  soul  alone : " 

Jesus  speaks,  and  pleads  his  blood  ' 
He  disarms  the  wrath  of  Ood  I 
Kow  my  Father's  bowels  move ; 
Justice  lingers  into  love. 


Kindled  his  relentings  are ; 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  "How  shall  I  give  thee  upT** 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  bis  bauds. 
God  is  love  !  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still  I 

i  Jesus,  answer  from  above : 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forgetl 
Suffer  me  to  kiss  thy  feet? 

If  I  rightly  read  thy  heart. 
If  thou  all  compassion  art. 
Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  ttow  I 
Pardon  and  accept  me  now. 

Pity  from  thine  eye  let  fall , 
By  a  look  my  soul  recall ; 
Now  the  stone  to  flesh  convert, 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart. 

Now  incline  me  to  repent ; 

Let  me  now  my  fall  lament . 

Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore  \ 

Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  raore.-v.lI^«(«y 
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*  HYMN  169. 


1  TESTIS,  the  all-restoring  Word, 
V     My  fallen  spirit's  hope, 
After  thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord, 

Ah,  Avhen  shall  I  wake  up  ? 

2  Thou,  0  my  God,  thou  only  art 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  tlie  Way: 
Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart, 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay. 

8  Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  below, 
In  heaven  above,  to  give. 


Give  me  thy  only  love  to  know, 
In  thee  to  w^lk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love; 

In  mystic  union  join 
Me  to  thyself,  and  let  me  prove 
The  fellowship  divine. 

5  Open  the  intercourse  between 

My  loiiging  soul  and  thee. 
Never  to  be  broke  off  again 
To  all  eternity.— C  Wesley, 
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HYMN  170. 

1  /\  'TIS  enough,  my  God,  my  God  I 
\J    Here  let  mo  give  my  wanderings 
No  longer  trample  on  thy  blood,  [o'er ; 

And  grieve  thy  gentleness  no  more ; 
No  more  thy  lingering  anger  move, 
Or  sin  against  thy  light  and  love. 

2  0  Lord,  if  meroy  is  with  thee, 

17 ow  let  it  all'  oa  me  be  shown; 


HYMN  171. 

OGOD,  if  thou  art  love  indeed, 
Let  it  once  more  be  proved  in  me. 
That  I  thy  mercy's  praise  may  spread, 

For  every  child  of  Adam  free ; 
0  let  me  now  the  gift  embrace ! 
0  jlet  me  now  be  saved  by  grace  I 

If  all  long-suffering  thou  hast  shown 
On  me,  that  others  may  believe, 

Now  make  thy  loving-kindness  known, 
Now  the  all-conquering  Spirit  give, 

Spirit  of  victory  and  power. 

That  I  may  never  giieve  thee  more. 


On  me;  the  chief  of  sinners,  me, 

Who  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan  : 
Me  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore; 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  more  I 

Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 
Of  infinite  compassions,  hear  I 

My  Saviour  and  my  Prince  above. 
Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear ; 

Bepentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give  ; 

0  let  me  turn  again  and  live  ! 

— C7.  Wesley. 


Grant  my  importunate  request ; 

It  is  not  my  desire,  biit  thine  ; 
Since  thouwouldst  have  the  sinner  blest. 

Now  let  me  in  thine  image  shine, 
Nor  ever  from  thy  footsteps  move, 
But  more  than  conquer  through  thy 
love. 

Be  it  according  to  thy  will ! 

Set  my  imprison'd  spirit  free ; 
The  counsel  of  Ihy  grace  fulfil ; 

Into  thy  glorious  liberty 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  restore, 
And  I  shall  never  grieve  thee  more. 

— C.  Wesley. 


HYMN  172.— S-  M.    TwM,  "  Saeah,"  {See  Eymn  615. ) 


0 


UNEXHAUSTED  Grace! 
0  Love  unspeakable ! 
I  am  not  gone  to  my  own  place ; 
I  am  not  yet  in  hell  1 

Earth  doth  not  open  yet. 
My  soul  to  swallow  up  ; 
And,  hanging  o'er  the  buniing  pit, 
I  still  am  forced  to  hope. 

2       I  hope  at  last  to  find 

The  kingdom  from  above  ; 
The  settled  peace,  the  constant  mind,. 
Tlie  everlasting  love ; 

The  sanctifying  grace, 
That  makes  me  meet  for  home : 
I  hope  to  see  thy  glorious  face, 
Where  sin  can  never  come. 


3  What  shall  I  do  to  keep 
The  blessed  hope  I  feel  ? 

Still  let  me  pray,  and  watch,  and  weep, 
And  serve  thy  pleasure  still : 

0  may  I  never  f;Tievo 
My  kind,  long-!;uffering  Lord, 
But  steadfastly  to  Jesus  cleave, 
And  answer  all  his  word. 

4  Lord,  if  thou  hast  bestow'd 
On  me  the  gracious  fear, 

This  horror  of  offending  God, 
0  keep  it  always  here ! 

And  that  I  never  more 
May  from  thy  ways  depart. 
Enter  with  all  thy  mercy's  power. 
And  dwell  within  my  heart. 

—(7.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  173. 

1  JESUS,  I  believe  thee  near : 

^     Now  my  fallen  soul  restore ; 
Now  my  guilty  conscience  clear ; 

Give  me  back  my  peace  and  power  | 
Stone  to  flesh  again  convert ; 
Write  forgiveness  on  my  heart. 

2  I  believe  thy  pardoning  grac^ 

As  at  the  beginning,  free ; 
Open  are  thy  arms  to'  embrace 

Me,  the  worst  of  rebels,  me : 
In  me  all  the  hindrance  lies; 
Call'd, — I  still  refuse  to  rise, 

S  Yet,  for  thy  own  mercy's  sake. 
Patience  with  thy  rebel  have; 
Me,  thy  mercy's  witness  make. 

Witness  of  i  hy  power  to  save ; 
Make  me  willing  to  be  free, 
Eestless  to  be  saved  by  thee. 

4  Now  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Now  for  good  some  token  givet 
Give  me  now  to  feel  my  sin. 

Give  me  now  my  sin  to  leave : 
B'd  me  look  on  thee  and  moarn^ 
'^  ta  me  to  thy  arms  return. 

i  Take  this  heart  of  stone  away ; 

Melt  me  into  gracious  tears  ; 
Grant  me  power  to  watch  and  praj; 

Till  thy  lovely  face  appears, 
Till  thy  favour  I  retrieve, 
nil  by  faith  again  I  live.— (7.  Weahy, 
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HYMN  m. 


HOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain 
Recover  his  forfeited  peace? 
When  brought  into  bondage  again, 

What  hope  of  a  second  release  t 
Will  meroy  itself  be  so  kind 

To  spare  such  a  rebel  as  me  t 
And  0 !  can  I  possibly  find 
Suoh  plenteous  redemption  in  thee? 

0  Jesus !  of  thee  I  inquire, 

If  still  thou  art  able  to  save^ 
The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  ilr^ 

And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  grave? 
The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore. 

And  show  me  the  life-giving  blood, 
And  pardon  a  sinner  once  mere, 

And  bring  me  again  unto  God. 


8  0  Jesus  !  in  pity  draw  nee^, 

Come  quickly  to  help  a  lost  sorl 
To  comfort  a  mourner  appear. 

And  make  a  poor  Lazarus  whole  i 
The  balm  of  thy  mercy  apply ; 

(Thou  seest  tne  sore  anguish  I  feel ;) 
Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish,  I  die  1 

0  save,  or  I  sink  into  hell ! 

4  I  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 

Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show; 
Come  quickly,  and  kindly  display 

The  power  of  thy  passion  below  I 
By  all  thou  hast  done  for  my  sake, 

One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore ! 
Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  make 

The  sinner— a  sinner  no  more ! 
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HYMN  175. 


1  ri  OD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
VT  And  help  me  to  believe  ! 
Simply  do  1  now  draw  near, 

Thy  blessing  to  receive. 
Full  of  sin,  alas  !  I  am ; 
But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain, 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye ! 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain. 

Thy  ;^race  is  always  nigh : 
Now,  at,-  yesterday,  the  same 
Thou  art,  and  wilt  for  ever  be  ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

3  Nothing  have  I,  Lord,  to  pay. 

Nor  can  thy  grace  procure  ; 
Empty  send  me  not  away, 
For  I,  thou  know'st,  am  poor  : 


Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name. 
My  all  is  sin  and  miseiy  ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

i    No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought, 
Biing  I  to  gain  thy  grace  ; 
Pardon  I  accept  unbought ; 

Thy  protfer  I  embrace  : 
Coming,  as  at  first  I  came. 
To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee  ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

S    Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side 
I  never  will  depart : 
Here  will  I  my  spirit  hide, 

When  T  fxi;i  pure  In  heart. 
Till  my  place  above  1  claim. 
This  only  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb^ 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

—G.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  176. 

1  r\  GOD,  thy  righteousness  we  own  : 
^-^    Judgment  is  at  thy  house  begun. ! 
with  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  hear. 
And  guilty  in  thy  sight  appear  : 

We  cannot  in  thy  judgment  stand. 
But  sink  beneath  thy  mighty  hand. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay. 
And  still  for  mercy,  mercy,  pray : 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face, 
Unfaithful  stewards  of  thy  grace. 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own. 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 

8  Wf  have  not,  Lord,  thy  gifts  improved. 
But  basely  from  thy  statutes  roved. 
And  done  thy  loving  Spirit  despite. 
And  sinn'd  against  the  clearest  light. 
Brought  back  thy  agonizing  pain. 
And  uail'd  thee  to  thy  cross  again. 

4  Yet  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face, 
A  stiff<neck'd  and  hard-hearted  race ; 
But,  0  I  in  tender  mercy  break 
The  iron  sinew  in  our  neck  , 
The  softening  power  of  love  impart, 
And  melt  the  marble  of  our  heart. 
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HYMN  177. 

1  TESUS,  thou  know'st  my  sinmlness, 

O     My  faults  are  not  couceal'd  from  thee; 
A  sinner  in  my  last  distress, 
To  thy  dear  wounds  I  fain  would  flee. 
And  never,  never  thence  d*  part. 
Close  sheltered  in  thy  loving  hearts 

2  How  shall  I  find  the  living  way, 

Lost,  and  confused,  and  dark,  and  blind  ? 
Ah,  Lord,  my  soul  is  gone  astray : 

Ah,  Shepherd,  seek  my  soul,  and  fiid. 
And  in  thy  arms  of  mercy  take. 
And  bring  the  weary  wanderer  back. 

3  Weary  and  sick  of  sin  I  am  ; 

I  hate  it,  Lord,  and  yet  I  love  f 
When  wilt  thou  rid  me  of  my  shame? 

When  wilt  thou  all  my  load  remove  t 
Destroy  the  fiend  that  lurks  within, 
And  speak  the  word  of  power,  **  Be  clean  I'* 

4  0  Lord,  if  I  at  last  discern 

That  I  am  sin,  and  thou  art  love, 
If  now  o'er  me  thy  bowels  yearn, 

Give  me  a  token  from  above  ; 
And  conquer  my  rebellious  will. 
And  bid  my  murmuring  heart  be  dtiQ. 

5  Sin  only  let  me  not  commit, 

(Sin  never  can  advance  thy  praise,) 
And,  lo !  I  lay  me  at  thy  feet. 

And  wait  unwearied  all  my  days, 
Till  my  appointed  time  shall  come, 
And  thou  snalt  coll  thine  exile  home.— C.  WaUy, 
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HYMN  ira 

1  \7"ES,  from  this  instant  now,  I  will 
J-     To  my  offeii  led  Father  cry; 

My  base  ingratitude  I  feel, 

Vilest  of  all  thy  children,  1, 
Not  worthy  to  be  call'd  thy  son ; 
Yet  will  I  thee  my  Father  own. 

2  Guide  of  my  life  hast  thou  not  been, 

And  rescued  me  from  passion's  power  I 
Ten  thousand  times  preserved  from  sin. 

Nor  let  the  greedy  grave  devour? 
And  wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain. 
Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again  f 

8  Ah,  canst  thou  fin4  it  in  thv  heart 
To  give  me  u]i,  so  long  pursued  ? 

Ah,  canst  thou  finally  depart. 

And  leave  thy  creature  in  his  blood  t 

Leave  me, — out  of  thy  presence  cast, 

To  perish  in  my  sins  at  last  ? 

4  If  thou  hast  will'd  me  to  return, 

If  weepifig  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
The  prooigal  thou  wilt  not  spurn. 

But  pity,  and  forgive  me  all, 
In  answer  to  my  Friend  above, 
In  honour  of  his  bleeding  love !  —(7.  WtsUy, 
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HYMN  179. 


1  ■pATHER,  if  thou  must  reprove 
J;     For  all  that  I  have  done. 
Not  in  anger,  but  in  love 

Chastise  thine  humbled  son : 
Use  the  rod,  and  not  the  sword  ; 
Correct  with  kind  severity ; 
Bring  me  not  to  nothing,  Lord  I 

But  bring  me  home  to  thee. 

2  True  and  faithful  as  thou  art, 

To  all  thy  Church  and  me, 
Give  a  new,  believing  heart. 
That  luiows  and  cleaves  to  ihoe ; 


Freely  our  backslidings  heal ; 
And,  bj'  thy  balmy  blood  restored, 
Grnnt  that  every  soul  may  feel, 
"Thou  art  my  pardoning  Lord  1 " 

8  Might  we  now  with  pure  desire 
Thine  only  love  request ; 
Now,  with  willing  heart  entire. 

Return  to  Christ  our  rest  1 
When  we  our  whole  hearts  resign, 
0  Jesus,  to  be  flll'd  with  thee. 
Thou  art  ours,  and  we  are  thine, 
Through  all  eteruity.— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  180. 


1  OAVIOUR,  1  now  with  shame  confess 
O    My  thirst  for  creature  happiness; 
By  base  desires  I  wrong'd  thy  loye, 
And  forced  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

2  Vet  would  I  not  regard  thy  stroke  ; 
But  when  thou  didst  thy  grace  revoke, 
And  when  thou  didst  thy  face  conceal. 
Thy  absence  1  refused  to  feel. 

8  1  knew  not  that  the  Lord  was  gone. 
In  my  own  froward  will  went  on. 
And  lived  to  the  desires  of  men, 
And  thou  hast  all  my  wanderings  seen. 

4  Yet,  0  the  riches  of  thy  grace ! 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evil  ways,    * 
Wilt  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seaL 


5  For  this  I  at  thy  footstool  wait. 
Till  thou  my  peace  again  create  ; 
Fniit  of  thy  gracious  lips,  restore 
My  peace,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more ! 

6  Far  off,  yet  at  thy  feet,  1  lie. 
Till  thou  again  thy  blood  apply  ; 
Till  thou  repeat  my  sins  forgiven. 
As  far  from  God  as  hell  from  heaven. 

7  But,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
My  comfort  thou  wilt  give  me  back ; 
And  lead  me  on  from  grace  to  grace. 
In  all  the  paths  of  righteousness : 

8  Till,  throughly  saved,  my  new-bom  soul, 
And  perfectly  by  faitli  made  whole. 
Doth  bright  in  thy  full  image  rise. 
To  share  thy  glory  in  the  skies. 

— C  Wesley. 
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HYMN  181. 


1  rpHOU  Man  of  griefs,  remember  me, 
A     Who  never  canst  thyself  forget, 
Thy  last  mysterious  agony. 

Thy  fainting  pangs,  and  bloody  sweat : 

2  When,  wrestling  in  the  strength  of 

prayer, 
Thy  spirit  sunk  beneath  its  load ! 
Thy  feeble  flesh  abhorr'd  to  bear 
The  wrath  of  an  Almighty  God  ! 

3  Father,  if  I  may  call  thee  so. 

Regard  my  fearful  heart's  desire ; 
Remove  this  load  of  guilty  woe. 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire ! 


4  I  tremble  lest  the  wrath  divine. 

Which  bruises  now  my  sinful  soul. 
Should  bruise  this  wretched  soul  of 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll.        [mine 

5  To  thee  my  last  distress  I  bring ; 

The  heighten'd  fear  of  death  I  find  : 
The  tyratit,  brandishing  his  sting, 
Appears,  and  hell  is  close  behind ! 

6  I  deprecate  that  death  alone. 

That  endless  banishment  from  thee ! 
0  save,  and  give  me  to  thy  Son, 
Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled  for  me  1 
— C  Wesley. 
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HYMN  182. 


2 


I  WILL  hearken  what  the  Lord 
Will  say  concerning  me  ! 
Hast  thou  not  a  gracious  word 
For  one  who  waits  en  thee  f 
Speak  it  to  my  soul,  that  I 

May  in  thee  have  peace  and  power ; 
Never  from  my  Saviour  fly. 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

How  have  I  thy  Spirit  grieved, 

Since  first  with  me  he  strove  I 
Obstinatelr  disbelievjd, 

And  trampled  on  thy  love  I 
I  have  sinn'd  against  the  li  -ht ; 

I  have  broke  from  thy  embrace  ; 
No,  I  would  not,  when  I  might, 

Be  freely  saved  by  grace. 


3  After  all  that  I  have  done 

To  drive  thee  from  rny  heart, 
Still  thou  wilt  not  leave  thine  own, 

Thou  wilt  not  yet  depart ; 
Wilt  not  give  the  sinner  o'er  ; 

Ready  art  thou  now  to  save ; 
Bidd'st  me  come,  as  heretofore, 

That  I  thy  life  may  have. 

4  0  thou  meek  and  gentle  Lamb  I 

Fury  is  not  in  thee  ; 
Thou  continuest  still  the  same. 

And  still  thy  grace  is  free ; 
Still  thine  arms  are  open  wide. 

Wretched  sinners  to  receive ; 
Thou  hast  once  for  dinners  died, 

That  all  may  turn  and  live. 


5  Lo? 
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6  Lo !  I  take  thee  at  thy  word  ; 
My  foolishness  I  mourn  ; 
Unto  thee,  my  bleeding  Lord, 
However  late,  I  turn : 


Yes,  I  yield,  I  jrield  at  last, 
Listen  to  thy  speaking  blood : 

Me,  with  all  my  sins,  I  cast 
On  my  atoning  God ! — (J.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  183. 
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JESU,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Pity  my  unsettled  soul  I 
Guide,  and  nourish  me,  and  keep, 

Till  thy  love  shall  make  me  whole : 
Give  me  perfect  soundness,  give. 
Make  me  steadfastly  believe. 

I  am  never  at  one  stay, 
Changing  every  hour  I  am ; 

But  thou  art  as  yesterday, 
Now  and  evermore  the  same : 

Constancy  to  me  impart, 

'Stablish  with  thy  grace  my  heart. 

Lay  thy  weighty  cross  on  me ; 

All  ray  unbelief  control ; 
Till  the  rebel  cease  to  be, 

Keep  him  down  within  my  soul : 
That  I  never  more  may  move, 
Root  and  ground  me  fast  in  love. 

Give  me  faith  to  hold  me  up, 
Walking  over  life's  rough  sea : 

Holy,  purifying  hope. 
Still  my  soul's  sure  anchor  be  : 

That  I  may  be  always  thine, 

Perfect  me  in  love  divine. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  184. 


1  1\/f  Y  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
J-tA    Thee  only  would  I  know  ; 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean. 

Purge  my  iniquity : 
Unless  thou  wasli  my  soul  from  sin, 
I  have  no  part  in  thee. 

3  But  art  thou  not  already  mine! 

Answer,  if  m'ue  thou  art ! 
Whisper  within,  thou  Love  Divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Tell  me  again  my  peace  is  made, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live  : 
The  debt's  discharged,  the  ransom's 
paid, 
My  Father  must  forgive, 

6  Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds. 
His  wounds  are  open'd  wide  : 
For  me  the  blood  of  sprinklingpleads. 
And  speaks  me  justified. 

6  0  why  did  I  my  Saviour  leave. 
So  soon  unfaithful  prove  1 


How  could  I  thy  good  Spirit  grieve. 
And  sin  against  thy  love  1 

7  I  forced  thee  first  to  disappear ; 

I  turn'd  thy  face  aside  : 
Ah,  Lord !  if  thou  hadststillbeenhere, 
Thy  servant  had  not  died. 

8  But  0,  how  soon  thy  wrath  is  o'er, 

And  pardoning  love  takes  placet 
Assist  me.  Saviour,  to  adore 
The  riches  of  thy  grace. 

9  0  could  I  lose  myself  in  thee. 

Thy  depth  of  mercy  ])rove. 
Thou  vast,  unfathomable  sea 
Of  unexhausted  love  I 

10  My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near, 
In  dust  and  ashes  lies  : 
How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear. 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  '{ 

111  loathe  myself  when  God  I  sec. 
And  into  nothing  fall ; 
Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  All  in  All. 

— 0.  Wesley. 


HYMN  185.— 4-7's.    Turus,  "Holyrood."— ^cc  ffymn  29.     (77, 77) 


1    A  FTEI?  all  that  I  have  done, 
-tx.    Saviour,  art  thou  pacified  ? 
Whither  shall  my  vileness  nm  ? 
Hide  me,  earth,  the  sinner  hide  I 

Let  me  sink  into  the  dust, 
Full  of  holy  shame,  adore  I 

jgius  Christ,  the  Good,  the  Just 
Bids  m^  go,  and  siu  no  more. 


2  0  confirm  the  gracious  word, 
Jesus,  Son  of  God  and  man ! 
Let  me  never  grieve  thee,  Lord, 
Never  turn  to  sin  again : 

Till  my  all  in  all  thou  art, 
Till  thou  bring  thy  nature  in, 

Keep  this  feeble,  trembling  heart  I 
Save  me,  save  me.  Lord,  from  sin  ! 
— G.  Wcalcy. 
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HYMN  18a 


1  TITEARY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 

» »    And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn ; 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  Love. 

2  0  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin  ; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face. 

Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in  ; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

B  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me 
back. 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore  ; 
0  !  for  tliy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more ; 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 


i  The  stone  to  flesh  again  convert ; 

The  veil  of  sin  again  remove  : 
Sprinkle  thy  blood  upon  my  heart. 

And  melt  it  ty  thy  dying  love  1 
This  rebel  heart  by  love  subdue. 
And  make  it  soft,  and  make  it  new, 

5  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears. 

And  kindle  my  relentings  now  ; 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  filial  fears  ; 

To  thy  sweet  yoke  my  spirit  bow  ; 
Bend  by  thy  grace,  0  bend  or  break. 
The  iron  sinew  in  my  neck  1 

6  Ah  !  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart. 

That  trembles  at  the'  approach  of 
sin  : 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within  ; 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power. 
And  never  dare  to'  offend  thee  more. 

— 0.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  187. 

SON  of  God,  if  thy  free  grace 
Again  hath  raised  me  up, 
Call'd  me  still  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  given  me  bacli  my  hope ; 
Still  thy  timely  help  afford. 
And  all  thy  loving  kindness  show; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  let  me  go ! 

By  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand. 
In  sore  temptation's  hour ; 

Save  mfa  with  thine  outstretch'd  hand. 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power ; 

O  be  mindful  of  thy  word  ; 
Thy  all-suflBcient  grace  bestow ; 

Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  let  me  go. ' 

I   Give  me.  Lord,  a  holy  fear. 
And  fix  it  in  my  heart ; 
That  I  may  from  evil  near 
With  timely  care  depart: 
Sin  be  more  than  hell  abhorr'd : 
Till  thou  destroy  the  tyrant  foe, 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  let  me  go. 

I   Never  let  me  leave  thy  breast, 
From  thee,  my  Saviour,  stray  ; 
Thou  art  my  Support  and  Rest, 

My  true  and  living  Way  ; 
My  exceeding  great  Reward, 
In  heaven  above,  and  earth  below : 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
Andneverletmego.— C.  Wesley, 


HYMN  188. 

1  T  OBD,  and  is  thine  anger  genet 
Xj    And  art  thou  pacified  ? 
After  all  that  I  have  done. 

Dost  thou  no  longer  chide  t 
Infinite  thy  mercies  are ; 

Beneath  the  weight  I  cannot  move : 


O  I  'tis  more  than  I  can  bear. 
The  sense  of  pardoning  love. 

2  Let  it  still  my  heart  constrain. 
And  all  my  passions  sway ; 
Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 
Out  of  the  narrow  way : 
Force  my  violence  to  be  still. 
And  captivate  my  every  tuought : 
Cliarm,  and  melt,  and  change  my  will 
And  bring  me  down  to  nought. 

8  If  I  have  begun  once  more 
Thy  sweet  return  to  feel, 
If  even  now  I  find  thy  power 
Present  my  soul  to  heal,— 
Still  and  quiet  may  I  lie, 
Kor  stru^'gle  out  of  thine  embraoo; 
Never  more  resist  or  fiy 
From  thy  pursuing  grace. 

4  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  bind 
Me  with  the  cords  of  love ; 
Freedom  let  me  never  find 

From  thee,  my  Lord,  t.>  move: 
That  I  never,  never  more 
May  with  my  much-loved  Master  part^ 
To  the  posts  of  mercy's  door 
O  nail  my  willing  heart ! 

6  See  my  utter  helplessness. 
And  leave  me  not  alone ; 
O  preserve  in  perfect  peace. 

And  seal  me  for  thine  own ; 
More  and  more  thyself  reveal. 
Thy  presence  let  me  always  find : 
Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  heal 
My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

6  As  the  apple  of  an  eye 

Thy  weaixest  servant  keep ; 
Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie, 

And  there  for  ever  weep : 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  o'erflow. 
That  I  have  any  hope  of  heaven : 
Much  of  love  I  ought  to  know, 
For  I  have  much  foiglven.— <7.  Wulty. 
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HYMN  189. 


1  "VrOW    I   have 
-*-'         wherein 


found   the  ground 


Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain  : 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sIp 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 

Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far : 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness; 

Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive. 
That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 

3  0  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 

My  sins  are  swallow^'d  up  in  thee; 
Cover'd  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me. 
While  Jesu't;  blood,  through  earth  and 

skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries ! 


4  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea  ; 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest  j 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear ! 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

5  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my 

head, 
Though  strength,  and  health,  and 
friends  be  ^o' .e, 
Though  joys  be  witber'd  all  and  dead, 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies : 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

6  Fix'd  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 

Though  my  heart  fail,  and  "efh  de- 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustair,  [cay; 

When  earth's  foundations  me' t  away ; 

Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shali  prove, 

Loved  with  an  everlasting  lo^  e. 

— G.  l/ealey. 


138 


FOR  BELIEVERS   REJOICING. 


e«=(;3 


MBLOOMBE.-L.  M. 


m^ik 


zpsz 


r 


J.J  J 


■(^^""Tn 


^^-^ 


J_^ 


J^-  J__^^ 


Vl/ 


HYMN  190. 

1  TESUS,  thy  Blood  and  Righteousness 
el  My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  : 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd. 
With  Joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  dav ; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay! 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shamfl. 

8  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came. 
Who  died  for  me,  even  me,  to'  atone. 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  Ood  I  own. 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood. 
Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  Ood, 
For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 
For  me,  even  for  my  soul,  was  shed. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 


6  When  from  the  dust  of  death  1  rise. 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies. 
Even  then,--  this  shall  be  all  my  ple«, 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died,  for  me. 

7  Thus  Abraham,  the  Friend  of  God, 

Thus  all  heaven's  armies  bought  with  blood, 
Saviour  of  sinners  Thee  proclaim ; 
Sinners,  of  whom  the  chief  1  am. 

8  Jesus,  be  endless  praise  to  thee. 
Whose  boundless  mercy  hath  for  me. 
For  me,  and  all  thy  hands  have  made. 
An  everlasting  ransom  paid. 

S  Ah !  give  to  all  thy  servants.  Lord, 
With  power  to  speak  thy  gracious  word; 
That  all  who  to  thy  wounds  will  flee. 
Hay  find  eternal  life  in  thee. 

10  Thou  Ood  of  power,  thou  God  of  lore. 
Let  the  whole  world  thy  mercy  prove  ! 
Now  let  thy  word  o'er  all  prevail , 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 

C.  H^talcy. 
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HYMN  101. 

1  rpHEE,  0  my  God  and  King, 
X     My  Father,  thee  I  aingl 

Hear,  well-pleased,  the  joyous  sound, 
Praise  from  earth  and  heaven  receive, 

Lost — I  now  in  Christ  am  found, 
Dead — by  faith  in  Christ  I  live. 

2  Father,  behold  thy  son, 
In  Christ  T  am  thy  own* 

Stranger  long  to  thee,  and  rest, 

See  the  prodigal  is  come  : 
Open  wide  thine  arms  and  breast, 

Take  the  weary  wanderer  home. 


8    Thine  eye  observed  from  far. 

Thy  pity  look'd  mo  near  ; 
Me  thy  bowels  yearn'd  to  see  j 

Me  thy  mercy  ran  to  find, 
Emnty,  poor,  and  void  of  thee, 

Hungry,  sick,  and  faint,  and  blind. 

4    Thou  on  my  neck  didst  fall. 
Thy  kiss  forgave  me  all : 
Still  thy  gracious  words  I  hear. 

Words  that  made  the  Saviour  mine, 
"Haste,  for  him  the  robe  prepare. 
His  be  righteousness  divine  I" 

— C.  ^Vesley. 


HYMN  192.— 7*i»  &  <>'«.     Tune,  "Cowley."— -Sfe*  Hymn  68. 

Could  I  but  my  heart  prepare. 

By  unfeign'd  humility, 
Christ  would  quickly  ent( 


1  f\FT  I  in  my  heart  have  said, 
\J     Who  shall  ascend  on  high. 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  Head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  ? 
Borne  on  coitemplation's  wing. 

Surely  I  shall  tind  him  tin  re, 
Where  the  angels  praise  their  King, 

And  gain  the  Morning  Star. 

iJ  Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said, 
Who  to  the  deep  shall  stoop, 
Sink  with  Christ  among  the  dead. 
From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 


quickly  enter  there. 
And  ever  dwell  with  me. 

But  the  righteousness  of  faith 

Hath  taught  me  better  things : 
**  Inward  turn  thine  eyes,"  it  saith, 

(While  Christ  to  me  it  brings,) 
**  Christ  is  ready  to  impart 

Life  to  f^  1,  for  life  who  sigh  : 
In  thy  mouth,  and  in  thy  heart. 

The  word  is  ever  nigh." 

— C.  Wesley. 


HYMN  193.— 2-6*8  at  4-7'8.     Tune,  "Ratisbon."— ^cc  Hymn  86. 


0 


— Y  ^-i    -n 


FILIAL  Deity, 
Accept  my  new-bom  cry ; 
See  the  travail  of  my  soul. 

Saviour,  and  be  satisfied ; 
Take  me  now,  possess  me  whole, 
Who  for  me,  for  me,  hast  died. 

2    Of  life  thou  art  the  Tree ; 

My  immortality  ! 
Feed  this  tender  branch  of  thine. 

Ceaseless  influence  derive : 
Thou  the  true,  the  heavenly  Vine, 
Grafted  into  thee  I  live. 

Of  life  the  Fountain  thou, 

I  know, — I  feel  it  now! 
Faint  and  dead  no  more  I  droop  ; 

Thou  art  in  me  ;  thy  supplies. 
Every  moment  springing  up. 

Into  life  eternal  rise. 

4    Thou  the  good  Shepherd  art. 
From  thee  I  ne'er  shall  pjvrt, 

Thou  my  keeper  and  my  guide. 
Make  me  still  thy  tender  care  ; 

Gently  lead  me  by  thy  side, 
Svreetly  in  thy  bosom  bear. 


6    Thou  art  my  daily  Bread, 
0  Christ,  thou  art  my  Head  ! 

Motion,  virtue,  strength,  to  me, 
Me  thy  living  member,  flow  : 

Nourish  d  I,  and  fed,  by  thee, 
Up  to  thee  in  all  things  grow. 

6  Prophet,  to  me  reveal 
Thy  Father's  perfect  will : 

Never  mortal  spake  like  thee, 
Human  Prophet  like  divine  ; 

Loud  and  strong  their  voices  be, 
Small,  and  still,  and  inward  thine! 

7  On  thee,  my  Priest,  I  call, 
Thy  blood  atoned  for  all : 

Still  the  Lamb  as  slain  appears, 
Still   thou    stand'st    before   the 

Ever  offering  up  my  prayers,  [throne. 
These  presenting  with  thine  own. 

8  Jesus,  thou  art  my  King, 
From  thee  my  strength  I  bring : 

Shadow'd  by  thy  mighty  hand. 

Saviour,  who  shall  pluck  me  thence? 
Faith  supports ;  by  faith  I  stand, 
Strong  in  thy  omnipotence. 

— C7.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  194. 
Part  I. 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 
-Li.    Thy  Saviour's  Sacrifice  5 

All  the  names  that  love  could  find, 
All  the  forms  that  love  could  take, 

Jesus  in  himself  hath  join'd, 
Thee,  my  soul,  his  own  to  make. 

2  Equal  with  God  Most  High, 
He  laid  his  glory  by  ; 

He,  the'  eternal  God,  was  bom, 
Man  with  men  he  deign'd  to' appear, 

Object  of  his  creatures'  scorn, 
Pleased  a  servant's  form  to  wear. 

ft    Hail !  everlasting  Lord, 
Divine,  incarnate  Word  ! 
Thee  let  all  my  powers  confess  ; 

Thee  my  latest  breath  proclaim ; 
Help,  ye  angel-choirs,  to  bless. 
Shout  the  loved  Imraanuel's  name  f 

4    Fruit  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

The  promised  Blessing's  come  ; 

Christ,  the  fathers'  hope  of  old, 
Christ,  the  woman's  conquerinsrSeed, 

Chiist,  the  Saviour  long  foretold, 
Bom  to  bruise  the  serpent's  head. 

f»    Jesus,  to  thee  I  bow  ! 

The'  Almighty's  Fellow  thou, 
Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son ; 
Pleased  he  ever  is  in  thee ; 


Just  and  holy  thou  alone, 
Full  of  grace  and  truth  for  me. 

— 0.  WesUy. 

HYMN  195. 

Part  II. 

1  JTIGH  above  every  name, 

•  A    Jesus,  the  great  I  AM  ! 
Bows  to  Jesus  eveiy  knee, 

Things  in  heaven,  and  earth,  and 
Sii'nts  ddore  him,  demons  flee,   [hell ; 

Fiends,  and  men,  and  angels  feel ! 

2  He  left  his  throne  above, 
Emptied  of  all  but  love  : 

Whom  the  heavens  cannot  contain, 
God,  vouchsafed  a  worm  to'  appear, 

Lord  of  Glory,  Son  of  Man, 
Poor,  and  vile,  and  abject  here. 

3  His  own  on  earth  he  sought. 
His  own  received  him  not ; 

Him  a  sign  by  all  blasphemed. 
Outcast  and  despised  of  men. 

Him  they  all  a  madman  deem'd, 
Bold  to  scofi"  the  Nazarene. 

4  Hail,  Galilean  King  I 
Thy  humble  state  I  sing ; 

Never  shall  my  triumphs  end ; 

Hail,  derided  Majestv  I 
Jesus,  hail !  the  sinner's  Friend, 

Friend  of  Publicans, — and  me. 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  196. 


1  TNTO  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall, 
X    And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrace; 

0  King  of  Glory,  hear  my  call ; 

0  raise  me,  heal  me,  by  thy  grace ! 

Now  righteous  throuj^h  thy  wounds  I  am ; 
No  condemnation  now  I  dread ; 

1  taste  salvation  in  thy  name. 
Alive  in  thee,  my  living  Head. 


2  Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide, 
Nor  take  thy  light  from  me  away ; 
Still  with  me  let  tliy  grace  abide. 
That  I  from  thee  may  never  stray  : 

Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell ; 

Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be  j 
My  joy  to'  endure  and  do  thy  will. 

Till  perfect  I  am  found  in  thee. 


8  Arm  me  with  thy  whole  armour.  Lord  ! 
Support  my  weakness  with  thy  might ; 
Gird  on  my  thigh  thy  conquering  sword, 
And  shield  me  in  the  threatening  fight : 

From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  grace. 

So  in  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on  ; 
Till  heaven  and  earth  flee  from  thy  face, 

And  glory  end  what  grace  begun. — J.  JFesley. 
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HYMN  197. 


1  TTAPPY  soul,  who  sees  the  day, 
XX    The  glad  day  of  gospel  grace  ! 
Thee,  my  Lord,  (thou  then  wilt  say,) 
Thee  will  I  for  ever  praise  ; 

Though  thy  wrath  against  me  hurn'd, 
Thou  dost  comfort  me  again ; 

All  thy  wrath  aside  is  turn'd, 
Thou  hast  blotted  out  my  sin. 


2  Mo,  behold  !  thy  mercy  spares  : 
Jesus  my  salvation  is  ; 
Hence  my  doubts  ;  away  my  fears ; 
Jesus  is  become  my  peace : 

Jah,  Jehovah,  is  my  Lord, 
Ever  merciful  and  just ; 

I  will  lean  upon  his  word  ; 
I  will  on  his  promise  trust. 


8  Strong  I  am,  for  he  is  strong; 
Just  in  righteousness  divine  ; 
He  is  my  triumphal  song ; 
All  he  has,  and  is,  is  mine ; 

Mine, — and  yours,  whoe'er  believe ; 

On  his  name  whoe'er  shall  call, 
Freely  shall  his  grace  receive ; 

He  is  full  of  grace  for  all. 


4  Therefore  shall  ye  draw  with  ioy 
Water  from  Salvation's  well : 
Praise  shall  your  glad  tongues  employ, 
While  his  streaming  grace  ye  feel. 

Each  to  each  ye  then  shall  say, 
"Sinners,  call  upon  his  name  ; 

0  rejoice  to  see  his  day  ; 
See  it,  and  his  praise  proclaim  !" 


5  Glory  to  his  name  belongs, 

Great,  and  marvellous,  and  high  ; 
Sing  unto  the  Lord  your  songs, 
Cry  to  every  nation,  cry ! 

Wondrous  things  the  Lord  hath  done, 
Excellent  his  name  we  find ; 

This  to  all  mankind  is  known, 
Be  it  known  to  all  mankind ' 


6  Sion,  shout  thy  Lord  and  Ei ag, 
Israel's  Holy  One  is  He  ! 
Give  him  thanks,  rejoice,  and  sing. 
Great  is  He,  and  dwells  in  thee. 

0  the  grace  unsearchable  I 

While  eternal  ages  roll, 
God  delights  in  man  to  dwell. 

Soul  of  each  believing  soul  I 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  198. 

1  f\  "WHAT  shall  I  do  My  Saviour  to  praise, 
W    So  faithful  and  true.  So  plenteous  in  grace. 
So  strong  to  deliver.  So  good  to  redeem, 

The  weakest  heliever  That  hangs  upon  him  I 

2  How  happy  the  man  Whose  heart  is  set  free, 
The  people  that  can  Be  joyful  in  thee  ! 
Their  jov  is  to  walk  in  The  light  of  thy  face  ; 
And  still  they  are  talking  Of  Jesus's  grace. 

8  Their  dailv  deli  ht  Shall  he  in  thy  Name  ; 
They  shall  as  th.  ir  right  Thy  rigliteousness  claim : 
Tliy  righteousness  wearing,  And  cleansed  by  thy  blood. 
Bold  shall  they  appear  in  The  presence  of  God. 

4  For  thou  art  their  boast.  Their  glory  and  power ; 
And  I  also  trust  To  see  the  glad  hour. 
My  soul's  new  creation,  A  life  from  the  dead, 
The  day  of  sal/ation,  That  lifts  up  my  head. 

6  For  Jesus,  my  Lord,  Is  now  my  defence  ; 
I  trust  in  his  word,  None  plucks  me  from  thence; 
Since  I  have  found  favour.  He  all  things  will  do  ; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  Shall  make  me  anew. 

6  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  The  bliss  of  thine  own, 
Thy  secret  to  me  Shall  soon  be  made  known  ; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  joy  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  the  gladness  Of  all  that  believe. — C.  WisUy. 
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HYMN  199. 


1  r\  HEAVENLY  King,  Look  down  from  above  j 
Vy    Assist  us  to  sing  Thy  mercy  and  love : 

So  sweetly  o'erflowing,  So  plenteous  the  store, 
Thou  still  art  bestowing,  And  giving  us  more. 

2  0  God  of  our  life,  We  hallow  thy  Name ; 
Our  business  and  strife  Is  thee  to  proclaim ; 
Accei)t  our  thanksgiving  For  creating  grace ; 

The  living,  the  living  Shall  show  forth  thy  praise* 

8  Our  Father  and  Lord,  Almighty  art  thou ; 
Preserved  by  thy  word,  We  worship  thee  now. 
The  bountiful  Donor  Of  all  we  enjoy  ! 
Our  tongues  to  thine  honour,  And  lives  we  employ. 

4  But  0  t  above  all,  Thy  kindness  we  praise, 

From  sin  and  from  thrall  Which  saves  the  lost  race  j 
Thy  Son  thou  hast  given  The  world  to  redeem. 
And  bring  us  to  heaven,  Whose  trust  is  in  him. 

5  Wherefore  of  thy  love  We  sing  and  rejoice, 
With  angels  above  We  lift  up  our  voice: 
Thy  love  each  believer  Shall  gladly  adore. 

For  ever  and  ever.  When  time  is  no  more. — C.  Wesley, 

*  In  the  Hymn  160  the  two  minims  are  required;  but,  for  Hymn  199,  the  semibrcve 
la  to  be  used  instead  of  the  two  miniou,  and  the  minim  instead  of  the  two  crotchets 
wh^re  they  occur. 
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HYMN  200. 

1  "M"Y  Father,  my  God,  I  long  for  thy  love  j 
-"J.    0  shed  it  abroad ;  Send  Christ  from  ahoTS! 
My  heart,  ever  fainting,  He  only  can  cheer ; 
And  all  things  are  wanting,  Till  Jesus  is  here. 

2  0  when  shall  my  tongue  Be  fill'd  with  thy  praise  1 
While  all  the  day  long  I  publish  thy  grace. 

Thy  honour  and  glory  To  sinners  forth  show. 
Till  sinners  adore  thee,  And  own  thou  art  true. 

8  Thy  strength  and  thy  power  I  now  can  proclaim. 
Preserved  every  hour  Through  Jesus's  Name ; 
For  thou  art  still  by  me.  And  boldest  my  hand; 
No  ill  can  come  ulgh  me,  By  faith  while  I  stand. 

4  My  God  is  myjguide :  Thy  mercies  abound; 
On  every  side  They  compass  me  round : 
Thou  savest  me  from  sickness.  From  sin  dost  retrieve, 
And  strengthen'st  my  weakness,  And  bidd'st  me  believe. 

t  Thou  boldest  my  soul  In  spiritual  life. 
My  foes  dost  control,  And  quiet  their  strife ; 
Thou  rulest  my  passion,  My  pride  and  self-will ; 
To  see  thy  salvation.  Thou  bidd'st  me  "stand  still  1'* 

0  I  stand,  and  admire  Thine  outstretched  arm ; 
I  walk  through  the  tire.  And  suffer  no  harm ; 
Assaulted  by  evil,  I  scorn  to  submit ; 
The  world  and  the  devil  Fall  unde*  my  feet 

7  I  wrestle  not  now.  But  trample  on  sin. 
For  with  me  art  thou.  And  shalt  be  within ; 
While  stronger  and  stronger  In  Jesus's  power, 
I  go  on  to  conquer,  Till  sin  is  no  more. — G.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  201. 

1  A  ND  oan  it  be  that  I  sbotild  gain 

-t*.    An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  J 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  bis  pain  ? 

For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursued ! 
Amazing  love  1  how  can  it  be, 
That  thou,  my  God,  shouldst  die  for  me  1 

2  'Tis  mystery  all  I  The'  Immortal  dies ! 

Who  can  explore  his  strange  design  t 
In  vain  the  first-born  Seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  Love  Divino  ! 
'Tis  mercy  all ;  let  earth  adore, 
Let  angel-minds  inquire  no  more. 

S  fie  left  his  Father's  throne  above ; 

(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace  !) 
Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love. 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race* 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  0  my  God,  it  found  out  me  I 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night; 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quick'ning  ray ; 

I  woke  ;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light ; 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  foUow'd  thee. 
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0  No  condemnation  now  I  dread  ; 
Jesus,  and  all  in  him,  is  mine  ! 
Alive  in  him,  my  living  Head, 

j^nd  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  1  approach  the  eternal  throne. 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ  my  own. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  202. 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 

J^    Shake  off  thy  guilty  fean ; 

The  bleeding  Sacriiice 
In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  bis  handa. 

2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary ; 


They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  speak  for  me  : 
"Forgive  him,  0  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"  Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die  I" 

4    The  Father  hears  him  pray. 
His  dear  Anointed  One  ; 
He  cannot  tura  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son  : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  Go(L 

6    Mv  God  is  reconciled. 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear. 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And,  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry  ! 

— 'C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  203. 

1  C\  LORY  to  God,  whose  sovereign  grace 
V7    Hath  animated  senseless  stones ; 
Call'd  us  to  sUnd  before  his  face, 

And  raised  us  into  Abraham's  sons  I 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 

In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade. 
Have  seen  a  glorious  gospel  day. 
In  Jesu's  lovely  face  display'd. 

8  Thou  only,  Lord,  the  work  hast  done. 
And  bared  thine  arm  in  all  our  si  ht; 
Hast  made  the  reprobates  thine  own. 
And  claim'd  the  outcasts  as  thy  right. 

4  Thy  single  arm.  Almighty  Lord, 
To  us  the  great  salvation  brought, 
Thy  Word,  thy  all-creating  Word, 
That  spake  at  first  the  world  from  nought. 

0  For  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  voice. 

And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given  j  \ 

For  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice, — 
We  raise  the  happiness  of  heaven. 

tf  For  this,  (no  longer  sons  of  night,) 
To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  give ; 
To  thee,  who  call'dst  us  into  light, 
To  thee  we  die,  to  thee  we  live. 

7  Suffice  that  for  the  season  past 

Hell's  horrid  language  fill'd  our  tongues; 
We  all  thy  words  behind  us  cast. 
And  lewdly  sang  the  drunkard's  songft 

8  But,  0  the  power  of  grace  divine  ! 

In  hymns  we  now  our  voices  raise, 
Loudly  in  sti^nge  hosannas  join, 
And  blaspheiaies  axe  turn  d  to  praise  t — O.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  204 

Ivrlllsing  with  the  Spirit,  die. — 1  Cor.  xiv.  IB. 


1  TESUS,  thou  soul  of  all  our  joys, 

O     For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice. 

And  all  our  strength  exert ; 
Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  claiin, 
Compose  into  a  thankful  frame, 
And  tune  thy  people  s  heart. 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join, 
Thy  glory  he  our  whole  design,^ 

Thy  glory,  not  our  own  : 
Still  let  us  keep  our  end  in  view, 
And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursuo. 

To  please  our  God  alone. 

3  The  secret  pride,  the  subtle  sin, 
0  let  it  never  more  steal  in, 

To*  offend  thy  glorious  eyes ; 
To  desecrate  our  hallow'd  strain, 
And  make  our  solemn  service  vain. 

And  mar  our  sacrifice. 

4  To  magnify  thv  awful  name, 

To  spread  the  honours  of  the  Lamb, 

Let  us  our  voices  raise  ; 
Our  souls'  and  bodies'  powers  unite^ 
Regardless  of  our  own  delight, 
And  dead  to  human  praise. 


6  Still  let  us  on  our  g\iard  be  found. 
And  watch  against  tlie  power  of  sound. 

With  sacred  jealousy ; 
Lest,  haply,  senseshoild  damp  our  zeal. 
And  music's  charms  bewitch  and  steal 

Our  hearts  away  from  thee. 

6  That  hurrying  strife  far  off  remove, 
That  noisy  burst  of  selfish  love. 

Which  swells  the  formal  song ; 
The  joy  from  out  our  hearts  arise, 
And  speak  and  sparkle  in  our  eyes, 

And  vibrate  on  our  tongue. 

7  Thee  let  us  praise,  our  common  Lord, 
And  sweetly  join  with  one  accord 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim: 
Jesus,  thyself  in  us  reveal. 
And  all  our  faculties  shall  feel 

Thy  harmonizing  name. 

8  With  calmly-reverential  joy, 
0  let  us  all  our  lives  employ 

In  setting  forth  thy  love ; 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  higher. 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  choir. 

That  endless  song  above  ! 

•—C,  Wesley. 
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HYMN  205. 

1  TV/TY  God,  I  am  thine,  What  a  comfort  divine, 

i-'A    What  a  blessing  to  know  that  my  Jesus  is  mine  I 

In  the  heavenly  Lamb  Thrice  happy  I  am, 

And  my  heart  it  doth  dance  at  the  sound  of  his  name. 

2  True  pleasures  abound  In  the  rapturous  sound ; 
And  whoever  hath  found  it  hath  paradise  found : 
My  Jesus  to  know,  And  feel  his  blood  flow, 

*Tis  life  everlasting,  'tis  heaven  below. 

3  Yet  onward  I  haste  To  the  heavenly  feast : 
That,  that  is  the  fulness  ;  but  this  is  the  taste  t 
And  this  I  shall  prove,  Till  with  joy  I  remove 

To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. — G   Wesley, 
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HYMN  206. 

1  "UTHAT  am  I,  0  thou  glorious  God  f 

* »      And  what  my  father's  house  to  theOi 
That  thou  such  mercies  hast  bestow'd 

On  me,  the  vilest  reptile,  me  I 
1  take  the  blessing  from  above, 
And  wonder  at  thy  boundless  love. 

2  Me  in  my  blood  thy  love  pass'd  by, 

And  stopp'd,  my  ruin  to  retrieve ; 
Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pitying  eye  ; 

Thy  bowels  yearn'd,  and  sounded,  **  Live  I'* 
Dying,  I  heard  the  welcome  sound, 
And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found. 

8  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and  praise, 

I  render  to  my  pardoning  God; 
Extol  the  riches  of  thy  grace, 

And  spread  thy  saving  Name  abroad ; 
That  only  Name  to  sinners  given. 
Which  lifts  poor  dying  worms  to  heaven. 

i  Jesus,  I  bless  thy  gracious  power, 

And  all  within  me  shouts  thy  Name ; 
Thy  Name  let  every  soul  adore. 

Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim ; 
Thy  grace  let  every  sinner  Icnow, 
And  find  with  me  their  heaven  below. — C.  Wesley. 
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1  JESUS  is  our  oommon  Lord, 
el  He  our  loving  Saviour  is : 
By  his  death  to  life  restored, 

Misery  we  exchantre  for  bliss ; 
Bliss  to  carnal  minds  unknown  : 

O  'tis  more  than  tonf^ue  can  tell  I 
Only  to  believers  shown, 

Glorious  and  unspeakaUe  I 


HYMN  207. 

2  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 
Shows  us  his  eternal  love : 
Never  shall  our  triumphs  end. 
Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white. 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare. 
For  our  partnership  in  light. 
For  our  glorious  meeting  there ! 

-C.  FTuZty. 
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HYMN 

1  pOME,  let  us,  who  in  Christ  believe, 
\j    Our  common  Saviour  praise: 
To  him  with  Joj-ful  voices  give 
The  glory  of  his  grace. 
i  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 
Of  every  sinner's  heart ; 
The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more, 
Ur  force  him  to  depart. 


208. 

8  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  voice, 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin  ; 
In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice. 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 
4  Come  quickly  In,  thou  heavenly  Ouest, 
Nor  ever  hence  remove  ; 
But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 
Be  everlasting  love.— C.  WeaUy. 


*  Thla  Tune  may  be  transpoeed  into  the  Key  of  A|}  If  found  necessaiy. 


2  Thv  mighty  Na 
And  keeps  m 

Comfort  it  brir 
And  Joy,  and 

To  me,  with  th 
Pardon, and 

8  Jesus,  my  all  li 

My  rest  in  to 

The  med'eine  o 

In  war,  my  p 

My  smile  benet 

In  shame,  my  ( 


1  rp HEE  will  I  liv 
1  Thee  will  I  ]( 
Thee  will  I  love, 
In  all  thy  work 
TheewUlIlove,l 
Fills  my  whole  so 
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HYMN  209. 

1  rilHOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
1    Thou  all-suffloient  Love  Divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am,  if  thou  art  mine : 
And  lo  !  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  Name. 

8  Thy  mighty  Name  salvation  is. 
And  Iceeps  my  happy  soul  above ; 

Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace. 
And  Joy,  and  everlasting  love  ; 

To  me,  with  thy  dear  Name,  are  given. 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

8  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art ; 

My  rest  in  toil ;  my  ease  in  pain; 
The  med'eine  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  war,  my  peace ;  in  loss,  my  gain ; 
Hy  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  fronn ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown : 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  wealiness,  my  almiKhty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  i)erfoct liberty; 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable  ; 
My  life  in  death ;  my  heaven  in  hell. 

—0.  IVuUy. 


HYMN  210. 

1  npHEE  will  I  live,  my  strength,  my  tower ; 
1    Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  thy  works,  and  thee  alone : 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Filla  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  diMire. 


8  Ah,  why  did  I  so  late  thee  know, 
niee,  lovelier  than  the  sons  of  men  i 

Ah,  why  did  I  no  sooner  go 
To  thae,  the  only  ease  in  pain  ! 

Ashamed,  I  sigh,  and  inly  mourn, 

That  I  so  late  to  thee  did  turn. 

8  In  darkness  willingly  I  stray'd  ; 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I  roved ; 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were  spread; 

Thy  creatures  more  than  thee  I  loved  : 
And  now  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'TIS  through  thy  light,  and  comes  from  thee. 

4  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me.  have  9hined ; 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  heal'd  my  wounded  mind  ; 
I  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart,  in  thee  rejoice. 

6  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray  ; 
Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pace 
Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way ; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  might. 
Fill,  satiate,  with  thy  heavenly  light. 

6  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears  ; 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallow'd  fires  ; 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  flliai  fears. 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  inspires; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

7  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown. 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown. 

Or  smile,-  thy  sceptre  or  thy  rod : 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay, 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day  1 
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HYMN  211. 

1  T  ET  all  men  rejoice,  By  Jesus  restored : 
Li    We  lift  up  our  voice,  And  call  bim  our 

Lord :  • 

His  Joy  is  to  bless  us.  And  free  us  from  thrall; 
From  all  tbat  oppress  us,  He  rescues  us  all. 

S  Him  Prophet,  and  Kingp,  And  Priest  we  pro- 
claim ; 
We  triumph  and  sing  Of  Jesus's  Name : 
Poor  idiots  he  teaches  To  show  forth  his  praise. 
And  tell  of  the  riches  Of  Jesus's  grace. 

S  No  matter  how  dull  The  scholar  whom  He 
Takes  into  his  school,  And  ^ives  him  to  see ; 
A  wonderful  fashion  Of  teaching  he  hath. 
And  wise  to  salvation  He  makes  us  through 
faith. 

4  The  wayfarins:  men.  Though  fools,  shall  not 
stray, 
His  method  so  plain,  So  easy  the  way : 
The  simi)lest  believer  His  promise  may  prove, 
And  drink  of  the  river  Of  Jesus's  love. 

fi  Poor  outcasts  of  men.  Whose  souls   were 
despised, 
And  left  with  disdain,  By  Jesus  are  prized ; 
His  gracious  creation  In  us  he  makes  known. 
And  brings  ua  salvation,  And  calls  us  his  own. 

— C.  Wtsley. 
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HYMN  212. 


1  TirT  brethren  beloved.  Your  callinfr  ye  see ; 
iVl  In  Jesus  approved,  No  goodness  have  we; 
No  riches  or  merit.  No  wisdom  or  might: 
But  all  things  inherit  Through  Jesus's  right 

2  Yet  not  many  wise  His  summons  obey; 
And  threat  ones  despise  So  vulgar  a  way  * 
And  strong  ones  will  never  Their  helpless- 
ness own. 

Or  stoop  to  find  favour  Through  mercy  alone. 

8  And  therefore  our  Ood  The  outcasts  hath 

chose,  fuo : 

His  righteousness  show'd  To  heathens  like 

When  wise  ones  rejected  His  offers  of  grace. 

His  goodness  elected  The  foolish  and  base. 

4  To  baiHe  the  wise.  And  noble,  and  strong^. 
He  bade  us  arise,  An  impotent  throng  ; 
Poor  ignorant  wretches.  We  gladly  embrace 
A  Prophet  who  teaches  Salvation  by  grjice. 

6  The  things  that  were  not.  His  mercy  WdB  live; 
His  mercy  unbought  Wo  freely  receive ; 
His  gracious  cojnpassion  We  thankfully  piove; 
And  all  our  salvation  Ascribe  to  his  love. 

— C?.  WtsUy. 
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HYMN  213. 


I 


MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
Thelifeof  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  ! 

1 2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun : 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
I       And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

1 3  The  op'ning  heavens  around  me  shino, 
I       WiLa  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 


If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word  ; 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 

The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  cf  faith, 
Would  bear  me  conqu'ror  through. 

—  fVatta. 
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HYMN  214. 


1 1  rpALK  with  us.  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 
JL     While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care ; 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet. 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 

And  bid  my  lieart  rejoice ; 


Mybounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway. 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face  ; 

'Ti3  all  I  wish  to  seek  ; 
To*  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  tiiee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ 

Till  I  thy  glory  see ; 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

—C.  Wesley 
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HYMN  215. 
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1  riLORIOUS  Saviour  of  my  soul, 
\J    I  lift  it  up  to  thee ; 

Thou  hast  made  the  sinner  whole. 
Hast  set  the  captive  free  ! 

Thou  my  debt  of  death  hast  paid  ; 
Thou  hast  raised  me  from  my  fall ; 

Thou  liast  full  atonement  made  : 
My  Saviour  died  for  all. 

2  What  could  my  Redeemer  movo 

To  leave  his  Father's  breastT 
Pity  drew,  him  from  above, 

And  would  not  let  him  rest : 
Swift  to  succour  sinicing  man,^ 

Sinl<ing  into  endless  woe, 
Jesus  to  our  rescue  ran, 

And  Ood  appear'd  below. 


8  God,  in  this  dark  vale  of  tean^ 

A  man  of  ^efs  was  seen  ; 
Here  for  three  and  thirty  yean 

He  dwelt  with  sinful  men. 
Did  they  know  the  Deity  ? 

Did  tliey  own  him,  who  he  was  { 
See  the  Friend  of  Sinners,  see  I 

He  hangs  on  yonder  cross ! 

4  Yet  thy  wrath  I  cannot  fear. 

Thou  gentle,  bleeding  Lamb ! 
By  thy  judgment  I  am  clear ; 

Heal'd  by  thy  stripes  I  am : 
Thou  for  me  a  curse  wast  made, 

That  I  might  in  thee  be  blest ; 
Thou  hast  my  full  ransom  paid. 

And  in  thy  wounds  I  rest.-  C.  WuUy. 
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1  TNFINITE,  unexhausted  Love ! 
A    (Jesus  and  love  are  one  :) 
If  still  to  me  thy  bowels  move, 
They  are  restrain 'd  to  none. 

i  What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love? 
My  loving  God  to  praise  ?    [prove, 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to 
And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  ? 

3  Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 

Immense  and  uncoufined ; 
From  age  to  age  it  never  ends ; 
It  reaches  all  mankind. 

4  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is 

Wide  as  infinity  !  [known. 

So  wide,  it  never  pass'd  by  one, 
Or  it  had  pass'd  by  me. 

5  My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven ; 

But  far  above  the  skies, 


In  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 
I  see  tliy  mercies  rise  ! 

6  The  depth  of  all-redeeming  love. 

What  angel-tongue  can  tell  f 
0  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 
The  gift  unspeakable  1 

7  Deeper  than  hell,  itpluck'd  me  thence; 

Deeper  than  inbred  sin, 
Jesus's  love  my  heart  shall  cleanse, 
When  Jesus  enters  in, 

8  Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord,  and  take 

Possession  of  thine  own  ; 
My  longing  lieart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  everlasting  throne  t 

9  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right, 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, 
The  depth  of  humble  love. 
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HYMN  217. 


~sr 


SL. 


1  TESITS,  to  thee  1  now  can  fly, 
w  On  whom  my  help  is  laid : 
Oppress'd  by  sins,  1  lift  my  eye^ 

And  see  the  shadows  fade. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 

A  sure  and  present  aid : 
On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Is  every  moment  stay'd. 


8  Whate'er  m  me  seems  wise,  or  good. 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim  : 
I  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  Strength,  my  Life,  my  Rest, 
On  thee  will  I  depend. 
Till  summon'd  to  the  marriage-feast, 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

—-C.  JVesley. 
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HYMN 

SEE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
Kindled  by  a  spark  '>f  grace  I 
Jesu's  love  the  nations  fires, 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze : 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came  ; 
Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is : 
0  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 
All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  I 

When  he  first  the  work  began, 

Small  and  feeble  was  his  day : 
Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run, 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way : 
Moi-e  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strong-holds  it  now  o'erth^-ows. 

Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  hell. 


218. 

8  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise ! 

He  the  door  hath  open'd  wide  ; 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 

Jesu's  word  is  glorified  : 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought, 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 
L:.;tle  as  a  human  hand  ? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land : 
Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 
Drops  already  from  above ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  his  Love  ! 

— C.  Wesley. 


HYMN  219.-5'8  &  ll's.     Time, 

1      A  LL  thanks  be  to  God, 
•^    Who  scatters  abroad. 
Throughout  every  place,     [grace. 

By  the  loast  of  his  servants,  his  savour  of 
Who  the  victory  gave, 
The  praise  let  him  have. 
For  tne  «-Gr>  he  hath  done  : 

All  honour  and  glory  to  Jesus  alone  I 


"  Watohnioht,"*— 5'cc  Hymn  46. 

2    Our  conquering  Lord 

Hath  prosper'd  his  word. 

Hath  made  it  prevail. 
And  mightily  shaken  the  kingdom  of  hell. 

His  arm  he  hath  bared. 

And  a  people  prepared 

His  glory  to  show,  [below. 

And  witness  the  power  of  his  passion 


*  See  note  at  foot  of  Hymn  46. 
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8    He  hath  open'd  a  doot 
To  the  penitent  poor, 
And  rescued  from  sin, 
Aud  admitted  the  harlots  and  publicans 
in. 
They  have  heard  the  glad  sound  ; 
They  have  liberty  found, 
Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
And  plentiful  pardon  in  Jesus's  name. 

4    And  shall  we  not  sing, 
Our  Saviour  and  King  ? 
Thy  witnesses,  we 
With  rapture  ascribe  our  salvation  to 
thee! 
Thou,  Jesus,  hast  bless'd, 
And  believers  increased, 
Who  thankfully  own. 
We  are  freely  forgiven  through  mercy 
alone. 

6    His  Spirit  revives 
His  work  in  our  lives, 
His  wonders  of  grace. 
So  mightily  wrought  in  the  primitive 
days. 


0  that  all  men  mig/it  know 
His  tokens  below, 
Our  Saviour  confess. 
And  embrace  the  glad  tidings  of  pardon 
and  peace  1 

0    Thou  Saviour  of  all, 
Effectually  call 
The  sinners  that  stray ; 
And,  0,  let  a  nation  be  born  in  a  day ! 
Thy  sign  let  them  see, 
And  flow  unto  thee 
For  the  oil  and  the  wine. 
For  the  blissful   assurance  of  favour 
divine. 

7    Our  heathenish  land 
Beneath  thy  command 
In  mercy  receive  , 
And  make  us  a   pattern  to  all  that 
believe : 
Then,  then  let  it  spread 
Thy  knowledge  and  dread, 
Till  the  earth  is  o'erflow'd. 
And  the  universe  fill'd  with  the  glory  of 
God.— C7.  Wesley. 


HYMN  220.— S's.    Tune,  "St.  David."— See  Hymn  7S9. 
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eartlx  be  re- 


A  LL  glory  to  God  in  the  sky, 
^k-    And  peace  upon  eartlx  1 

stored : 
0  Jesus,  exalted  on  high. 

Appear  our  omnipotent  Lord  ! 
Who,  meanly  in  Bethlehem  bom. 

Didst   toop  to  redeem  a  lost  race. 
Once  more  to  thy  creatures  return, 
Aud  reign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace! 


2  When  thou  in  our  flesh  didst  appear. 

All  nature  acknowledged  thy  birth; 
Arose  the  acceptable  year, 

And  heaven  was  open'd  on  earth : 
Receiving  its  Lord  from  above, 

Tiie  world  was  united  to  bless 
The  Giver  of  concord  and  love, 

The  Prince  and  the  Author  of  peace. 

8  0  wouldst  thou  again  be  made  known, 
Asrain  in  thy  Spirit  descend,. 
And  set  up,  in  each  of  thine  own, 
A  kingdom  that  never  shall  end  i 


Thou 'only  art  able  to  bless, 
And  make  the  glad  nations  obey, 

And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease. 
And  bow  the  whole  world  to  thy 
sway. 

Come  then  to  thy  servants  again. 

Who  long  thy  appearing  to  know ; 
Thy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

In  mercy  establish  below  : 
All  sorrow  before  thee  shal  1  fly, 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  o'er ; 
And  envy  and  malice  shall  die. 

And  discord  afflict  us  no  more. 

No  horrid  alarum  of  war 

Shall  break  our  eternal  repose  ; 
No  sound  of  the  trumpet  is  there. 

Where  Jesus's  Spirit  o'erflows : 
Appeased  by  the  charms  of  thy  grace, 

We  aV  shall  in  amity  join ; 
And  kindly  each  other  embrace. 

And  love  with  a  passion  like  thine. 
— C.  IVesley. 
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HYMN  221. 


1  IffEETand  ri^ht  it  is  to  8ingr» 
iu.    In  every  time  and  place. 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  Truth  and  Grace : 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 

AH  in  one  thanksgiving  join  I 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine  I 

2  Thee,  the  first-bom  sons  of  light* 

In  choral  symphonies. 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night» 

And  never,  never  cease : 
Antfels  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One  ; 
Sing,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall 

O'erwhelm'd  before  thy  throne  t 


8  Vying  with  that  happy  choir. 

Who  chant  thy  praise  above. 
We  on  eagles'  wings  aspire. 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love : 
Thee  they  sing  with  glory  crown'd  ; 

We  extol  the  slaughter'd  Lamb; 
Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 

4  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praiaet 
Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Alike  we  Rlorify ; 
Spirit.  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given  ; 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join, 
And  earth  is  turu'd  to  heaven. 

—a  We$let. 
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1  IJOW  happy,  gracious  Lord  I  are  wo, 
H    Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee. 

Whose  hours  divided  aro 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude : 
Our  day  is  spent  in  doing  good, 

Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void, 
No  i)eriod  lingers  unemploy'd. 

Or  unimproved,  below : 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone. 
Who  live  to  serve  our  God  alone^ 

And  only  thee  to  linow. 


HYMN  222. 

9  The  winter's  night,  and  summer's  day. 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, 

Too  short  to  sing;  thy  praise : 
Too  few  we  find  the  nappy  hours. 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers. 

In  everlasting  lays. 

4  With  all  who  chant  thy  Name  on  high 
And,  "  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  cry, 

(A  bright  harmonious  throng !) 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat, 
And  restless  sing,  around  thy  seat, 
The  new,  eternal  song.— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  223. 

1  flTHEN  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came, 

VT     And  left  the  proud  oppressor's  land, 
Supported  by  the  great  I  AM, 

Safe  in  the  hollow  of  hia  hand, 
The  Lord  in  Israel  reign'd  alone. 
And  Judah  was  his  favourite  throne. 

2  The  sea  beheld  his  power,  and  fled. 

Disparted  by  the  wondrous  rod ; 
Jordan  ran  backward  to  its  head. 

And  Sinai  felt  the'  incumbent  God ; 
The  mountains  skipp'd  like  frighted  rams, 
The  hills  leap'd  after  them  as  lambs  I 

3  What  ail'd  thee,  O  thou  trembling  sea? 

What  horror  tura'd  the  river  back  ? 
L 


Was  nature's  Ood  displeased  with  thee  ? 

And  why  should  hills  or  mountains  shake? 
Te  mountains  huge,  that  skipp'd  like  lambsl 
Ye  hills,  that  leap'd  as  frighted  lambs  ? 

4  Earth !  tremble  on,  with  all  thy  sons. 
In  presence  of  thy  awful  Lord, 
Whose  power  inverted  nature  owns  ; 
Her  only  law  his  sovereign  word : 
He  shakes  the  centre  with  his  rod. 
And  heaven  bows  down  to  Jacob's  God. 

6  Creation,  varied  by  his  hand. 

The'  omnipotent  Jehovah  knows  ; 
The  sea  is  tum'd  to  solid  land, 

The  rock  into  a  fountain  flows ; 
And  all  things,  as  they  change,  proclaim 
The  Lord  eternally  the  some.— ilddison. 
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HYMN  224. 


1  TliL  praise  my  Maker  while  Fve  breath ; 
JL    And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
IVhile  life,  and  thought,  and  l)eing  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  Qod  :  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  the'  opprest,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 


8  The  Lord  pours  eye-sight  on  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow,  and  the  fatherless, 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures.— fTott*. 
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HYMN  225. 


1  pRAISE  ve  the  Lord  t  'tis  ffood  to  raise 
X     Your  hearts  and  voices  In  bis  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  worlcs  invite 

To  malce  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames  ; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names  ; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

8  Sing  to  the  Lord ;  exalt  him  high, 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  along  the  sky  t 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  let*  tne  drops  descend  in  vain. 


4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  corn ; 
The  beasts  with  food  l)T,i  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

5  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force? 
The  sprightly  man,  or  warlike  horse  t 
The  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb? 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  hinu 

0  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight, 
He  views  his  children  with  delight ; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
And  looks  and  lovea  his  image  there.— H^otte. 


HYMN  9,2^.— Tune*  "Meaux  Abbey."— 0.  M.    {Sm  Fym»416). 


1  INTERNAL    Wisdom!     Thee    we 


praise, 


Thee  the  creation  sings: 
"With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills, 
and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  pah<;e  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spreads  the 

sky, 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of 

li^ht 
Their  endless  circles  run : 
There  the  pale  planet  rules  the  night; 
The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  If  down  I  turn  my  wondering  eyes 

On  clouds  and  storms  below, 

Those  under-regions  of  the  skies 

Thy  numerous  glories  show. 

5  The  noisy  winds  stand  ready  there 

Thy  orders  to  obey ; 
With  sounding  wings  they   sweep 
the  air 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

6  There,  like  a  trumpet  loud  and  strong, 

Thy  thunder  shakes  our  coast ; 
While  the  red  lightnings  wave  along, 
The  banners  of  thy  host 


7  On  the  thin  air,  without  a  prop. 

Hang  fruitful  showers  around ; 
At  thy  command  they  sink,   and 
drop 
Their  fatness  on  the  ground. 

8  Lo !  here  thy  wondrous  skill  arrays 

The  earth  in  cheerful  green  ; 
A  thousp.nd  herbs  thy  art  displays, 
A  thousand  flowers  between. 

9  There  the  rough  mountains  of  the 

deep 
Obey  thy  strong  command  : 
Thy  breath  can  raise  the  billows 
steep, 
Or  sink  them  to  the  sand. 

10  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 

And  strike  the  wondering  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid 
ground. 
With  terror  and  delight. 

11  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 

Shine  through  thy  works  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder  God. 

12  But  the  mild  glories  of  thy  grace 

Our  softer  passions  move  ; 
Pi^  divine  in  Jesu's  face 
We  see,  adore,  and  love  I 

—  Watts. 
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HYMN  227. 

1  TTOW  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round  . 
Jl    For  ever  be  thy  name  adored ; 

I  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ; 
The  servant  is  above  hia  Lord  I 

2  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  suffering  life  my  Master  led : 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  Man, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

8  But  lo  !  a  place  he  hath  prepared 

For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep: 
Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard ; 
He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  alccpi, 

4  Jesus  protects;  my  fears,  be  gone  I 
What  can  the  Bock  of  Ages  move  1 
Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down, 
Thy  everlasting  arms  of  love. 

£  While  thou  art  intimately  nigh. 
Who,  who  shall  vidate  my  rest  I 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell  I  now  defy ; 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breast. 

6  I  rest  beneath  the'  Almighty's  shade : 

My  miefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease ; 
Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stay'd^ 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

7  Me  for  thine  own  thou  lov'st  to  take, 

In  time  and  in  eternity : 
Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  thee. — 0,  WetUy, 
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♦  HYMN  228. 

1  ITIHOU  Shepi-erd  of  Israel,  and  mine^ 
-L     The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart; 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art : 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find. 

Where  all,  who  their  Shepherd  obey, 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclined, 

And  screen'a  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 

H  Ah !  show  me  that  happiest  place. 

The  place  of  thy  people's  abode^ 
Where  saints  in  an  ecstacy  gaze. 

And  hang  on  a  crucified  God : 
Thy  love  for  a  sinner  declare, 

Thy  passion  and  death  on  the  tree; 
My  spirit  to  Calvary  bear, 

To  sulSer  and  triumph  with  thee. 

3  'Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 

There  only,  I  covet  to  rest, 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock. 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast ; 
'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart ; 
ConceaVd  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side. 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart.— (7.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  229. 


1  p  OD  of  my  life,  to  thee 

vT    My  cheerful  soul  I  raise  I 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be, 
And  still  prolongs  my  days ; 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return, 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

2  A  clod  of  living  earth, 

I  glorify  thy  name, 
From  whom  alone  my  birth. 
And  all  my  blessings,  came ; 
Creating  and  preserving  grace, 
Let  all  that  is  within  me  praise. 


8    Long  as  I  live  beneath, 
To  thee  0  let  me  live  I 
To  thee  my  every  breath 
In  thanks  and  praises  give  t 
Whate'er  I  have,  whate'er  I  am. 
Shall  mhgnify  my  Maker's  name. 

4    My  soul,  and  all  its  powers. 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 
All,  all  my  happy  hours 
I  consecrate  to  thee : 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore. 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 


5  I  wait  thy  will  to  do. 

As  angels  do  in  heaven ; 
In  Christ  a  creature  new, 

Most  graciously  forgiven, 
I  wait  thy  perfect  will  to  prove, 
All  sanctified  by  spotless  love. 

6  Then,  when  the  work  is  done, 

The  work  of  faith  with  power, 
Receive  thy  favour'd  son. 

In  death's  triumphant  hour ; 
Like  Moses  to  thyself  convey. 
And  kiss  my  raptured  soul  away. — G,  Wesley, 
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HYMN  230. 

1  "C^OUNTAIN  of  life  and  all  my  joy, 
-C     Jesus,  thy  mercies  I  embrace  ; 
The  breath  thou  giv'st,  for  thee  employ, 

And  wait  to  taste  thy  perfect  grace  ; 
No  more  forsaken  and  forlorn, 
1  bless  the  day  that  I  was  born. 

2  Preserved,  through  faith,  by  power  divine^ 

A  miracle  of  grace  I  stand  ! 
I  prove  the  strength  of  Jesus  mine ! 

Jesus,  upheld  by  thy  right  hand, 
Though  in  the  ilesh  I  feel  the  thorn, 
I  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

8  Weary  of  lit* ,  through  inbred  sin, 

I  was,  but  now  defy  its  power ; 
When  as  a  flood  the  foe  comes  in, 

My  soul  is  more  than  conqueror ; 
I  tread  him  down  with  holy  scorn. 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

4  Come,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure  within. 
And  let  me  now  be  fill'd  with  God  1 

Live  to  declare  I'm  saved  from  sin  : 
And  if  I  seal  the  truth  with  blood. 

My  soul,  from  out  the  body  tom, 

Shall  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom  I — 0.  WesUy. 
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HYMN  231. 

1  i  WAT  with  our  fears !  The  &rlad  morning 
j\.       appears, 

When  an  heir  of  salvation  was  horn ! 
From  Jehovah  I  came.  For  his  ^lory  I  am, 
And  to  him  I  with  singing  return. 

2  Thee,  Jesus,  alone.  The  fountain  I  own, 

Of  my  life  and  felicity  here  ; 
And  cheerfully  ping  My  Redeemer  and  King, 
Till  his  sign  in  the  heavens  appear. 

8  With  thankd  I  rejoice  In  thy  fatherly  choice 
Of  my  state  and  condition  below ; 
If  of  parents  I  came  \'  ohonour'd  thy  name, 
'Twas  thy  wisdom  appointed  it  so. 

4  I  sing  of  thy  grace.  From  my  earliest  days 
Ever  near  to  allure  and  defend ;  I  sin. 

Hi'   erto  thou  hast  been  My  preserver  from 
And  I  trust  thou  wilt  save  to  the  end. 

6  0  the  inflnitti  cares,  And  tempations,  and 
snares, 
Thy  hand  hath  conducted  me  throuorh  ! 
0  the  blessings  bestow'd  By  a  bountiful  God, 
And  the  mercies  eternally  new  ! 

6  What  a  mercy  is  this,  What  a  heaven  of  bliss, 
Ho     unspeakably  happy  am  1 1       [roll'd, 
Gather'd  into  the  fold,  With  thy  people  en- 
With  thy  people  to  live  and  to  die ! 


7  0  the  goodness  of  God,  Employing  a  clod 

His*tribute  of  glory  to  raise  !         [declare 
His  standard  to  bear.  And  vrith  triumph 
His  unspeakable  riches  of  grace  ! 

8  0  the  fathomless  love,  That  has  deign'd  to 

approve 
And  prosper  the  work  of  my  hands ! 
With  my  pastoral  crook  I  went  over  the  brook. 
And,  behold,  I  am  spread  into  bands  I 

9  Who,  I  ask  in  amaze.  Hath  begotten  me 

these  ? 
And  inquire  from  what  «|uarter  they  ?ame? 
My  full  heart  it  replies.  They  are  bom  from 

the  skies, 
And  gives  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

10  All  honour  and  praise  To  the  Father  of  grace. 

To  the  Spirit,  and  Son,  I  return  ! 
The  business  pursue  He  hath  made  me  to  do. 
And  rejoice  that  I  ever  was  bom. 

11  In  a  rapture  of  joy  My  life  I  employ, 

The  God  of  my  life  to  proclaim ; 
'Tis  worth  living  for  this,  To  administer  bliss 
And  salvation  in  Jesiis's  name. 

12  My  remnant  of  days  I  spend  in  his  praise. 

Who  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem  : 
Be  they  many  or  few.  My  days  are  his  due. 
And  they  all  are  devoted  to  him. 

— C.  WtiUji. 


HYMN  Wt>—Tum,  " Steggall."— 4^6's  &  2-8's.    {See  Eymn 34. ) 


1    'Y'OUNG  men  and  maidens,  raise 
■1-      Your  tuneful  voices  high ; 
Old  men  and  children,  praise 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky ; 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 


2    The  universal  King 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim  ; 
Let  every  creature  sing 
His  attributes  and  name  ! 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 


*  In  verses  3,  6,  6,  8,  9, 10,  the  minims  are  to  be  used  to  three  distinct  syllables  ;  the 
two  minims  slurred,  and  the  two  crotchets,  in  other  places  which  require  that  reading. 
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8    In  his  great  name  alone 
All  excellencies  meet, 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  shall  for  ever  sit : 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 


4    Glory  to  God  belongs ; 
Glory  to  God  be  given, 
Above  the  noblest  songs 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven  f 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. — C.  Weaky. 
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HYMN  233. 


1  TTAPPY  man  whom  God  doth  aid ! 
il    God  our  souls  and  bodies  made  ; 
God  on  us,  in  gracious  showers. 
Blessings  every  moment  pours; 
Compasses  with  angel-bands, 

Bids  them  bear  us  in  their  hands ; 
Parents,  friends,  'twas  God  bestow'd, 
Life,  and  all,  descend  from  God. 

2  He  this  flowery  carpet  spread, 
Made  the  earth  on  which  we  tread; 
God  refreshes  in  the  air  ; 
Covers  with  the  clothes  we  wear ; 


Feeds  us  with  the  food  we  eat ; 
Cheers  us  by  his  light  and  heat ; 
Makes  his  sun  on  us  to  shine  ; 
All  our  blessings  are  divine  ! 

Give  him  then,  and  ever  give, 
Thanks  for  all  that  we  receive ! 
Man  we  for  his  kindness  love  ; 
How  much  more  our  God  above  I 
"Worthy  thou,  our  heavenly  Lord, 
To  be  honour' d  and  adored  : 
God  of  all-creating  grace. 
Take  the  everlasting  praise  ! 

— 0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  234. 

]'  ET  all  that  breathe  Jehovah  praise,    3  Jesus,  the  Lord  and  God  most  high, 
-^    Almiffhtv.  all-creatinar  Lord !  Maker  of  all  mankind  and  me  ! 


Almighty,  all-creating  Lord 
Let  earth  and  heaven  his  power  confess. 
Brought  out  of  nothing  by  his  Word. 

2  He  spake  the  word,  and  it  was  done  ! 
The  universe  his  Word  obey'd  ; 
His  Word  is  his  eternal  Son, 
And  Christ  the  whole  creation  made. 


Me  thou  hast  made  to  glorify. 

To  know,  and  love,  and  live  to  thee. 

4  Wherefore  to  thee  my  heart  I  give, 
(Butthoumustfirst  bestow  the  power, ) 
And  if  for  thee  on  earth  I  live. 
Thee  I  shall  soon  in  heaven  adore. 
— C.  h^esley. 
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FATHER   of  all,   whose  powerful 
voice 
Call'd  forth  this  universal  frame  I 
Whose  mercies  over  all  rejoice. 
Through  endless  ages  still  the  same* 

Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ; 

Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  show'd ; 
Thud  hear'st  thy  every  creature's  call, 

And  filieat  every  mouth  with  good. 


HYMN  235.  ' 

ThA  Lord's  Prayer. — Part  I. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign'st  enthroned  in 

light,  [spread : 

Nature's    expanse    beneath     thee 

Earth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  sight, 

And  hell's  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid! 

Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love  are  thine; 

Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall, 
Confess  thine  attributes  divine, 

And  hail  tLee  sovereign  Lord  of  all 
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S  Thee  sovereign  Lord  let  all  confess, 
That  moves  in  earth,  or  air,  or  sky ; 
Revere  thy  power,  thy  goodness  bless, 
Tremble  before  thy  piercing  eye  : 


All  ye,  who  owe  to  him  your  birth, 
In  praise  your  every  hour  employ : 

Jehovah  reigns  !  be  glad,  0  earth  ; 
And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy. 
— J.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  236. 
Part  II. 

1  DON  of  thy  Sire's  eternal  love, 

O   Take  to  thyself  thy  mighty  power, 
Let  all  earth's  sons  thy  mercy  prove, 
Let  all  thy  bleeding  grace  adore  : 

The  triumr    \  of  thy  love  display ; 

In  everj    .eart  reign  thou  alone, 
Till  all  thy  foes  confess  thy  sway. 

And  glory  ends  what  grace  begun. 

2  Spirit  of  grace,  and  health,  and  power. 

Fountain  of  light  and  love  below ; 
Abroad  thy  healing  influence  shower. 
O'er  all  the  nations  let  it  flow  : 

Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  love, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil ; 

So  not  heaven's  host    shall  swifter 
move. 
Than  we  on  earth,  to  do  thy  will. 

3  Father,  'tis  thine  each  day  to  yield 

Thy  children's  wantsa  fresh  supply; 
Thou  cloth'st  the  lilies  of  the  field. 
And  hearest  the  young  ravens  cry : 

On  thee  we  cast  our  care;  we  live 
Through  thee,   who    know'st   our 
every  need ; 
0  feed  us  with  thy  grace,  and  give 
Our  souls  this  day  the  living  bread ! 
— /.  Wesley. 


HYMN  237. 

Pabt  III. 

1  EXTERNAL,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
J-^     Before   the    world's   foundation 

slain ! 
Sprinkle  us  ever  with  thy  blood ; 
0  cleanse,  and  keep  us  ever  clean  ! 

To  every  soul  (all  praise  to  thee !) 
Our  bowels  of  compassion  move  ; 

And  all  mankind  by  this  may  see 
God  is  in  us ;  for  God  is  love. 

2  Giver  and  Lord  of  life,  whose  power 
And  guardian  care  for  all  are  free, 

To  thee  in  fierce  temptation's  hour, 
From  sin  and  Satan  let  us  flee  : 

Thine,  Lord,  we  are,  and  ours  thou  art, 
In  us  be  all  thy  goodness  show'd  ; 

Renew,  enlarge,  and  fill  our  heart 
With  peace,  and  joy,  and  heaven, 
and  God. 

Blessing  and  honour,  praise  and  love. 
Co-equal,  co- eternal  Three, 

In  earth  below,  and  heaven  above. 
By  all  thy  works,  be  paid  to  thee  1 

Thrice  Holy  !  thine  the  kingdom  is, 
The  power  omnipotent  is  thine ; 

And  when  created  nature  dies. 
Thy  uever>ceasing  glories  shine. 
— /.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  258. 

1  "IIIEET  and  right  it  is  to  praise 
-L*i    God,  the  Givor  of  all  grace, 
God,  whose  iriRTfies  are  bestow'd 
On  the  evil  and  the  good  : 

He  prevents  his  creatures'  call, 
Kind  and  merciful  to  all ; 
Makes  his  sun  on  sinners  rise ; 
Showers  his  blessings  from  the  skies, 

2  Least  of  all  thy  creatures,  we 
Daily  thy  salvation  see  ; 

As  by  heavenly  manna  ted, 
Through  a  world  of  dangers  le  i : 
Through  a  wildernjss  of  cares , 
Through  ten  thousand  thousanu  rfnarea^ 
More  than  now  our  hearts  conceive, 
More  than  we  could  know,  and  live  I 
8  By  our  bosf^m  foe  beset, 
Taken  in  the  fowler's  net, 
Passion's  unresisting  prey, 
Oft  within  the  toils  we  lay  : 
Sleeping  on  the  brink  of  sin, 
Tophet  gaped  to  take  us  in ; 
Mercy  to  our  rescue  flew. 
Broke  the  snare,  and  brought  us  through. 

4  Here,  as  in  the  lion's  den, 
TTndevour'd  we  still  remain ; 
Pass  secure  the  watery  flood. 
Hanging  on  the  arm  of  God  : 
Here  we  raise  ov .  voices  higher, 
Sh'/it  in  the  reiiner's  fire ; 
Clap  our  he-)ds  amidst  the  flame, 
Glory  give  to  Jesu's  name, — 0.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  239. 

1  TT AIL!  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
-tl    One  God,  in  Persons  Three  I 

Of  Thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast, 
Our  songs  we  make  of  Thee. 

2  Thou  neither  canst  be  felt  nor  seen ; 

Thou  art  a  Spirit  pure  ; 
Thou  from  eternity  hast  been, 
And  always  shalt  endure. 

8  Present  alike  in  every  place, 
Thy  Godhead  we  adore  ; 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  spac^ 
Thou  dwell'st  for  evermore. 

4  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art, 
Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see  ; 
And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  fully  known  to  thee. 

6  Whate'er  thou  wilt,  in  earth  below 
Thou  dost,  in  heaven  above : 
But  chiefly  we  rejoice  to  know 
The'  almighty  God  of  Love. 

6  Thou  lov'st  whate'er  thy  hands  have  made  j 

Thy  goodness  we  rehearse, 

In  shining  characters  display'd 

Throughout  our  universe. 

7  Mercy,  with  love,  and  endless  grace, 

O'er  all  thy  works  doth  reign  ; 
But  mostly  thou  delight'st  to  bless 
Thy  favourite  creatv  re  Man. 

8  Wherefore,  let  every  creature  give 

To  thee  the  pralwi  de;Ugn'd  : 
But,  chiefly,  Lord,  the  thanks  receive, 
The  hearts  of  all  mankind. — 0.  fVesley. 
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HYMN  240. 

On  (Ae  ul(<n&vte«  o/God. 
Part  I. 

1  r\  GOD,  thou  bottomlesH  abyss, 

\j    Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know? 
O  height  immense  !  What  words  sufBce 
Thy  countless  attributes  to  show? 

Unfathomable  depths  thou  art ; 

O  plunge  me  in  thy  mercy's  sea  ! 
Void  of  trvip  wisdom  is  my  heart ; 

Witrt  love's  embrace  aiid  cover  me  t 

'While  thee,  all-infinite,  I  set 
By  faith  before  my  ravish'd  eye, 

My  weakness  bends  beneath  the  weight ; 
O'erpower'd  I  sink,  I  faint,  I  die  ! 

2  Eternity  thy  fountain  was, 

Which,  like  thee,  no  beginning  knew ; 
Thou  wast  ere  time  began  his  race. 
Ere  giow'd  with  star,>  the'  ethereal  blue. 

Greatness  unspeakable  is  thine. 
Greatness,  whose  undiminish  d  ray, 
WTien  short-lived  worlds  are  lost,  sha'l  shine. 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away. 

Unchangeable,  all-perfect  ^^ord, 
Essential  life's  unboui;vi(.  d  sea, 

What  lives  and  moves.  I     s  by  tly  tcrd ; 
It  lives,  and  moves,  aad  b  iVora  t'l"?.?  I 

8  Thj  parent-hand,  thy  fovraiing  skill. 
Firm  flx'd  this  universal  chain  , 
Else  empty  barren  darkness  stni 
Had  held  his  unmolested  reign. 

Whate'er  in  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky, 
Or  shuns  or  meet«  the  wanderiii ,  thought, 

Escapes  or  strikes  r^e  searching  ej  3, 
By  thee  was  to  j^  Jifection  brought 

Hiprh  is  thy  power  aboie  ail  height ' 
Whate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done  i 

Thy  wisdom,  squal  to  thy  might. 
Only  to  the«j,  O  Ood,  is  knows  t 


4  Heaven's  glory  is  thy  awful  throne, 

Yet  earth  partakes  thj'  gracious  swaj . 
Vain  man  !  thy  wisdom  folly  own. 
Lost  is  thy  reason's  feeble  ray. 

What  our  dim  eye  could  never  see, 
Is  plain  and  naked  to  thy  sight ; 

What  thickest  darkness  veils,  to  thee 
Shines  clearly  as  the  morning  light. 

In  light  thou  dwell'st;  light  that  no  shade, 

No  variation,  ever  knew ; 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  stand  all  dlsplay'iL 

And  open  to  thy  piercing  view. 

HYMN  241. 

Part  II. 

1  "THOU,  true  and  only  God,  lead'st  forth 
X    The'  immortal  armies  of  the  sky  ; 
Thou  laugh'st  to  scorn  the  gods  of  earth ; 
Thou  thunderest,  and  amazed  they  fiy  J 

With  downcast  eye  the'  angelic  choir 

Appear  before  thy  awful  face; 
Trembling  they  strike  the  golden  lyre. 

And  through  heaven's  vault  resound  thy 
praise.  ' 

In  earth,  in  heaven,  in  all  thou  art : 
The  conscious  creature  feels  thy  nod 

Whose  forming  hand  on  every  part     ' 
Impress'd  the  image  of  its  God. 

1  Thine,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone  ? 
Justice  and  truth  before  thee  stand: 
Yet,  nearer  to  thy  sacred  throne, 
Mcicy  withholds  thy  lifted  hand. 

Each  evening  shows  thy  tender  love, 
Each  rising  mom  thy  plenteous  grace ; 

Tljy  wcken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move. 
Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace  ! 

To  thy  benign  indulgent  care. 
Father,  this  light,  this  breath  we  owe ; 

And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are. 
From  thee,  great  Source  of  Being,  flow. 


8  Parent  of  v3o( 

Incessant  b 

And  all  in  air 

With  plent< 

All  things  in 
Thy  power  i 

Even  those  th 
Who  thank] 

Thy  sun  thou 
Alike  on  all 

To  all,  who  ha 
Thou  bidd'si 
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None  thy  Maj« 
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2  All  thine  attri 

Thy  wisdom 
Happy  in  thys 

In  goodness 
Thou  thy  good 

Ou  thine  ev< 
Lov'st  whate'e 

But  man  the 
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8  Parent  of  Good,  thy  bounteous  han ', 
Incessant  blessings  down  distils, 
And  all  in  air,  or  sea,  or  land. 
With  plenteous  food  and  gladness  fills. 

All  things  in  thee  live,  move,  and  are  ; 

Thy  power  infused  doth  all  sustain ; 
Even  those  thy  daily  favours  share, 

Who  thankless  spurn  thy  easy  reign. 

Thy  sun  thou  bidd'st  his  genial  ray 

Alike  on  all  impartial  pour ; 
To  all,  who  hate  or  bless  thy  sway. 

Thou  bidd'st  descend  the  fruitful  shower. 


4  Yet  while,  at  length,  who  scom'd  thy  might 
Shall  feel  thee  a  consuming  fire. 
How  sweet  the  joys,  the  crown  how  bright. 
Of  those  who  to  thy  love  aspire ! 

All  creatures,  praise  the'  eternal  Name  ! 

Ye  hosts  that  to  his  court  beloni;. 
Cherubic  choirs,  seraphic  flames, 

Awake  the  everlasting  song ! 

Thrice  Holy  !  thine  the  kingdom  is. 
The  power  omnipotent  is  thine ; 

And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 

—J.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  242. 


1  pLORIOUS  God,  accept »  heart 
\J    That  pants  to  sing  thy  praise : 
Thou  without  beginning  art. 

And  without  end  of  days  ; 
Thou,  a  Spirit  invisible. 

Dost  to  none  thy  fulness  show } 
None  thy  Majesty  can  tell. 

Or  all  thy  Godhead  know. 

2  All  thine  attributes  we  own, 

Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  might ; 
Happy  in  thyself  alone, 

In  goodness  iiiflr '  te, 
Thou  thy  goodness  hast  display'd, 

Ou  thine  every  work  imprest, 
Lov'st  whate'er  thy  hands  have  made  t 

But  man  thou  lov'st  the  best 


8  Willing  ttiou  that  ail  should  know 

Thy  saving  truth,  and  live, 
Dost  to  each,  or  bliss  or  woo. 

With  strictest  justice  give : 
Thou  with  perfect  risrhteousness 

Renderest  every  mnn  his  due ; 
Faithful  in  thy  promises, 

And  in  thy  threat'nings  too. 

4  Thou  art  merciful  to  all 

Who  tinily  turn  to  thee  I 
Hear  me  then  for  pardon  call. 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me  ; 
Me,  through  mercy  reconciled, 

Me,  for  Jesu's  sake  forgiven. 
Me  receive,  thy  favour'd  child. 

To  slug  thy  praise  in  heaven.— C.  IVuUy. 
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HYMN  243. 

THOU,  ray  God,  art  good  and  wise, 
And  infinite  in  power : 
Thee  let  all  in  earth  n,nd  skies 

Continually  adore 
Give  me  thy  convert:  ij,  grace. 

That  I  may  obedient  prove. 
Serve  my  Maker  all  my  days, 
And  my  Redeemer  love. 

!  For  my  life,  and  clothes,  and  food. 

And  every  comfort  here. 
Thee,  my  most  indulgent  God, 

I  thank,  with  heart  sincere ; 
For  the  blessings  numberless. 

Which  thou  hast  already  given ; 
For  my  smallest  spark  of  grace. 

And  for  my  hope  of  heaven. 

Gracious  God,  my  sins  forgive. 

And  thy  good  Spirit  impart  f 
Then  I  shall  in  thee  believe. 

With  all  my  loving  heart : 
Always  unto  Jesus  look, 

Him  in  heavenly  glory  see, 
Who  my  cause  hath  undertook, 

And  ever  prays  for  me. 

Grace,  in  answer  to  his  prayer, 

And  every  grace  bestow, 
That  I  may  with  zealous  care 

Porform  thy  will  below  : 
Rooted  in  humility. 

Still  in  every  state  resJgnVI, 
Plant,  almighty  Lord,  in  me, 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind. 


6  Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 

With  self-abasing  shame. 
Still  I  would  myself  despise, 

And  magnify  thy  name : 
Thee  let  every  creature  bless ; 

Praise  to  God  alone  be  given : 
God  alone  deserves  the  praise 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven.— CMTesIe;/. 

HYMN"244. 

1  FTHOU,  the  great,  eternal  God, 
X     Art  high  above  our  thought  t 
Worthy  to  be  fear'd,  adored. 

By  all  thy  hands  have  wrought : 
None  can  with  thyself  compare  ; 

Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky  J 
We,  and  all  thy  creatures,  are 

As  nothing  in  thine  eye. 
8  Of  thy  great  unbounded  power 

To  thee  the  praise  we  give,— 
Infinitely  great,  and  more 

Than  heart  can  e'er  conceive : 
When  thou  wilt  to  work  proceed, 

Thy  purpose  firm  none  can  withstand, 
Frustrate  the  determined  deed. 

Or  stay  the'  Almighty  Hand. 
8  Thou,  O  God,  art  wise  alone  ;  . 

Thy  counsel  doth  excel ; 
Wonderful  thy  works  we  own. 

Thy  ways  unsearchable : 
Who  can  sound  the  mystery, 

Thy  judgments'  deep  abyss  explain, 
Thine,  whose  eyes  in  darkness  see, 

And  search  the  heart  of  man!— C.  Wesley 


*  In  those  stanzas  where  the  line  does  not  require  it  tliis  note  must  be  omitted.  See  Hymn  242. 


I,  78,  76.) 


-J    1  "^  •  -n 

fe  —  l 

'«~ 

=^= 

r 

1.  flg  ' — u 

pw 


i 


-«i 


-^ 


:i3l 


1 


3 


T 


Ee 


:33: 


I  eyes, 

ne, 

lise, 

le: 

bless; 

3  given : 

praise 

yen.—C.Wesley. 


il  Ood, 
liought  1 
red, 

wrought ; 
npare ; 
th  and  sky ; 
,  are 
I. 

power 
ive, — 

3 

iceive : 
proceed, 
can  withstand, 
1  deed, 
Hand. 
)ne ;  . 

■  f 

own, 

): 

iery, 

kbyss  explain, 

■kness  see, 

t  m&nl—C.Weshy 

See  Hymn  242. 


cl=84 


FOB  BEUUVEUS  BSJOICIKO. 


KESWICK:.-7'8&6'8. 


m 


(73,  76,  78, 76.) 


* 


*-^^^[=£J=-j_.j,j:r; 


"S9" 


P 


'jr-f-rr^-r 


^^ 


^pi 


:8: 


-•-i— 


■3?"» 


i 


g 


HT-g— ^ 


SE 


^ 


^     :«:   .i     J.-^  J     ^   JL 


^ 


2SI 


P 


^^^ 


m 


t 


=fts= 


^ 


3Z 


-2Sr 


J- 


iSZZ s,_ 


J 


^ 


^ 


^f=-f 


ISZ 


^ 


•^,  ^T  :k 


-s»- 


^.  ^  J 


HYMN  245. 


1  r\  OOD  thoa  art,  and  good  thou  dost; 
vT    Thy  mercies  reach  to  all. 
Chiefly  those  who  on  thee  trust, 

And  for  thy  mercy  call : 
New  they  every  morning  are ; 

As  fathers  when  their  children  cry, 
Us  thou  dost  in  pity  spare, 

And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  Mercy  o'er  thy  works  presides  ; 

Thy  providence  display'd 
Still  preserves,  and  still  provides 

For  all  thy  hands  have  made  ; 
Keeps,  with  most  distinguish'd  care^ 

The  man  who  on  thy  love  depends  j 
Watches  every  number 'd  hair. 

And  all  his  steps  at  jeud^ 


3  VtTho  can  sound  the  depths  unknown 

Of  thy  redeeming  grace  ? 
Grace,  that  gave  thine  only  Son 

To  save  a  ruin'd  race  ! 
Millions  of  transgressors  poor 

Thou  hast  for  Jesu's  sake  forgiven  ; 
Made  them  of  thy  favour  sure. 

And  snatch'd  from  hell  to  heaven. 

4  Millions  more  thou  ready  art 

To  save,  and  to  forgive ! 
Every  soul  and  every  heart 

Of  man  thou  wouldst  receive : 
Father,  now  accept  of  mine,      [thee ; 

Which  now,  through  Christ,  1  offer 
Tell  me  now,  in  love  divine, 

Thfit  t^o^:  hoft  pardon'd  me  t 

— C.  WesUy, 
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HYMN  246. 

1  IVTY  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 
-i-f^    Saved  from  the  second  death  I  feel* 
My  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despair, 
My  feet  from  falling  into  hell. 

8  Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run; 
My  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze  ; 
My  soul  shall  live  for  God  alone ; 
And  all  within  me  shout  his  praise. — C.  WUUiy, 
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HYMN  5i47. 

1  TTOLY  as  thou,  0  Lord,  is  none  I 
XI    Thy  holiness  is  all  thy  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ours,  a  drop  derived  from  theo. 
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2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share, 
Thy  only  glory  we  declare  ; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own 
Holy  and  pure  is  Qod  alone  1 

8  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored  I 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  theOi 
And  own  thy  peerless  m^^esty  : 

4  Thy  power  unparallel'd  confess, 
Establish'd  on  the  Rock  of  Peace ; 
The  Rock  that  never  shall  remove, 
The  Bock  of  pure,  almighty  Love  ! — C. 
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ETMN  248. 


1  "DLEST  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 
-D    Our  Father,  God,  and  King  I 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  recordi 

Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given ; 

The  majesty  divine, 
And  strength,  and  miglit,  and  earth 
and  heaven, 
And  all  therein,  are  tliine. 

8  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone, 
Who  dost  thy  right  maintain. 
And,  high  on  thine  eternal  throne^ 
O'er  men  and  augels  reign. 


4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  the^ 
Thou  dost,  and  honour,  give ; 
And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 
Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 

6  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestow'd 
Thy  greatness  to  proclaim  ; 
And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God, 
And  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

6  Thy  glorious  name  and  nature's  powers 
Thou  dost  to  us  make  known; 
And  all  the  Deity  is  ours. 
Through  thy  incarnate  Sovli 
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1  p  REAT  God !  to  me  the  sight  afford* 
VT    To  him  of  old  allow'd  r 

And  let  my  faith  behold  its  Lord 
DeseendlBg  in  a  oloud. 

2  Hi  that  reyealiDg  Spirit  come  down, 

Thine  attributes  proclaim, 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 
The  glories  of  thy  name. 

8  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore, 
Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be ! 
Fountain  of  being,  and  of  power^ 
And  great  in  mtyesty* 


4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  thou  art ; 
But  let  me  rather  prove 
That  name  in-spoken  to  my  h^art^ 
That  favourite  nMae  of  Love. 

6  Merciful  God,  thyself  proclaim 
Ih  this  polluted  breast ; 
Mercy  is  thy  distinguish' d  namc^. 
Which  suits  a  sinner  best. 

6  Our  miserjr  doth  for  pity  call, 
Our  sin  implores  thy  grace ; 
And  thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Our  lest  apostate  race. — 0,  Weahy* 
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HYMN  250. 
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1  rpBtr  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love^ 
J-     Unmerited  and  free. 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove^ 
And  hdg  our  miseiy. 


2  Thou  waitest  to  be  pacious  still, 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear; 
That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 
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8  Thy  goodness  and  thy  iiruth  to  me^ 
To  every  soul,  abound  ; 
A  vast,  unfathomable  sea, 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 
So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore. 


9  Faithful,  0  Lord,  thy  mercies  are  1 
A  Bock  that  cannot  move : 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

0  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 
Unuterably  sure ; 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
The  goodness  must  endure. 

fFesley. 
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HYM  251. 

1  TpATHER  of  me,  and  all  mankind, 
■1^     And  all  the  hosts  above. 

Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love  : 

2  To  know  th^  nature,  and  thy  name^ 

One  God  in  Persons  Three ; 
And  glorify  the  great  I  AM, 
Through  all  eternity. 

8  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  and  grace, 
To  every  heart  of  man : 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness. 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

4  The  righteousness  that  never  ends. 

But  makes  an  end  of  sin. 
The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
Into  our  souls  bring  in : 

5  The  kingdom  of  establish'd  peace, 

Which  can  no  more  remove ; 
The  perfect  power  of  Godliness, 
The'  ommpotence  of  Love.— Cf.  fFtsUy, 
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HYMN  252. 


1  pOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
v^    One  God  in  Persons  Three, 
Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing,  lost 

By  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  Thy  favour,  and  thy  nature  too, 

To  me,  to  all  restore ; 
Forgive,  and  after  God  renew. 
And  keep  us  evermore. 

3  Eternal  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

Display  thy  beams  divine. 
And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 


4  Light  in  thy  light  0  may  I  see, 

Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove ;   [thee, 
Revived,  and  cheer'd,  and  bless  d  by 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 

5  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene. 

And  let  thy  happy  child 
Behold,  without  a  cloud  between^ 
The  Godhead  reconciled  1 

6  That  all-comprising  peace  bestow 

On  me,  through  grace  forgiven ; 
The  joys  of  holiness  below. 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven ! 
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1  Tj'ATHEIl,  in  whom  we  live, 

-■■      In  whom  we  are,  and  move. 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
Of  thy  creating  love. 

2  Let  all  the  angel-throng 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high, 

While  earth  repeats  the  joyful  song^ 
And  echoes  through  the  sky. 

8  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransom'd  race 
Bender  in  thanks  their  lives  to  thee^ 

For  thy  redeeming  grace. 

4  The  grace  to  sinners  show'd, 
Ve  heavenly  choirs,  proclaim. 

And  cry,  "Salvation  to  our  God, 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb  1" 


5  Spirit  of  Holiness, 

Let  all  thy  saints  adore 
Thy  sacred  energy,  and  bless 
Thine  heart-renewing  power. 

6  Not  angel-tongues  can  tell 
Thy  love's  ecstatic  height, 

The  glorious  joy  unspeakable, 
The  beatific  sight. 

7  Eternal,  Triune  Lord  t 
Let  all  the  hosts  above. 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men,  record 
And  dwell  upon  thy  love. 

8  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 
Before  thy  glorious  face. 

Sing  all  the  sain    thy  love  hath  made 
Thine  everlasting  praise  1 
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HYMN  254. 

1  fTlHE  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God, 
A  We  humbly  hope  with  loy  to  see, 
Wash'd  in  the  sanctifying  blood 

Of  an  expiring  Deity. 

2  Who  did  for  us  his  life  resign. 

There  is  no  other  God  but  One^ 
For  all  the  plentitude  divine 
Besides  in  the  eternal  Son. 

8  Spotless,  sincera,  without  offence, 
0  may  we  to  his  day  remain. 
Who  trust  the  blood  of  God  to  cleanse 
Our  souls  from  every  sinful  stain. 


6 


Lord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure ; 

The  purchased  Comforter  impart ; 
Apply  thy  blood  to  make  us  pure. 

To  keep  us  pure,  in  life  and  heart  I 

» 

Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme, 
When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny. 

Thy  Sovereign  Majesty  blaspheme, 
Or  count  thee  less  tban  the  Most 
High: 

When  all  who  on  their  God  believe. 
Who  here  thy  last  a^jpearing  love, 

Shall  thy  consumimate  joy  receive. 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above. 
—G.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  255. 


1  OPIRIT  of  truth,  essential  God, 

O    Who   didst   thy    ancient  saints 

inspire, 
Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad, 
And  touch  their  hallow'd  lips  with 
fire; 
Our  God  from  all  eternity. 
World  without  ^id,  we  worship  thee. 

2  Still  we  believe.  Almighty  Lord, 

Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and 
heaven, 


The  meaning  of  the  written  woid 

Is  by  thy  inspiration  given : 
Thou  only  dost  thyself  explain 
The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

Come,  then,  Divine  Interpreter, 
The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply; 

And,  taught  by  thee,  we  Ckxl  revere^ 
Him  in  Three  Persons  magnify; 

In  each  the  Triune  God  adore. 

Who  was,  and  is  for  evermore. 

— C.  fTatffey. 
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HAIL !  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  great, 
Before  the  birth  of  time 
Enthroned  in  everlasting  states 
Jehovah,  Elohim  ! 

S  A  mystical  plurality 

We  in  the  Godhead  own. 
Adoring  One  in  Persons  Threes 
And  Three  in  Nature  One. 

%  From  thee  our  being  we  receive, 
The  creatures  of  tny  grace  ; 
And,  raised  out  of  the  earth,  we  live 
To  sing  our  Maker's  praise. 


4  Thy  powerful,  wise,  and  loving  mind 
Did  our  creation  plan  ; 
And  all  the  glorious  Persons  join'd 
To  form  thy  favourite,  Man. 

6  A^in  thou  didst,  in  council  met, 
Thy  ruin'd  work  restore, 
Establish'd  in  our  first  estate. 
To  forfeit  it  no  more. 

6  And  when  we  rise  in  love  renew'd, 
Our  souls  resemble  thee. 
An  image  of  the  Triune  God, 
To  all  eternity. — 0,  Wesley. 
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HYMN  257. 


1  p  LORY  be  to  God  on  high, 

VT    God  whose  glory  fills  the  sky  \ 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  heaven. 

2  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing ; 
Glad,  thine  attributes  confess, 
Oloriotts  all,  and  numberless. 

3  Hail !  by  all  thy  works  adored  ! 
Hail !  the  everlasting  Lord  i 

Thee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

\  Christ  onr  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
■Glmst  the  Father's  only  Son, 


Lamb  of  God  for  sinner's  slain. 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

6  Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  Atonement,  Thou  I 
Jesus,  in  thy  name  we  pray, 
Ti^e,  0  take  our  sins  away  i 

6  Powerful  Advocate  with  God, 
Justify  us  by  thjr  blood ; 
Bow  thine  ear,  m  mercy  bow. 
Hear,  the  world's  Atonement,  Thon! 

7  Hear,  for  thou,  0  Christ,  alone 
Art  with  thy  great  Father  one ; 
One  the  Holy  Ghost  with  thee ; 
One  supreme,  eternal  Three. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  258. 


1  TEEOVAH,  God  the  Father,  bless, 
O     And  thy  own  work  defend  ! 
With  mercy's  outstretch'd  arms  em-' 

brace, 
And  keep  us  to  the  end  ! 

2  Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  love; 

By  providential  care 
Conducted  to  the  realms  above^ 
To  sing  thy  goodness  there. 

S  Jehovah,  God  the  Son,  reveal 
The  brightness  of  thy  face  ; 
And  all  thy  pardon'd  people  fill 
With  plenitude  of  giace  ! 


4  Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity, 
Which  dwells  in  thee  alone ; 
And  lifts  us  up  thy  face  to  see 
On  thy  eternal  throne. 

6  Jehovah,  God  the  Spirit,  shine^ 
Father  and  Son  to  show  f 
With  bliss  ineffable,  divine, 
Our  ravish'd  hearts  o'erflow. 

6  Sure  earnest  of  that  happiness, 
Which  human  ho  >e  transcends, 
Be  thou  our  evei  lasting  peace, 
When  grace  in  glor  ends  ! 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  259. 


1  TTAIL I  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  I 
J-X    Whom  One  in  Three  we  know 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adored, 

By  all  thy  Church  Helow. 

2  One  undivided  Trinity 

With  triumph  we  proclaim; 
Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee, 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

8  Thee,  Holy  Father,  we  confess ; 
Thee,  Holy  Son,  adore ; 
Thee,  Spirit  of  Truth  and  Holiness, 
We  worship  evermore. 


4  The  incommunicable  ri^ht, 
Almighty  God  !  receive, 
Which  angel'Choirs,  andsaintsinligh^ 
And  saints  embodied,  give. 

6  Three  Persons  equally  divine 
We  magnify  and  love ; 
And  both  the  choirs  ere  long  shall  join, 
To  sing  thy  praise  above. 

6  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
(Our  heavenly  so^g  shall  be,) 
^iupreme,  essential  One,  adored 
In  co-etcrnal  Three  1— C.  WiHlvn* 
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HYMN  26u. 


1  TTOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

XI    God  the  Father,  and  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessings  more  than  we  can  give : 

Miz'd  with  those  beyond  the  sky, 
Chanters  to  the  Lord  Most  £ligh, 
Wc  our  hearts  and  voices  raise. 
Echoing  thy  eternal  praise. 

2  One,  inigxplicably  Three, 
One,  in  simplest  Unity, 
God,  incline  thy  gracious  ear, 
Us,  thy  lisping  creatures,  hear: 


Thee  while  man,  the  earth-bom,  sings. 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wings ; 
Prostrate  seraphim  above 
^^leaciio  ^inutterable  love. 

3  Happy  thoy  who  never  vest, 
With  thy  heavenly  presence  blest ! 
They  the  heights  of  glory  see, 
Sound  the  depths  of  Deity ! 

Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie ; 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 
Fall  o'erwholm'd  with  love,  or  soar  ; 
Shout,  or  silently  adore  i — C,  IVealef.^ 
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1  riOHE,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohoat, 
V    Whom  one-all-perfect  God  we  owxt, 
Beatorer  of  thine  image  lost, 

Thy  various  oiBcea  make  known; 
Dispfav,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise. 
Thy  whole  economy  of  frrace. 

S  Jehovah  in  Three  Persons,  come. 

And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  sed. 
Poor  guilty,  djring,  worms,  In  whom 

Thou  dost  eternal  life  reveal ; 
'The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow. 
And  all  thy  glorious  goodness  show. 


S  Soon  as  our  pardon'd  hearts  believe 
That  thou  art  pure,  essential  lovoj 
The  proof  we  in  ourselves  receive 
Of  the  Three  Witnesses  above ; 
Sure,  as  the  saints  around  thy  throne^ 
That  Father,  Word,  and  Spirit,  are  One. 

4  0  that  we  now,  in  love  renew'd, 

Might  blameless  in  thy  sight  appear: 
Wake  we  in  thy  similitude, 

Stamp'd  with  the  Triune  character: 
Flesh,  spirit,  soul,  to  thee  resign  : 
And  live  and  die  entirely  thine  &-0.  fFiiiliy; 
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1  A   THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
•A    Their  common  beams  unite ; 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join 

To  worship  God  aright : 

2  To  praise  a  Trinity  adored 

By  all  the  hosts  above ; 
Ana  one  thrice-holy  God  and  Loird 
Through  endless  ages  lovo. 

8  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 
To  laud  and  magnify 
The  Triune  God  of  Holiness, 
Whose  glory  ftlls  the  sky  : 

4  Whose  glory  to  this  earth  extends^ 
When  God  himself  imparts, 
And  the  whole  Trinity  descends 
Into  our  faithful  hearts. 


YMN  262. 

6  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet } 
And  challenge  them  to  sing 
Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat, 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

0  But  God-made  flesh  is  wholly  oun^ 
And  asks  our  nobler  strain  ; 
The  Father  of  celestial  powers, 
The  Friend  of  earth-bom  man  ! 


7  Ye  seraphs,  nearest  to  the  throne^ 

With  rapturous  amaze 
Onus,  poor  ransom'd  worms,  look  down, 
For  heaven's  superior  praise. 

8  The  King  whose  glorious  face  ye  see^ 

For  us  his  crown  resign'd  ; 
That  fulness  of  the  Deity, 
He  died  for  all  mankind  I 

— C.  Wesley, 
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♦HYMN 

^  TpATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines! 
A^     How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousa..! 
signs, 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power; 
Their  motions  speak  thy  skill; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 


8  Part  of  thy  name  divinely  stands 
On  all  thy  creatures  writ ; 
They  show  the  labour  of  thy  handff. 
Or  impress  of  thy  feet. 

I  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms. 


6 


263. 

Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms ; 

Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 

Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone, 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains  ! 

Bright  seraphslearn  Immanuel'sname, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

0 !  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  hear^ 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 
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HYMN  264. 


1  (\  ALL-CREATING  God! 

yj    At  whose  supreme  decree 
Our  body  rose,  a  breathing  clod, 

Our  souls  sprang  forth  trom  theo; 


2  For  this  thon  hast  design'd. 
And  form'd  us  man  for  this. 

To  know  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  our  endless  bliss. 

— C7.  WtaUy, 


SECTION   II. 


FOR  BELIEVERS  FIGHTING. 


HYMN  265.— S.  M    run*,  "Dedication."— (/y^aJow). 


1  r\  MAY  thy  powerful  word 
V     Inspire  a  feeble  wonn 

To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  k.coitn ! 


2  0  may  we  all  improve 
The  grace  already  given, 

To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  lore. 
And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven  t 
—a.  WuUy, 
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HYMN  2f)6 -rAHT  t. 

1  qOLDIEKS  of  Christ,  arise, 
O    And  put  your  armour  on, 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  Qodnippliof 

Through  his  eternal  Son  : 

Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  tmsti. 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 
With  all  his  strength  endued ; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fights 
The  panoply  of  Ood  : 
That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  pass'd. 

Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 

8  Stand  then  against  your  foes. 

In  close  and  nrm  array : 
Legions  of  wily  fiends  oppose 

Throughout  the  evil  day  : 

But  meet  the  sons  of  night. 

But  mock  their  vain  design, 
Arm'd  in  the  arms  of  heavenly  ligh^ 

Of  righteousness  divine. 

4  Leave  no  unguarded  place. 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  graoe^ 

And  fortify  the  whole : 

Indissolublv  join'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ,  your  Head. 
— C.  WtaUv. 


HYMN  267.-PART  IL 


1  13UT,  above  all,  lay  hold 

J3    On  faith's  victorious  shield ; 
Arm'd  with  that  adamant  and  gold. 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field  : 

If  faith  surround  your  heart, 

Satan  shall  be  subdued ; 
Repell'd  his  every  fiery  dart, 

And  quench'd  with  Jesu's  blood. 

2  Jesus  hath  died  for  you  t 
What  can  his  love  withstand  * 

Believe,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 

Shall  pluck  you  from  his  hand  t 

Believe  that  Jesus  reigns; 

All  power  to  him  is  given : 
Believe,  till  freed  from  sin's  remains  \ 

Believe  yourselves  to  heaven  t 

8  To  keep  your  armour  bright, 

Attena  with  constant  care. 
Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

Ready  for  all  alarms, 

Steadfastly  set  your  face. 
And  always  exercise  your  arms. 

And  use  your  every  grace. 

4  Pray,  without  ceasing  pray  j 

Your  Captain  gives  tne  word; 
His  summons  cheerfully  obey, 

And  call  upon  the  Lord : 

To  God  your  e  rery  want 

In  instant  prayer  display ; 
Pray  always ;  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

Fray,  without  ceasing  pray ! 

— C.  Wttlty, 


flj=76     ARMAGEDDON.— D.S.M.   {2nd  Tum  f<yr  Eymn  S66). 


frff 


i-pi: 


rrjaLLeaiS  -  d  I  gj  •  J  I  sJ 


I  I  I  I  I         W.«1U  I 


^^^f^^^pF^^  r  f\^  'Tp-tTft^ 


^,^l,^ll,,-!l,^-toV-4^^;j^l^),^|.|IVI^^ 


192 


h'=»76 


FOB  BELIEVERS  FIOHTINa. 
ST.  BTHBLWALD.-S.  M. 


P 


^^. 


^ 


^ 


g  ' 


T»- 


^ 


TT 


Pt"  r  r 


^ 


■  B  1 


^^ 


J.^_Jrj  ^^:^ 


=^— p=:p 


:^ 


^^^^^-^^'^^---t-^ 


rTrr 


^ 


r  r"'  'f^  r? 


HYMN  268. 


paet  hi. 


1  TN  fellowship,  alone, 

•L    To  God  with  faith  draw  near : 
Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne 
With  all  the  powers  of  prayer : 

Go  to  his  templs,  go, 
Nor  from  his  altar  move ; 
Let  every  house  his  worship  knoWi 
And  eveiy  heart  his  love. 

2  To  God  your  spirits  dart ; 
Your  souls  in  words  declare ; 

Or  groan,  to  him  who  reads  the  heart, 
The'  unutterable  prayer : 

His  mercy  now  imt>lore, 
And  now  show  forth  his  praise ; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 
His  miracles  of  grace. 


8  Pour  ont  your  souls  to  God, 
And  bow  them  with  your  knees ; 

And  spread  your  heart  and  hands  abroad^ 
And  pray  for  Sion's  peace : 

Your  guides  and  brethren  bear 
For  ever  on  your  mind ; 
Extend  the  arms  of  mighty  prayeTi 
Engrasping  all  mankmd. 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray  : 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  dowOt 
And  win  the  well -fought  day : 

Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 
In  all  his  soldiers,  "  Come ;" 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high. 
And  take  the  conquerors  home. 
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1  QURROUNDED  by  a  host  of  foes, 

0  Stonn'd  by  a  host  of  foea  within, 
Nor  swift  to  flee,  nor  strong  to'  oppose^ 

Single  against  hell,  earth,  and  sui. 
Single,  yet  undismay'd,  I  am ; 

1  dure  believe  Ui  Jesu'a  name. 


S  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  eni 
A  thousand  worlds,  my  soul  to  si 

I  have  a  shield  shall  quell  their  rage. 
And  drive  the  alien  armies  back ; 

Portray'd  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb ; 

I  dare  oeliAva  in  Jaau's  namo. 


e) 


8  Me  to  retrieve  from  Satan's  hands. 
Me  from  this  evil  world  to  free, 

To  purge  my  sins,  and  loose  my  brtiis, 
And  save  flrom  all  iniquity. 

My  Lord  and  God  from  heaven  he  came ; 

I  dare  believe  in  Jcsa's  name. 

4  Salvation  in  his  name  there  is ; 

Salvation  from  sin,  death,  and  hell; 
Salvation  into  glorious  bliss ; 

How  great  salvation,  who  can  tell? 
But  all  he  hath  for  mine  I  claim ; 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesu'a  name.— (7.  WuiUy. 
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HYMN  270. 


1  T^QUIP  me  for  the  war, 

•i^    And  teach  my  hands  to  fight ; 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare, 
And  guide  my  words  anght ; 

Control  my  every  thought; 
My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

2  0  arm  me  with  the  mind. 

Meek  Lamb  i  which  was  in  thee  ; 
And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
With  perfect  charity : 

With  calm  and  temper'd  zeal 
Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thv  gracious  will, 
Which  offers  life  to  all 


8  0  do  not  let  me  trust 

In  any  arm  but  thine! 
Humble,  0  humble  to  the  dust, 

This  stubborn  soul  of  mine  I 

A  feeble  thing  of  nonght, 
With  lowly  shame  I  own. 
The  help  which  upon  earth  is  wrought, 
Thou  dost  it  all  alone. 

4  0  may  I  love  like  thee  f 

In  all  thy  footsteps  tread  ! 
Thou  hatest  all  iniquity. 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

O  may  I  learn  the  art. 
With  meekness  to  reprove ; 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  siuuor  love. — G.  Wesley, 
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HYM271. 


0  ALMIGHTY  God  of  Love, 
Thy  holy  arm  display; 
Send  me  succour  from  above. 

In  this  my  evil  day  : 
Arm  my  weakness  with  thy  power, 

Woman's  Seed,  appear  within; 
Be  my  Safeguard  and  my  Tower 
Against  uie  face  of  sin. 

Could  I  of  thy  strength  take  hold, 

And  always  feel  thee  near, 
Confident,  divinely  bold, 

My  soul  would  scorn  to  fear  : 
Kothing  should  my  firmness  shock ; 

Though  the  gates  of  hell  assail, 
Were  I  built  upon  the  Rock, 

They  ii«v«r  could  prevail 


8  Rock  of  my  salvation;  hast^ 

Extend  thy  ample  shade ; 
Let  it  over  me  be  cast, 

And  screen  my  naked  head : 
Save  me  from  the  trying  hour ; 

Thou  my  sure  protection  be ; 
Shelter  me  from  Satan's  power. 

Till  I  am  fix'd  on  Thee. 

4  Set  upon  thyself  my  feet. 

And  make  me  surely  stand ; 
Ytom  temptation's  rage  and  heat 

Cover  me  with  thy  hand : 
Let  me  in  the  cleft  be  placed, 

Never  from  my  fence  remove ; 
In  thine  arms  of  love  embraced, 

Ofeverlastinglove.— C.  WtsUy. 
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HYMX  272. 


1  "pEACEl  doubting  heart;  my  God's 
X      I  am !  [fear : 

Who  form'd  me  man,  forbids  my 
The  Lord  hath  call'd  me  by  my  name ; 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near ; 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
And  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 

2  Whenpassingthrough  the  watery  deep, 

I  ask  in  faith  his  promised  aid. 
The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head ; 
Fearless  their  violence  I  dare ; 
They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there  i 

8  To  him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 

And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way: 
The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  bum. 

The  lament  flames  around  me  play; 
I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign, 
And  shout  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 

4  Still  nigh  me,  0  my  Saviour,  stand ! 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour; 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand ; 
Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power; 


Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence : 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me 
thence. 

6  Since  thou  hast  bid  me  come  to  thee, 
(Good  asthou  art,  and  strong  to  save,) 
I'll  walk  o'er  life's  tempestuous  sea. 
Upborne  by  the  unyielding  wave. 
Dauntless,  though  rocks  of  pride  be 

near. 
And  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 

6  When  darkness  intercepts  the  skies. 

And  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 
When  high  the  storms  of  passion  rise. 

And  half  o'erwhelm  my  sinking  soul. 
My  soul  a  sudden  calm  shall  feel. 
And  hear  a  whisper,  ♦*  Peace ;  be  still  I" 

7  Though  in  affliction's  furnace  tried. 

Unhurt  on  snares  and  death  I'll  tread; 
Though  sin  assail,  and  hell,  throvm 
wide. 
Pour  all  its  flames  upon  my  head. 
Like  Moses' bush,  I'll  mount  tne  higher, 
And  flourish,  anconsumed,  in  fire. 

— C. 
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1  AMNIPOTENT  Lord,  My  Saviour  and  King, 
V    Thy  succour  afford.  Thy  r^hteousness 

bring : 
Thy  promises  bind  thee  Compassion  to  have : 
Kow,  now  let  me  find  thee  Almighty  to  save. 

fl  Rejoicing  in  hope.  And  patient  in  grief. 
To  thee  I  loolc  up  For  certain  relief ; 
I  fear  no  denial.  No  dagger  I  fear, 
Nor  start  from  the  trial,  While  Jesus  is  near. 

8  I  every  hour  In  Jeopardy  stand ; 
But  thou  art  my  power.  And  boldest  my  hand: 
While  yet  I  am  callin&r.  Thy  succour  I  feel ; 
It  saves  me  from  falling.  Or  plucks  me  from 
hell. 

A  0  who  can  explain  This  struggle  for  life  ! 
This  travail  and  pain,  This  trembling  and 
strife  I  [and  war. 

Plague,  earthquake,  and  famine,  And  tumult. 
The  wonderful  oouing  Of  Jesus  declare  I 


6  For  every  fight  Is  dreadful  and  loud  t 
The  warrior's  delight  Is  slaughter  and  blood, 
His  foes  overturning,  Till  all  shall  expire,— 
fiut  this  is  with  burning.  And  fuel  of  fire. 

6  Tet  God  is  above  Men,  devils,  and  sfn ; 
My  Jesus's  love  The  battle  shall  win  : 

So  terribly  glorious  His  coming  shall  be. 
His  love  all-victorious  Shall  conquer  for  me. 

7  He  all  shall  break  through ;  His  truth  and  his 

grace 
Shall  bring  me  into  The  plentiful  place, 
Through  much  tribulation,  Through  water 

and  fire,  [desire. 

Through  fioods  of  temptation,  And  flames  of 

8  On  Jesus,  my  power.  Till  then  I  rely ; 
All  evil  Mfore  His  presence  shall  fly : 
When  I  have  my  Saviour,  My  sin  shall  depart. 
And  Jesus  for  ever  Shall  reign  in  my  heart. 

— <7.  IVesUy. 
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HYMN  274. 


1  r\  MY  old,  my  bosom  foe, 


Rejoice  not  over  me ! 
Oft-times  thou  hast  laid  me  IoW| 
And  wounded  mortally ; 


Yet  thy  prey  thou  couldst  not  keep; 

Jesus,  when  1  lowest  fell, 
Heard  me  cry  out  of  the  deep, 

And  brought  me  up  from  noli. 
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2  Foolish  world,  thy  shouts  forbear, 

Till  thou  hast  won  the  day  ; 
Could  thy  wisdom  keep  me  there, 

When  in  thy  hands  I  lay  ? 
If  my  heart  to  thee  incline, 

Christ  again  shall  set  it  free  t 
I  am  his,  and  he  is  mine 

To  all  eternity. 

3  Satan,  cease  thy  empty  boast. 

And  give  thy  triumphs  o'er; 
Still  thou  seest  I  am  not  lost. 
While  Jesus  can  restore : 


Throueh  through  thy  deceit  I  fall. 
Surely  I  shall  rise  again : 

Christ  my  King  is  over  all, 
And  I  with  him  shall  reigXL 

0  my  three-fold  enemy ! 

To  whom  I  long  did  bow, 
See  your  lawful  captive,  see, 

No  more  your  captive  now  ! 
Now  before  my  face  ye  fly  ; 

More  than  conqueror  now  I  am. 
Sin,  the  world,  and  hell  defy. 

In  Jesu's  powerfvil  name. 

—a  JFealey. 
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1  rpHE  Lord  unto  my  Lord  hath  said, 
X     "  Sit  thou,  in  glory  sit. 

Till  I  thine  enemies  have  made 
To  bow  beneatli  thy  feet." 

2  Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 

What  can  my  hopes  witlistand, 
While  thee  my  Advocate  I  have, 
Enthroned  at  God's  right  hand  ? 

3  Nature  is  subject  to  thy  word ; 

All  power  tu  thee  is  given. 
The  uncontroll'd,  almighty  Lord 
Of  hell,  and  earth,  and  heaven. 

1  And  shall  my  sins  thy  will  oppose  ? 
Master,  thy  right  maintain  1 
0  let  not  thy  usurping  foes 
In  me  thy  servant  reign  I 

5  Come,  then,  and  claim  me  for  thine 
own. 
Saviour,  thy  right  odsert ! 


Come,  gracious  Lord,  set  up  thy  throne. 
And  reign  within  my  heart  I 

6  So  shall  I  bless  thy  pleasing  sway ; 

And,  sitting  at  thy  feet, 
Thy  laws  with  all  my  heart  obey. 
With  all  my  soul  submit. 

7  So  shall  I  do  thy  will  below. 

As  angels  do  above ; 
The  virtue  of  thy  passion  show. 
The  triumphs  ot  thy  love. 

8  Thy  love  the  conquest  more  than  gains; 

To  all  I  shall  proclaim, 
"Jesus,  the    King,  the    Conqueror, 
reigns ; 
Bow  down  to  Jesu's  Name." 

9  To  thee  shall  earth  and  hell  submit, 
And  every  foe  shall  fall. 

Till  death  expires  beneath  thy  feet, 


I        AndOodisaUinall.— (7.  fFealey. 
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HYMN  276. 


WOBSHIP,  imd  thankp,  and  blessing, 
And  strength  ascribe  to  Jesus  i 
Jesus  alone  Defends  his  own, 

When  earth  and  hell  oppress  u& 
Jesus  with  joy  we  witness 

Almighty  to  deliver; 
Our  seals  set  to,  That  God  is  true, 
And  reigns  a  King  for  ever. 

Omnipotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransom'd  souls  adore  thee  : 
Our  Saviour  thou.  We  find  it  now. 

And  give  thee  all  the  glory. 
We  sing  thine  arm  unshorten'd, 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation ; 
With  heart  and  voice  In  thee  rejoice, 

The  God  of  our  salvation. 


8  Thine  arm  hath  safely  brought  us 

A  way  no  more  expected. 
Then  when  thy  sheep  Pass'd  through  the 

By  crystal  walls  protected,      [deep, 
Thy  glorv  was  our  rear-ward. 

Thine  hand  our  livps  did  cover, 
And  we,  even  we.  Have  pass'd  the  sea, 

And  march'd  triumphant  over. 

4  The  world's  rnd  Satan's  malice 
Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded  ; 
And,  by  thy  grats\  With  songs  of  praise 

Our  happy  souls  resounded. 
Accepting  our  deliv'rance, 

We  triumph  in  thy  favour. 
And  for  the  love  Which  now  we  prove. 
Shall  praise  thy  name  for  ever. 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  277. 


1  TESUS,  the  Conqueror,  reigns, 
O     In  glorious  strength  array'd, 

His  kingdom  over  all  maintains, 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad. 

Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 
In  Jesu's  mighty  love  ; 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice^ 
To  him  who  rules  above. 

2  Extol  his  kinglv  power ; 
Kiss  the  exalted  Son, 

Who  died,  and  lives,  to  die  no  more^ 
High  on  his  Father's  throne  : 

Our  Advocate  with  God, 
He  undertakes  our  cause, 
And  spreads  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  victory  of  his  cross. 

8  That  bloody  banner  see, 
And  in  your  Captain's  sight. 

Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith  with  me. 
My  fellow>soldiers,  fight  1 

In  mighty  phalanx  ioin'd. 
To  battle  all  proceed  ; 
Arm'd  with  the^  unconquerable  mind 
Which  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 


4  Urge  on  your  rapid  course, 
Ya  blood-besprinkled  bands ; 

The  heavenly  kingdom  suffers  force; 
'Tis  seized  by  violent  hands : 

See  there  the  starry  crown 
That  glitters  through  the  skies! 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin,  tread  down. 
And  take  the  glorious  prize  I 

5  Through  much  distress  and  pain, 
Through  many  a  conflict  here,    [gain. 

Through  blood,  ye  must  the  entrance 
Yet,  0  disdain  to  fear  ! 

*'  Courage  !"  your  Captain  cries. 
Who  all  your  toil  foreknew  ; 
"  Toil  ye  shall  have  ;  yet  all  despise, 
I  have  o'ercome  for  you." 

6  The  world  cannot  withstand 
Its  ancient  Conqueror ; 

The  world  must  sink  beneath  the  hand 
Which  arms  us  for  the  war : 

This  is  our  victory ! 
Before  our  faith  they  fall ; 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  me  ; 
Believe,  and  conquer  all. — C, 
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David  and  OolicUh.—l  Sam.  xvU, 

1  "IITHO  is  this  giearitic  foe 

» »      That  proudly  stalks  along, 
Overlooks  the  crowd  below, 
In  brazen  aimour  strong  ? 
'   Loudlv  of  his  strength  he  boasts, 
On  nis  sword  and  spear  relies ; 
Meets  the  God  of  Israel's  hosts. 
And  all  their  force  defies. 

2  Tallest  of  the  earth-bom  i-ace. 

They  tremble  at  his  power. 
Flee  before  the  monster  s  face. 

And  own  him  conqueror.— 
Who  this  mighty  champion  is. 

Nature  answers  from  within ; 
He  is  my  own  wickedness. 

My  own  besetting  sin. 

8  In  the  strength  of  Jesu's  name^ 

I  with  the  monster  fight ; 
Feeble  and  unarm 'd  I  am, 

But  Jesus  is  my  might : 
Mindful  of  his  mercies  past. 

Still  I  trust  the  same  to  prove ; 
Still  my  helpless  soul  I  cast 

On  his  redeeming  love. 

4  With  my  sling  and  stone  I  go 
To  fight  the  Philistine  ; 
God  hath  said  it  shall  be  so, 
And  I  shall  conquer  sfa : 


On  his  promise  I  relv, 
Trust  in  an  Almighty  Lord  ; 

Sure  to  win  the  victory, 
For  he  hath  spoke  the  word. 

5  In  the  strength  of  God  I  rise, 

I  run  to  meet  my  foe  ; 
Faith  the  word  of  power  applies. 

And  lays  the  giant  low  : 
Faith  in  Jesu's  conquering  name 

Slings  the  sin-destroying  stone, 
Points  the  word's  unerring  aim. 

And  brings  the  monster  down. 

6  Rise,  ye  men  of  Israel,  ris'), 

Your  routed  foe  pursue  ; 
Shout  His  praises  to  the  ikies. 

Who  conquers  sin  for  you  : 
Jesus  doth  jfor  you  appear. 

He  his  conquering  grace  affords  ; 
Saves  you,  not  with  sword  and  spear, 

The  battle  is  the  Lord'ti. 

7  Every  day  the  Lord  of  Hosts 

His  mighty  power  displays ; 
Stills  the  proud  Philistine's  boas^ 

The  threat'ning  Gittite  slays : 
Israel's  God  let  all  below 

Conqueror  over  sin  proclaim ; 
0  that  all  the  earth  might  kuow 

The  power  of  Jesu's  name  ! 

— C.  IVesley, 
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HYMN  279. 


1  O  HALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man, 
lO   The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restrain? 
Or,  undismay'd  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  a  true  witness  for  my  Lord  ? 


2  Awed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  most  high  ? 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear! 
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8  Shall  I,  to  soothe  the'  unholy  throng, ' 
Soften  thy  truths,  and  smooth  my 

tongue, 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys,  or  flee 
The  cross,  endured,  mv  God,  by  thee? 

4  What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread. 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid? 
A  man !  an  heir  of  death  I  a  slave 
Tc  sin !  a  bubble  on  the  wave  ! 

5  Vea,  let  men  rage   since  thou  wilt 

spread  [head ; 

Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  lovo 
Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

6  Saviour  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  mine  inmost  thoughts  descry  i 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
Or  the  world's  i?leasures,  or  its  praise? 
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7  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  custram 
To  seek  the  wandering  souls  of  men  ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears  to  save. 
To  snatch  them  from  thegaping  grave. 

8  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name ; 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame : 
All  hail,  reproach  I  and  welcome,  paini 
Only  thy  terrors.  Lord,  restrain. 

d  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present, 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent; 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel.  Lord  I 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  name  adored ! 

10  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  power; 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar. 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be  : 
'Tis  fixed ;  I  can  do  all  through  thee  I 

—(7.  Wesley. 
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Between  the  Cherubim  he  sits. 
And  makes  his  restless  foes  obey. 

2  All  power  is  to  our  Jesus  given ; 

0  er  earth's  rebellious  sons  he  reigns; 
He  mildly  rules  the  hosts  of  heaven  ; 
And  holds  the  powers  of  hell  in  chains. 

8  In  vain  doth  Satan  rage  his  hour, 
Beyond  his  chain  he  cannol  go ; 
Our  Jesus  shall  stir  up  his  power. 
And  soon  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

4  Jesus  shall  his  great  arm  reveal , 
Jesus,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
(Though  now  the  Serpent  bruise  his 
heel,) 
Josus  shall  braise  the  Serpent'ii  head. 


The  enemy  his  tares  hath  sown,    [up. 
But  Christ  shall  shortly  root  them 

Shall  cast  the  dire  Accuser  down, 
And  disappoint  his  children's  hope  : 

6  Shall  still  the  proud  Philistine's  noise, 

Baffin  the  sons  of  unbelief ; 
Nor  long  pennit  them  to  rejoice. 
But  turn  their  triumph  into  grief. 

7  Come,  glorious  Lord,  the  rebels  spurn; 

Scatter  thy  foes,  victorious  King : 
And  Gath  and  Askelon  shall  mourn. 
And  all  the  Sons  of  God  shall  sing : 

8  Shall  magnify  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne  ; 
And  earth  and  heaven  conspire  topraiso 
Jehovah,  and  his  conquering  Son. 
— C  Wesley, 
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HYMN  281. 
Part  I. 


1  A  RE  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day 
A    Twelve  hours,  in  which  he  safely 

His  calling's  work  pursue  ?     [may 
Though  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near, 
Nor  sin  nor  Satan  can  I  fear, 

With  Jesus  in  my  view. 

2  Not  all  the  powers  of  hell  can  fright 
A  soul  that  walks  with  Christ  in  light: 

He  walkP;  and  cannot  fall ; 
Clearly  he  sees,  and  wins  his  way, 
Shining  unto  the  perfect  day. 

And  more  than  conquers  all. 

8  Light  of  the  world  !  thy  beams  I  bless 
On  thee,  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

My  faith  hath  fix'd  its  eye  ; 
Guided  by  thee,  through  all  I  go, 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread  below, 

For  thou  art  always  nigh. 

4  Ten  thousand  snares  my  paths  beset ; 
Yet  will  I,  Lord,  the  v^ork  complete, 

Which  thou  to  me  hast  given  ; 
Regardless  of  the  pains  I  feel, 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  urge  my  way  to  heave'i. 

5  Still  will  I  strive,  and  labour  still, 
With  humble  zeal  to  do  thy  will. 

And  trust  in  thy  defence  : 
My  soul  into  thy  hands  i  give  ; 
And,  if  he  can  obtain  thy  leave, 

Let  Satan  pluck  me  thence  t 

— C7.  WeaUu, 


HYMN  282. 
Pakt  II. 

1  "DTJT  can  it  be,  that  I  should  prove 
-L'    For  ever  faithful  to  thy  love, 

From  sin  for  ever  cease  ? 
I  thank  thee  for  bhe  blessed  hope ; 
It  lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up, 

It  gives  me  back  my  peace. 

2  In  thee,  0  Lord,  I  put  my  trust, 
Mightv,  and  merciful,  and  just ; 

Thy  sacred  word  is  past ; 
And  I,  who  dare  thy  word  receive. 
Without  committing  sin  shadl  live, 

Shall  live  to  God  at  last. 

3  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power; 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  a  tower, 

That  hides  my  life  above  : 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  my  Helper  be ; 
My  confiden&v^  is  all  in  thee, 

The  faithful  God  of  Love. 

4  While  still  to  thee  for  help  I  call. 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  fall. 

Thou  canst  not  let  me  sin ; 
And  thou  shalt  give  me  power  to  pray. 
Till  all  my  sins  are  purged  away, 

And  all  thy  mind  brought  in. 

6  Wherefore,  in  never-ceasing  prayer. 
My  soul  to  thy  continual  care 

I  faithfully  commend !         [save. 
Assured  that  thou  through  life  ahalt 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 
My  everlasting  Friend. 

—a  Wesley, 
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HYMN  283. 


1  f\  GOD,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest, 
\J    My  all  of  happiness  below, 
Grant  my  importunate  request. 

To  me,  to  me,  thy  goodness  show. 
Thy  beatific  face  display. 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day, 

S  Before  my  faith's  enlighten'd  eyes, 
Make  all  thy  gracious  goodness  pass; 
Thy  goodness  is  the  sight  I  prize  : 

O  may  I  see  thy  smiling  face  I 
Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim. 
Reveal  thy  love,  thy  glorious  name  I 


8  There  in  the  place  beside  thy  throne. 
Where  all  that  find  acceptance  stand. 
Receive  me  up  into  thy  Son ; 

Cover  me  with  thy  mighty  hand  ; 
Set  me  upon  the  Rock,  and  hide 
My  soul  in  Jesu's  wounded  side. 

4  0  put  me  in  the  cleft ;  empower 
My  soul  the  glorious  sight  to  bear! 
Descend  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Pass  by  me,  and  thy  name  declare ; 
Thy  wrath  withdraw,  thy  hand  remove. 
And  show  thyself  the  God  of  Love. 

—C.  Wetley. 


flj=80 


BARNBY— 6-8's.    {Snd  Tune.) 


Oo,  88,  88. 


■^A—.~r—IS—^l^ 


p^^'^-f^t-;] 


^ESESEp^ 


^-^ 


J  ^J.  JJ 


^^S 


-^P- 


Slower, 


204 


FOB  BELIEVEB8  FIOHTINO. 


ARNES.-6-8's. 


(88.  88,  88). 


< 


I 


^^ 


k 


ab:dq 


HYMN  284. 


1  rpO  thee,  great  God  of  Love  f  I  how, 
•^     And  prostrate  in  thy  sight  adore : 
By  faith  I  see  thee  passing  now ; 

1  have,  but  still  I  ask  for  more; 
A  glimp  .  of  love  cannot  suffice : 
My  soul  for  all  thy  presence  cries. 

2  The  fulness  of  my  vast  reward 

A  blest  eternity  shall  be  : 
But  hast  thou  not  on  earth  prepared 

Home  better  thing  than  this  lor  me  t 
What, — but  one  drop ! — one  transient  sight  I 
I  want  u  sun, — a  sea  of  light. 

8  MosM  thy  backward  parts  might  vieWf 
But  not  a  perfect  sight  obtain  ; 
The  Gospel  doth  thy  fulness  show 

To  us,  by  the  commandment  slain  : 
The  dead  to  sin  shall  find  the  grace ; 
The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  thy  face. 

4  More  favour'd  than  the  saints  of  old,— 

Who  now  by  faith  approach  to  th6«^ 
Shall  all  with  open  face  behold 

In  Christ  the  glorious  Deity ; 
Shall  see  and  put  the  Godhead  on. 
The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son  I 

5  This,  this  is  our  high  calling's  prize ! 

Thine  imaee  in  thy  Son  I  claim ; 
And  9till  to  higher  glories  rise. 

Till  all  transform^  I  know  thy  name^ 
And  ^lide  to  all  my  heaven  above, 
My  highest  heaven  in  Jesu's  love. — C.  Wultff, 
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HYMN  285. 

1  piOME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above  t 
v^    Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love. 
And  for  thyself  prepare  the  place. 

5  0  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill, 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free, 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
Bnt  day  and  night  to  feast  on  thee. 

8  While  in  this  region  hero  below, 
No  other  good  will  I  puraue; 
I'll  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 
With  all  its  glittering  snares,  adieu  1 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  I'll  seek, 
In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine; 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  1  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

6  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 
Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  right, 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

6  Wealth,  honour,  pleasure,  and  what  else 

This  short-enduring  world  can  give. 
Tempt  as  ye  will,  my  soul  repels. 
To  Christ  alone  resolved  to  live. 

7  Thee  I  can  love,  and  thee  alone. 

With  pure  delight  and  inward  bliss ; 
To  know  thou  tak'st  me  for  thine  own, 
0  what  a  happiness  is  this  I 

8  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire. 

But  tny  pure  love  within  my  breast: 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require. 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest.— 2>r.  J,  Byrom, 
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HYMN  286. 

1  A  BRAHAM,  when  severely  tried, 
-^  His  faith  by  his  obedience  show'd, 
He  with  the  harsh  command  complied, 

And  gave  his  Isaac  back  to  God. 

2  His  son  the  father  offer'd  up, 

Son  of  his  age,  his  only  son. 
Object  of  all  his  joy  and  hope, 
And  less  beloved  than  God  alone. 

3  O  for  a  faith  like  his,  that  we 

The  bright  example  may  pursue ; 
May  gladly  give  up  all  to  thee, 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due  t 

4  Now,  Lord,  to  thee  our  all  we  leave ; 

Our  willing  soul  thy  call  obeys ; 


—r 

Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  fame  we  give, 
Freedom,  andlife, — to  win  thy  grace. 

6  Is  there  a  thing  than  life  more  dear? 
A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  part  ? 
We  can ;  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart. 

6  Jesus,  accept  our  sacrifice ; 

All  things  for  thee  we  count  but  loss: 
Lo !  at  thy  word  our  Isaac  dies, 
Dies  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross. 

7  For  what  to  thee,  0  Lord,  we  f^ve, 

A  hundred-fold  we  here  obtain ; 
And  soon  with  thee  shall  all  receive* 
And  loss  shall  be  eternal  gain. 

~(7.  Wesley. 


HYMN  287— *-7'8.    Tune,  *'A&woB.Ji."—8ee Hymn 865. 

8  Only  tell  me  I  am  thine, 

And  thou  wilt  not  quit  thy  right, 
Answer  me  in  dreams  divine. 
Dreams  and  visions  of  the  night : 

Bid  me  even  in  sleep  go  on. 
Restlessly  my  God  desire ; 

Mourn  for  God  in  every  groan, 
God  in  every  thought  require. 


OMNIPRESENT  God  I  whose  aid 
No  one  ever  ask'd  in  vain, 
Be  this  night  about  my  bed, 
Every  evil  thought  restrain  : 

Lay  thy  hand  upon  ray  soul, 
God  of  my  unguarded  hours ! 

All  my  enemies  control. 
Hell,  and  earth,  and  nature's  powers. 


2  0  thou  jealous  God  !  come  down 
God  of  spotless  purity  ; 
Claim,  and  seize  me  for  thine  own, 
Consecrate  my  heart  to  thee : 

Under  thy  protection  take ; 

Songs  in  the  night  seast  a  give ; 
Let  me  sleep  to  thee,  and  wake ; 

Let  me  die  to  thee,  and  live. 


4  Loose  me  from  the  chains  of  sons^ 
Set  me  from  the  body  free  ; 
Draw  with  stronger  influence 
My  unfetter'd  soul  to  thee : 

In  me.  Lord,  thyself  reveal ; 

Fill  me  with  a  sweet  surprise ; 
Lot  me  thee,  when  waking,  feel : 

Let  me  in  thy  image  rise. 

—G.  WesUy, 
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1  (\  GOD,  thy  faithfulness  I  plead  f 
v/    My  present  help  in  time  of  need. 

My  great  Deliverer  thou  ! 
Haste  to  my  aid,  thine  ear  incline. 
And  rescue  this  poor  soul  of  mine ! 

I  claim  the  promise  now  1 

2  Where  is  the  way  ?  Ah,  show  me  where^ 
That  I  thy  mercy  may  declare, 

The  power  that  sets  me  free  : 
How  can  I  my  destruction  shun  ? 
How  can  I  from  my  nature  run  t 

Answer,  0  God,  for  me  I 

One  only  way  the  erring  mind 

Of  man,  short-sighted  man,  can  find, 

From  inbred  sin  to  fly : 
Stronger  than  love,  I  fondly  thought, 
Death  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot. 

Which  love  cannot  untie. 
But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  full  of  grace ; 
Thy  love  can  find  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  unknown : 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  cast ; 
I  rest  me,  till  the  storm  is  past. 

Upon  thy  love  alone. 

Thy  faithful,  wise,  and  mighty  love 
Shall  every  stumbling-block  remove. 

And  make  an  open  way : 
Thy  love  shall  burst  the  shades  of  deaths 
And  bear  me  from  the  gulf  beneath, 

To  everlasting  day.— C7.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  289. 


1  pt  OD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
^X    Through  varied  deaths  my  soul 

hath  led, 
Or  tum'd  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ; 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  Providence  I  see : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Oft  hath  the  sea  confess'd  thy  power. 

And  given  me  back  at  thy  command; 
It  could  not,  Lord,  my  life  devour. 
Safe  in  the  hollow  of  thine  hand. 

4  Oft  from  the  margin  of  the  grave 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  lifted  up  my  head ; 
Sudden,  I  found  thee  near  to  save  ; 
The  fever  own'd  thy  touch,  and  fled. 


6  Whither,  0  whither  should  I  fly, 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast ! 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest. 

6  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 

But  thou,  0  Christ,  my  Wisdom  art; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run. 
But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

7  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bring  me,  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

8  Enlarge  my  heart  to  make  thee  room ; 

Enter,  and  in  me  ever  stay  ; 
The  crooked  then  shall  straight  become; 
The  darkness  shall  be  lost  in  day. 
—G.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  290. 


1  Tii^Y  God,  if  I  may  call  thee  mine, 
ill-    From  heaven  and  thee  removed 

so  far ; 
Draw  nigh ;  thy  pitying  ear  incline, 
And  cast  not  out  my  languid  prayer. 

2  Gently  the  weak  thou  lov'st  to  lead. 

Thou  lov'st  to  prop  the  feeble  knee; 
0  break  not  then  a  bruised  reed. 
Nor  quench  the  smoking  flax  in  me. 

8  Buried  in  sin,  thy  voice  I  hear. 

And  burst  the  barriers  of  my  tomb, 
In  all  the  marks  of  death  appear, — 
Forth  at  thy  call,  though  bound,  I 
come. 

4  Give  me,  0  give  me,  fully.  Lord, 
Thy  resurrection's  power  to  know ; 
Free  me  indeed,  repeat  the  word, 
And  loose  my  bands,  and  let  me  go. 


5  Fain  would  I  go  to  thee,  my  God, 

Thy  mercies  and  my  wants  to  tell ; 
To  feel  my  pardon  seal'd  in  blood. 
Saviour,  thy  love  I  wait  to  feel, 

6  Freed  from  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin. 

When   shall  my  soul  triumphant 
prove  ? 
Why  breaks  not  out  the  fire  within 
In  flames  of  joy,  and  praise,  and  love? 

7  Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  aspires ; 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  plight  my  vows ; 
Keep  me,  from  earthly,  base  desires. 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Spouse. 

8  Fountain  of  all-sufficient  bliss. 

Thou  art  the  good  I  seek  below ; 
Fulness  of  joy  in  thee  there  is. 
Without, — 'tis  misery  all,  and  woe. 
— G.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  291. 
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1  "DONDLY  my  foolish  heart  essays 
•L     To'  augment  the  source  of  perfect 

bliss, 
Love's  all-sufficient  sea  to  raise 
With  drops  of  creature  happiness. 

2  0  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 

And  guard  thegiftthyselfhastgiven: 
My  portion  Thou,  my  treasure,  art. 
And  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 
0 


8  Wouldaught  on  earthmy  wishes  share, 
Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be. 
The  idol  from  my  breast  I'd  tear, 
Besolved  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

4  Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mine. 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore  ; 
Gladly  I  all  for  thee  resign  ; 
Give  me  thyself,  I  ask  no  more. 
— C.  WesUy. 
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HYMN  292. 

1  fflO  the  haven  of  thv  breos^ 
JL     0  iSon  of  Man,  I  fly  1 
Be  my  refuge  and  my  rest, 
For  0  the  storm  is  high  ! 
Save  me  from  the  furious  blast ; 
A,  covert  from  the  tempest  be  I 
Hide  me,  Jesus,  till  o'erpast 
The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 

8  Welcome  as  the  water-spring 

To  a  dry,  barren  place, 

0  descend  on  me,  and  bring 

Thy  sweet  refreshing  grace* 
O'er  a  parch'd  and  weary  land 
As  a  great  rock  extends  its  shade, 
Hide  me.  Saviour,  with  thine  handi 
And  screen  my  naked  head. 

8  In  the  time  of  my  distress 
Thou  hast  my  succour  been. 
In  my  utter  helplessness 

Restraining  me  from  sin : 
0  how  swiftly  didst  thou  move 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour  I 
Still  protect  me  with  thy  love, 
And  shield  me  with  thy  power. 

4  First  and  last  in  me  perform 
The  work  thou  hast  begun ; 
Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm. 
My  shadow  from  the  suii : 
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Weary,  parch'd  with  thirst,  and  faint* 
Till  thou  tne'  abiding  Spirit  breathe, 
Every  moment,  Lord,  I  want 
The  merit  of  thy  death. 

5  Never  shall  I  want  it  less. 

When  thou  the  gift  has  given, 
Fill'd  me  with  thy  righteousness^ 
And  seal'd  the  heir  of  heaven : 
I  shall  hang  upon  my  Qod, 
Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  see  ; 
Till  the  sprinkhng  of  thy  blood 
Shall  speak  me  up  to  thee. — 0,  W&tUy, 
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HYMN  293. 


1  JESUS,  my  King,  to  thee  I  bow, 
O     Enlisted  under  thy  command ; 
Captain  of  my  salvation,  thou 

Shalt  lead  me  to  the  promised  land. 

2  Thou  hast  a  great  deliveranoe  wrought. 

The  staff  fr-  . .  -^flf  my  shoulder  broke; 
Out  of  the  he  .—  of  bondage  brought, 
And  freed  me  from  the'  Egyptian 
yoke. 

8  O'er  the  vast  howling  wilderness, 
To  Canaan's  bounds  thou  hast  me  led; 
Thou  bidd'st  me  now  the  land  possess. 
And  on  thy  milk  and  honey  feed. 

4  I  see  an  open  door  of  hope  ; 
Legions  of  sin  in  vain  oppose ; 
Bold  I  with  thee,  my  Head,  march  up, 
And  triumph  o'er  a  world  of  foes. 

6  Gigantic  lusts  come  forth  to  fight, 
I  mark,  disdain,andall  break  through; 


I  tread  them  down  in  Jesu's  might. 
Through  Jesus  I  can  all  things  do. 

6  Lo  !  the  tall  sons  of  Anak  rise ! 

Who  can  the  sons  of  Anak  meet  ? 
Captain,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
And,  lo  t  they  fall  beneath  my  feet. 

7  Passion,  and  appetite,  and  pride, 

(Pride,  my  old,  dreadful,  tyrant-foe,) 
I  see  cast  down  on  every  siae, 
And,  conquering,  I  to  conquer  go. 

8  My  Lord  in  my  behalf  appears ; 

Captain,  thy  strength-inspiring  eye 
Scatters  my  doubts,  dispels  my  tears, 
And  makes  the  host  of  aliens  fly. 

9  Who  can  before  my  Captain  stand ! 

Who  is  so  great  a  King  as  mine  ? 
High  over  all  is  thy  right  hand. 
And  might  and  majesty  are  thine  1 
— C7.  Wesley. 


SECTION    III. 


FOR  BELIEVERS  PRAYING. 


J-76 


MIDDLBSBX.-6-8'8. 


(88, 88,  88.) 


^^=^-^-^^-^yd^^^^^^ 


m 


1  A  ^ 


T=^ 


-£2- 


A  ^A 


A 


^ 


■JOL. 


T 


^ 


P 


^ 


-^ 'Tj 


-S> — (Sr 


s>- 


-«L 


^^=f=^^ 


-&" 


_fiL 


^^^^^^ 


■j.i.j[  jiy:j.  .^  ^  ^A 


T^ 


•^KSp^—fS- 


t— r 


l^^^^f^ 


* 


T=^ 


* 


:§:: 


^ 


A 


WC- 


^ 


ZStl 


^ 


-a- 


.^ 


EE 


"EJ- 


(g 


P 


-^ 


^    I    g       gj: 


I 


J-A-^—J- 


f^=i}^dA^-^±^^=pz:=^ 


?   H  I  <g 


"25r 


J. 


J. 


-^   -.   ^  ^  ^  -J---J 


m-—rr=yT^   ,.i-  ^-1^7-^ 


r-      "^ 


-«- 


HYMN  294. 

1  TESUS,  thou  Sovereign  Lord  of  all, 
O     The  same  through  one  eternal  day, 
Attend  thy  feeblest  ibl  lowers'  qall, 
And  0  instruct  us  how  to  pray  1 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace. 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face  I 


FOR  BELIEVERS  PRAYING. 

8  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought. 

We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 
Till  th'^u,  who  call'dsv  a  world  from  noughti 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire ; 
And  then  we  in  thy  Spirit  groan, 
And  then  we  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

8  Jesus,  regard  the  joint  complaint 
Of  all  thy  tempted  followers  here ! 
And  now  supply  the  common  want. 

And  send  us  down  the  Comforter  : 
The  spirit  of  ceaseless  prayer  impart, 
And  hx  thy  Agent  in  our  heart. 

4  To  help  our  soul's  infirmity. 

To  heal  thy  sin-sick  people's  care, 

To  urge  our  God-commanding  plea. 
And  make  our  hearts  a  house  of  prayer, 

The  promised  Intercessor  give. 

And  let  us  now  thyself  receive. 

6  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down 

To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay ; 
Of  all  thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one. 

We  ask  the  constant  power  to  pray  : 
Indulge  us,  Lord,  in  this  request, 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  295. 


Zvike  xviii.  1. 


1  pOME,  ye  followers  of  the  Lord, 
y^    In  Jesu's  service  join  : 
Jesus  gives  the  sacred  word, 

The  ordinance  divine : 
Let  us  his  command  obey, 
And  ask  and  have  whate'er  we  want ; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

2  Place  no  longer  let  us  give 

To  the  old  Tempter's  will ; 
Never  more  our  duty  leave. 

While  Satan  cries,  "  Be  still:" 
Stand  we  in  the  ancient  way. 
And  here  with  God  ourselves  acquaint ; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

Ajid  never,  never  faint. 

8  Be  it  weariness  and  pain 

To  slothful  flesh  and  blood. 
Yet  we  will  the  cross  sustain. 
And  bless  the  welcome  load ; 


All  our  griefs  to  God  display. 
And  humbly  pour  out  our  complaint : 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 
And  never,  never  faint. 

4  Let  us  patiently  endure. 

And  still  our  wants  declare  ; 
All  the  promises  are  sure 

To  persevering  prayer : 
Till  we  see  the  perfect  day. 
And  each  wakes  up  a  sinless  saint, 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

Ajid  never,  never  faint. 

5  Pray  we  on  when  all  renew'd. 

And  perfected  in  love  ; 
Till  we  see  the  Saviour  God 

Descending  from  above. 
All  his  heavenly  charms  survey, 
Beyond  what  angel  minds  can  paint. 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 
And  never,  never  faint 

—(7.  Wesky. 
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HYMN 


1     fpHE  pnyinff  Spirit  breathe, 
X    Ttie  watching  power  import  J 

From  all  entanglements  beneath 
Call  off  my  peaceful  heart : 
My  feeble  mind  sustain, 
By  worldly  thoughts  opprest; 

Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest. 


296. 
s 


Swift  to  my  rescue  eome, 

Thy  own  this  moment  seize ; 
Gather  my  wand'ring  spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace : 

Sufler'd  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad. 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  love. 

And  shut  me  up  in  God.— &  WtiXey, 
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HYMN  297. 


1  QHBPHERD  Divine,  our  wants  relieve 
O   In  this  our  evil  day : 
To  all  thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

S  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
0  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

8  The  Spirit  of  interceding  grace 
Give  us  in  faith  to  claim: 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  thy  face. 
And  know  thr  hidden  name. 


4  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart. 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow. 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, 
"  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 

6  "  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me ; 
With  all  thy  great  salvation  bless, 
And  make  me  all  like  thee. 

6  "  Then  let  me  on  the  mountain  top 
Behold  thy  open  face ; 
Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallow'd  up. 
And  prajrer  in  endless  praise."— C.  nuUy. 
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HYMN  298. 


1  (\  "WONDROUS  power  of  faithful  prayer, 
yj    What  tongue  can  tell  the'  almighty  grace 
God's  hands  or  Dound  or  open  are, 

As  Mosea  or  Elijah  prays  : 
Let  Moses  in  the  Spirit  groan, 
And  God  cries  out,  "  Let  me  alone  1 

2  "Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath 

May  rise  the  wicked  to  consume  ! 
While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith. 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom  : 
My  Son  is  in  my  servant's  prayer. 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare.' 

8  0  blessed  word  of  gospel  grace  ! 

Which  now  we  for  our  Israel  plead ; 
A  faithless  and  backsliding  race. 

Whom  thou  hast  out  of  Egypt  freed ; 
O  do  not  then  in  wrath  chastise, 
Kor  let  thy  whole  displeasure  rise. 

4  Father,  we  ask  in  Jesu's  name  ; 

In  Jesu's  power  and  Spirit  pray ! 
Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim  ! 

0  turn  thy  threat'ning  wrath  away  ! 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove, 
And  magnify  tny  pardoning  love. 

6  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son  I 

Accept  his  all-availing  prayer  ; 
And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down, 

In  honour  of  our  Spokesman  there ; 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heaven.— C  Wesleg. 
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HYMN  299. 


1  TESUS,  thou  hast  bid  us  pray, 
0  Pray  always,  and  not  faint ; 
"With  the  word  a  power  convey 

To  utter  our  complaint : 
Quiet  shalt  thou  never  know, 
Till  we  from  sin  are  fully  freed  ; 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bniise  the  Serpent's  head  i 

2  We  have  now  begun  to  cry, 

And  we  will  never  end. 
Till  we  find  salvation  nigh. 

And  grasp  the  Sinner's  Friend  : 
Day  and  night  we'll  speak  our  woe, 
With  thee  importunately  plead : 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head  ! 

3  Speak  the  word,  and  we  shall  be 

From  all  our  bands  released  ; 
Only  thou  canst  set  us  free, 

By  Satan  long  oppress'd  : 
Now  thy  power  almighty  show  ; 
Arise,  the  Woman's  conqueiing  Seed ! 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head  1 

4  To  destroy  his  work  of  sin. 

Thyself  in  us  reveal ; 
Manif  ?st  thyself  within 

Our  flesh,  and  fully  dwell 
With  us,  in  us,  here  below  ; 
Enter,  and  make  us  free  indeed; 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head  1 


5  Stronger  than  the  strong  man,  then 

His  fury  canst  control: 
Cast  him  out,  by  entering  now. 

And  keep  our  ransom'd  soul ; 
Satan's  kingdom  overthrow, 
On  all  the  powers  of  darkness  tread ; 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head  I 

6  To  the  never-ceasing  cries 

Of  thine  elect  attend ; 
Send  deliverance  from  the  skies. 

The  mighty  Spirit  send  : 
Though  to  man  thou  seemest  slow. 
Our  cries  thou  seemest  not  to  heed ; 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head  ! 

7  Come,  0  come,  all-glorious  Lord  t 

No  longer  now  delay  ; 
With  thy  Spirit's  two-edged  sword 

The  crooked  Serpent  slay  I 
Bare  thine  arm,  and  give  the  blow. 
Boot  out  and  kill  the  hellish  seed  ; 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head! 

8  Jesus,  hear  thy  Spirit's  call. 

Thy  Bride,  who  bids  thee  come ; 
Come,  thou  righteous  Judge  of  all. 

Pronounce  the  Tempter's  doom; 
Doom  him  to  infernal  woe. 
For  him  and  for  his  angels  made ; 
Now  aveuge  us  of  our  foe. 

Forever  bruisehishead! — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  300. 

1     TESUS,  I  fain  would  find 
O     Thy  zeal  for  God  in  m^ 
Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, 
Thy  burning  charity, 

S    In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell  I 
In  me  thy  bowels  move  I 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  love. — C.  TFesUy. 
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HYMN  301. 


1      |1IS^S»  "^y  strength,  my  hopOf 
<f     On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 
Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Alsoighty  to  renew. 


2    I  want  a  sober  mind  ; 
A  self-renouncing  will. 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 
The  baits  of  pleasing  ill ; 

A  soul  inured  to  pain. 
To  hardship,  gi'ief,  and  loss, 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain. 
The  consecrated  cross. 


FOB  BELIEVERS  PRAYING. 
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8    I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-diacerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  Tempter  fly ; 

A  snirit  still  prepared, 
Ana  arm'd  with  jealous  care^ 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayei; 

4    I  want  a  heart  to  pray, 

To  pray  and  never  cease, 
Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stay, 
Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 

This  blessing,  above  all, 
Always  to  pray,  I  want, 
Oat  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call, 
And  never,  never  faint. 


i    I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 
(Unmoved  by  thrcat'ning  or  reward,) 
To  thee  and  thy  great  name  ; 

A  jealous,  just  concern 
For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn, 
And  glorify,  thy  grace. 

9    I  rest  upon  thy  word ; 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succour  and  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  thee : 

But  let  me  still  abide, 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  love.— C7.  fVestey, 
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HYMN  302. 

1  T  ORD,  that  I  may  learn  of  the4^ 
-Li    Give  me  true  simplicity ; 
Wean  my  soul,  and  keep  it  low. 
Willing  thee  alone  to  know. 

2  Let  me  cast  my  reeds  aside. 

All  that  feeds  my  knowing  pride; 
Not  to  man,  but  God  submit. 
Lay  my  reasonings  at  thy  feet. 

8  Of  my  boasted  wisdom  spoil'd. 
Docile,  helpless  as  a  child; 
Only  seeing  in  thy  light, 
Only  walking  in  thy  might. 

4  Then  infuse  the  teaching  grace. 
Spirit  of  truth  and  righteousness ; 
Knowledge,  love  divine,  impart, 
Life  eternal,  to  my  heart — C,  WesUy. 
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HYMN  303. 


A  H,  when  shall  I  awake 


From  sin's  soft  soothing  power 
The  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake, 
And  rise  to  fall  no  more  I 

Awake,  no  more  to  sleep, 
But  stand  with  constant  care. 
Looking  for  God  my  soul  to  keep^ 
And  watching  unto  prayer  1 

2    0  could  I  always  pray, 
And  never,  never  faint. 
But  simply  to  my  God  display 
My  every  care  and  want ! 

I  know  that  thou  wouldst  give 
More  than  I  can  request ; 
Thou  still  art  ready  to  receive 
My  soul  to  perfect  rest. 


8    I  feel  thee  willing,  Lord, 
A  sinful  world  to  save : 
All  may  obey  thy  gracious  word, 
May  peace  and  pardon  have. 

Not  one  of  all  the  race 
But  may  return  to  thee,— 
But  at  the  throne  of  sovereign  grace 
May  fall  and  weep,  like  me. 

i    Here  will  I  ever  lie, 
And  tell  thee  all  my  care. 
And,  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  pour  a  ceaseless  prayer ; 

Till  thou  my  sins  subdue. 
Till  thou  my  sins  destroy. 
My  spirit. after  God  renew, 

And  fill  with  peace  and  joy. 


6    Messiah,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Into  my  soul  bring  in 
The  everlasting  righteousness. 
And  make  an  end  of  sin. 

Into  all  those  that  seek 
Redemption  through  thy  blood, 
The  sanctifying  Spirit  speak, 
The  plenitude  of  God. 

6    Let  us  in  patf'-jucb  vfait 

Till  faith  shall  make  is  whole  j 
Till  thou  shalt  all  things  n<ivr  create^ 
In  each  believing  soul. 

Who  can  resist  thy  will? 
Speak,  and  it  shall  be  done  t 
Thou  shalt  the  work  of  faith  fulfil, 
And  perfect  us  in  one. — G.  Wuhy, 
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HYMN  304. 

Tht  Beatitudes. — Matt.  v.  1-12. 


1 


SAVIOUR,  on  me  the  want  bestow. 
Which  all  that  feel  shall  surel) 

know 
Their  sins  on  earth  forgiven ; 
Give  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine. 
And  taste,  m  lioliness  divine, 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Meeken  my  soul,  thou  heavenly  Lamb, 
That  I  in  the  new  earth  may  claim 

My  hundred-fold  reward ; 
My  rich  inheritance  possess. 
Co-heir  with  the  great  Prince  of  Peace, 

Co-partner  with  my  Lord. 

1 3  Me  with  that  restless  thirst  inspire. 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire  ; 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart : 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  suffice  : 
My  soul  for  all  thy  fulness  cricSy 

For  all  thou  hast,  and  art. 

U  Mercy  who  show  shall  mercy  find ; 
Thy  pitiful  aqd  tender  mind 
Be,  Lord,  on  me  bestow'd ; 


So  shall  I  still  th^  blessing  gain. 
And  to  eternal  life  retain 
The  mercy  of  my  God. 

5  Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart ; 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart. 

That,  now  beholding  thee, 
I  soon  may  view  thy  open  face. 
On  all  thy  glorious  beauties  gaze. 

And  God  for  ever  see  ! 

6  Not  for  my  fault  or  follv's  sake. 

The  name,  or  mode,  or  form,  I  take, — 

But  for  true  holiness. 
Let  me  be  wrong'd,  reviled,  abhor'd ; 
And  thee,  my  sanctifying  Lord, 

In  life  and  death  confess. 

Call'd  to  sustain  the  hallow'd  cross, 
And  suffer  for  thy  righteous  cause, 

Pronounce  me  doubly  blest ; 
And  let  thy  glorious  Spirit,  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  my  great  reward. 

In  heaven's  eternal  feast. 

— 0.  WesUy. 
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1  riRACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
\J    This  slumber  from  my  soul  I. 

Say  to  me  now,  "Awake,  awake  ! 

And  Christ  shall  make  thee  wliol*.* 

Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand ; 
Alarm  me  in  this  hour ; 
And  make  me  fully  understand 
The  thunder  of  thy  power  I 

2  Give  me  on  thee  to  call. 
Always  to  watch  and  praj, 

Leat  I  hito  temptation  fall, 
And  oast  ray  shield  away. 

For  each  assault  prepared. 
And  ready  may  I  be ; 
For  ever  standing  on  my  grutrd* 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 

S    O  do  thou  always  warn 

My  soul  of  evil  near  I 
When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  bear; 


*'  Come  back  !  this  is  the  way ; 
Come  back,  and  walk  hereiut** 
0  may  I  hearken  and  obey. 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sinl 

4   TboQ  seest  my  feebleness  ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, 
JSy  help  and  refuge  in  distress,^ 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

Give  me  to  trust  in  thee  I 
Be  thou  my  sure  abode ; 
Uyhom,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be^ 
My  Saviour,  and  nty  Qod. 

6   Myself  I  cannot  save. 
Myself  I  cannot  keep ; 
But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  haft. 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep  i 

My  soul  to  thee  alone 
Now  therefore  I  commend  ; 
Hiou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thy  own, 

And  love  me  to  the  ejad.->(2»  IFMiy. 
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HYMN  306. 

1  pATBER,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyel, 
J;     My  longiii);  eyea,  and  restless  heul  I 
Before  the  morning  watch  I  rise, 

And  wait  to  taste  how  good  thou  ar^ 
To'  obtain  the  gnco  I  humbly  claim. 
The  saving  power  of  Jesu's  name. 

S  This  slumber  from  my  soul,  0  shako  1 
Warn  by  thy  Spirit's  inward  call ; 
Let  me  to  righteousness  awake, 

And  pray  that  I  no  more  may  tall* 
Or  give  to  sfai  or  Satan  place, 
But  walk  in  all  thy  righteous  wayi. 

8  0  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  thy  servant  guard, 
'Qainat  every  known  or  secret  foe ; 


A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 
A  sober,  vigilant  mind  bestow. 
Ever  apprlcea  of  danger  nigh, 
And  when  to  fight,  and  when  to  fljb 

4  0  never  suffer  me  to  sleei) 

Secure  within  the  verge  of  hell ; 
But  still  my  watchful  spirit  k-jep 
In  lowly  awe  and  loving  zeal ; 
And  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear. 
And  plant  that  guardian-angel  hera  ! 

.6  Attended  by  the  sacred  dread. 

And  wise  from  evil  to  depart, 
Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  proceed. 

And  rise  to  purity  of  heart ; 
Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move, 
From  humble  faith  to  perfect  love.— C.  WUlifi. 
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GOD  of  all  grace  and  majesty, 
Supremely  great  and  good ! 
If  I  have  mercy  found  with  thee, 

Through  the  atoning  blood  ; 
The  guard  of  all  thy  mercies  give, 

And  to  my  pardon  join 
A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  grieve 
The  gracious  Spirit  Divine. 

If  mercy  is  indeed  with  thee, 

May  I  obedient  prove ; 
Nor  e  er  abuse  my  liberty, 

Or  sin  against  thy  love : 
This  choicest  fruit  of  faith  bestow 

On  a  poor  sojourner ; 
And  let  me  pass  my  days  below 

In  humbleness  and  fear. 


8  Rather  I  would  in  darkness  monm 

The  absence  of  thy  peace, 
Than  e'er  by  light  irreverence  turn 

Thy  grace  to  wantonness : 
Rather  I  would,  in  painful  awe. 

Beneath  thine  anger-  move, 
Than  sin  against  the  gospel  law 

Of  liberty  and  love. 

4  But,  0  I  thou  wouldst  not  have  me  live 

In  bondage,  grief,  or  pain  ; 
Thou  dost  not  take  delight  to  grieve 

The  helpless  sons  of  men  : 
Thy  will  is  my  salvation,  Lord ; 

And  let  it  now  take  place  ! 
And  let  me  tremble  at  the  word 

Of  reconciling  grace. 
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Still  may  I  walk  as  iv  thy  sights 

My  strict  Observer  see  ; 
And  thou  by  reverent  love  unite 

My  child-like  heart  to  thee : 
Still  let  me,  till  my  days  are  pasty 

At  Jesu's  feet  abide ; 
So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last. 

And  seat  me  by  his  8ide.-^C^.  Weatey* 
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HYMN  308. 

1  T  WANT  a  principle  within 
X    Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 

I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire  ; 
To  catch  the  wand'ring  of  my  will, 

And  quench  the  kindling  tire. 

2  That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  part^ 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience,  give. 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
O  God,  my  conscience  make  I 

Awake  my  soul,  when  sin  is  nigh| 
And  keep  Ic  still  awake^ 

S  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 
That  moment.  Lord,  reprove } 
And  let  me  weej)  my  life  away. 
For  having  gri«ved  thy  lova 

0  may  the  least  omission  naia 

My  well-instructed  sotll ; 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 

Which  makes  the  wounded  whole  t — V, 


Weslty^ 
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HYMN  309. 


1  TJELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly, 
■LX    And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand 

Throughout  the  evil  day :       [by, 
The  sacred  watchfulness  impart, 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart, 

And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

2  My  soul  with  thy  whole  armour  arm  ; 
In  each  approach  of  sin  alarm. 

And  show  the  danger  near  ; 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me, 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy, 

And  sanctifying  fear. 

8  Whene'ermycarelesshandshangdown, 
0  let  me  see  thy  gathering  frown, 
And  feel  thy  warning  eye ; 


And  starting,  cry,  from  ruin's  brink, 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink, 
0  save  me,  or  I  die  1 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray. 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away. 

The  keen  convicting  dart  f 
Recall  me  by  that  pitying  look,  [broke 
That  kind,  upbraiding  glance,  which 
Unfaithful  Peitr^a  heart. 

6  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show. 
And  make  me  like  thyself  below. 

Unblamable  in  grace ; 
Ready  prepared,  and  fitted  here. 
By  perfect  holiness,  to'  appear 
Before  thy  glorious  face. 

—0.  fVesley. 


HYMN  310.— C.  M.     Time,  **  Meaux  Abbey."— /Sfe«  Hymn  416. 


1  TNTO  a  world  of  ruffians  sent, 
•L    I  walk  on  hostile  ground  ; 
Whiie  human  bears  on  slaughter  bent. 

And  ravening  wolves,  surround. 

2  The  lion  seeks  my  soul  to  slay, 

In  some  unguarded  hour ; 
And  waits  to  tear  his  sleeping  prey. 
And  watches  to  devour. 


3  But  worse  than  all  my  foes  I  find 

The  enemy  within. 
The  evil  heart,  the  c&*7ial  mind. 
Mine  own  insidious  sin. 

4  My  nature  every  momeut  waits 

To  render  me  secure. 
And  all  my  paths  with  ease  besets, 
To  make  my  ruin  sure. 
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6  But  thou  hast  given  a  lond  alarm ; 
And  thou  shalt  still  prepare 
My  soul  for  all  assaults,  and  arm 
With  never-ceasing  prayer. 


6  0  do  not  suffer  me  to  sleep, 
Who  on  thy  love  depend  ; 
But  still  thy  faithful  servant  keep, 
And  save  me  to  the  end  ! 

— C.  WeOey, 
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HYMN  311. 


aomeut  waits 
icure, 

with  ease  besets, 
n  sure. 


1  "DID  me  of  men  beware, 

•D    And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 
Discern  their  every  secret  snar^ 
And  circumspectly  tread. 

0  may  I  calmly  wait 
Thy  succours  from  above ; 
And  stand  (U^ainst  their  open  hate, 
And  well-dissembled  love  1 

2  My  spirit,  Lord,  alarm,  ^ 
When  men  and  devils  j'>in ; 

'Oainst  all  the  powers  of  Saian  arm, 
In  panoply  divine : 

0  may  I  set  my  face 
His  onsets  to  repel ; 
Quench  all  his  fiery  darts,  and  chase 
The  fiend  to  his  own  hell  I 

8    But,  above  all,  afraid 
Of  my  own  bosom-foe. 
Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid. 
To  thee  my  weakness  show ; 


Hang  on  thy  arm  alone, 
With  self-distrusting  care, 
And  deeply  in  the  Spirit  groan 
The  never-ceasing  prayer. 

4t    Give  me  a  sober  mind, 
A  quick-discerning  eye. 
The  first  approach  of  sin  to  find, 
And  all  occasions  fly. 

Still  may  I  cleave  to  the^ 
And  never  more  depart, 
But  watch  with  godly  jealousy 
Over  my  evu  heart. 

5    Thus  may  I  pass  my  days 

Of  sojourning  beneath, 
And  languish  to  conclude  my  race. 
And  render  up  my  breath ; 

In  humble  love  and  fear. 
Thine  image  to  regain, 
And  see  thee  in  the  clouds  appear. 
And  rise  with  thee  to  reign ! 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  312. 


1  TESU,  ray  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
•^     On  whom  I  cast  my  every  care, 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend ; 

Inspire,  and  then  accept,  my  prayer. 

2  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  gracfif 

The  grace  that  sure  salva^ilt.bi'ingB; 
If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  stays,  ^ 
And  hovering  hides  me  in  his  wings; 

3  Still  let  him  with  my  weakness  stay, 

Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart ; 
Evil  and  danger  turn  away. 
And  keep  till  he  renews  my  heart. 

i  "When  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 
His  voice  behind  me  may  I  hear : 


"Return,  and  walk  in  Christ  thy  way; 
Fly  back  to  Christ ;  for  sin  is  near." 

6  His  sacred  unction  from  above 

Be  still  my  comforter  and  guide ; 
Till  all  the  stony  he  remove. 
And  in  my  loving  heart  reside. 

6  Jesus,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee. 

From  nature's  every  path  retreat ; 
Thou  art  my  Way,  my  Leader  be. 
And  set  upon  the  Rock  my  feet. 

7  Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or  I  fall ; 

O  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  h&nd ! 
Only  on  thee  for  help  I  call : 
Only  by  faith  in  thee  I  stand. 
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in  Christ  thy  way  j 
3t ;  for  sin  is  near. 


HYMN  313. 


1  piERCE,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear: 
A      My  utter  helplessness  reveal  1 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  noar  ; 

Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feel. 

2  0  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 

Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire, 
Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find^ 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire ! 


3  0  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly 

The  first  abhorr'd  approach  of  ill ; 
Quick,  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel ! 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create,    [pray 

Still  may  I  stnve,  and  watch,  and 
Humbly  and  confidently  wait. 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 
— G.  Wesley. 
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Part  I. 


1  TJARK,  how  the  watchmen  cry, 
■tl    Attend  the  trumpet's  sound  ? 

Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh, 
The  powers  of  hell  surround : 

Who  bow  to  Christ's  command. 
Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand ! 
Go  forth  to  glorious  war  1 

2  See,  in  the  mountain>top. 
The  standard  of  your  Ood ! 

In  Jesu's  name  I  lift  it  up, 

Allstain'd  with  hallo  w'd  blood. 

His  standard-bearer^  I 
To  all  the  nations  call : 
Let  all  to  Jesu's  cross  draw  nigh  ! 
He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 


8    Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head, 
Your  Captain's  footsteps  see  J 
Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 
To  certain  victory. 

All  power  to  him  is  given  j 
He  ever  reigns  the  same ; 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven 
Are  all  in  Jesu's  name. 

4    Only  have  faith  in  God ; 
In  mith  your  foes  assail ; 
Not  wrestling  against  flesh  and  blood, 
But  all  the  powers  of  hell : 

From  thrones  of  glory  driven, 
By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd, 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaven, 
Aai  nue  the  lower  world. 

— C.  fFesley. 
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HYMN  316. 


Paet  II. 


1  A  NGELS  your  march  oppose, 
•^    Who  still  in  strengch  excel, 

Your  secret,  sworn,  eternal  toes, 
Countless,  invisible : 

With  rage  that  never  ends, 
Their  hellish  arts  they  try  ; 
Legions  of  dire,  malicious  fiends. 
And  spirits  enthroned  on  high. 

2  On  earth  the'  usurpers  reign, 
Exert  their  baneful  power ; 

O'er  the  poor  fallen  sons  of  men 
They  tyrannize  their  hour. 

But  shall  believers  fear? 
But  shall  believers  fly? 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear, 
And  all  their  powers  defy  f 


8    Jesu's  tremendous  name 
Puts  all  our  foeq  to  flight ; 
Jesus,  the  meek,  the  angry  Lamb, 
A  Lion  is  in  tight. 

By  all  hell's  host  withstood. 
We  all  hell's  host  o'erthrow  ;  [blood. 
And  conquering  them,  through  Jesu's 
We  fitill  to  conquer  go. 

4    Our  Captain  leads  \\s  on ; 
He  beckons  from  the  skies, 
And  reaches  out  a  starry  crown, 
And  bids  us  take  the  prize : 

"Be  faithful  unto  death  ; 
Partake  my  victory ; 
And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious  wreath. 
And  thou  shalt  reign  with  me." 
—a  fFesley. 
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HYMN  316. 

1  INTERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
•Ei     Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God, 
Infinite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds  1 

%  Thee,  while  the  first  archangel  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings  ; 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

8  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  dot 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too  ! 
From  bin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame, 
And  worms  have  learn'd  to  lisp  thy  nama : 
But,  0 1  the  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind  I 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  : 
Be  short  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few  I 
A  solemn  reverence  checks  our  songs, 

And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. — WaUs. 
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HTMN  317. 


1  A  H,  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confess, 
-tl.    A  gracious  soul  may  fell  from  grace^ 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seasoning  pc  /er. 
And  never,  never  find  it  more. 

2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  Ve, 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  th';e ; 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above. 

Through  the  low  vale  of  humble  love.— C  Wesley. 
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HYMN 

1     A   CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
■^    A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  nt  it  for  the  sky ; 

To  serve  the  present  age^ 
My  calling  to  fultil ; — 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  wiU  1 


818. 

2    Arm  me  with  jealous  care^ 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 
And  0  i  thy  servant,  .uord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give : 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
Ana  on  thyself  rely  ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  for  ever  die. — 0,  Weaky. 
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HYMN  319. 

1  WATCH'D  by  the  world's  malignant  eye, 

YV      Who  load  ua  with  reproach  and  shame ; 
As  BRrviintn  of  the  Lord  Most  High, 

As  zealous  for  his  glorious  naiMO, 
Wc  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move, 
With  holy  fear  and  humble  lovu. 

2  That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  us  bestow, 

From  every  evil  to  depart ; 
To  stou  the  mouth  of  every  foe, 

"While,  upright  both  in  life  and  heart, 
The  proofs  of  godly  fear  we  give, 
And  show  them  how  the  Chnstians  live. — 0.  WeaUy. 
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HYMN  320. 

1  T^E  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 

J-)    To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear. 

With  loving  gratitude ; 
Superior  sense  may  I  display^ 
By  shunning  everjr  evil  way, 

And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  0  may  I  still  from  sin  depart  I 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given  ; 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know. 
To  glorify  my  God  below. 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven.— (?.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  321. 

J  QUMMON'D  my  labour  to  renew, 
^     And  glad  to  act  my  part, 
lord,  in  tny  name  my  work  I  do^ 
And     ith  a  single  heart. 

2  ;  "aid  of  my  every  action  thou. 

In  all  thin^  s  thee  I  see : 
Accepi,  my  hallow'd  labour  now ; 
I  do  it  unto  thee. 

3  Whate'er  the  Father  views  as  thin€^ 

He  views  with  gracious  eyes ; 
Jesus,  this  mean  oblation  join 
To  thy  great  Sacrifice. 

4  Stamp'd  with  an  infinite  deser^ 

My  work  he  then  shall  own  ; 
Welt  pleased  w^ith  me,  when  mine  thou  art; 
And  I  his  favour'dson. — C.  IVesley, 
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HYMN  322. 


I  OERVANT  of  all,  to  toil  for  man 
^    Thou  didst  not,  Lord,  refuse ; 
Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employ'd  for  us ! 

8  Thy  bright  example  I  pursue. 
To  thee  in  all  tnings  rise ; 
And  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do^ 
Is  one  great  sacrifice. 

8  Careless  through  outward  cares  I  go^ 
From  all  distraction  free  ; 
My  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 
My  heart  is  still  with  thee. — C.  WesUfg, 
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HYMN  323. 
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1  p  OD  of  almighty  love, 

VT    By  whose  sufficient  grace 
I  lift  my  heart  to  things  above. 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face : 

Through  Jesus  Christ  the  Just, 
My  faint  desires  receive  ; 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trust* 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Whate'er  I  say  or  do, 
Thy  glory  be  my  aim ; 

My  offerings  all  be  offer'd  through 
The  ever-blessed  Name  I 


Jesus,  my  single  eye 
Be  fix'd  on  thee  alone  : 
Thy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  high; 
Thy  will  by  all  be  done  I 

8    Spirit  of  faith,  inspire 
My  consecrated  heart ; 
Fill  me  with  pure,  celestial  fire, 
With  all  thou  hast,  and  art  t 

My  feeble  mind  transform. 
And,  perfectly  renew'd. 
Into  a  saint  exalt  a  worm, 

A  worm  exalt  to  QtiA\—C.  WtaUy, 
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HYMN  324. 


1  plOBTH  in  thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  g<v 
J.      My  daily  labour  to  pursue  ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know, 

In  all  I  think,  or  speak«  or  dOi 

2  The  task  thy  wisdom  hath  assign'd, 

0  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil  ! 
In  all  my  works  thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  thy  acceptable  will. 

S  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  860  ; 
And  labour  on  at  thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke. 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pxaj, 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day. 

i  For  thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given ; 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heayen.--C7,  Wetley. 


¥4^^^^^ 


MARTHA.-7'8&6'8. 


(76,  76, 78, 76.) 


f:^ II!         I    -   I         I       =^       -     J     J~~    J-i =::== 


POK  BELIEVERS  WORKlKa 


23T 


g^-^l^'=^^:^^=i=ll=^=^ 


-J-i.    J.  -dL   -<d-    ^   -gL   j^ 


^^ 


-r-f  n''~r 


I 


I^^T^^t^ 


^7-^^^^%^^^ 


^^^ 


r^r=rr-~=r 


[^^^^^^^^^^ 


:g: 


i 


HTMN  325. 


1  T  0 1  I  come  with  joy  to  do 

■U    The  Master's  blessed  will ; 
I    Htm  in  outward  works  pursue, 
And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
Faithful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 
I  still  would  choose  the  better  part ; 
SdTve  with  Ci.  eful  Martha* s  hands, 
And  loving  Mary's  heart. 

d  CAreftil  without  care  I  am, 
Nor  feel  my  happy  toil, 
Kept  in  peace  bv  .Jesu's  name^ 

Supported  by  his  smile  : 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 
I  find  his  service  my  reward; 
Every  work  I  do  below, 
I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 


8  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  tender  love^ 
Dost  ail  my  burdens  bear  t 
Lift  my  heart  to  things  above^ 

And  fix  it  ever  there ! 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  I  si^ 
'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone, 
Sweetly  waiting  at  thy  feet. 
Till  all  thy  will  be  done. 

4  Thou,  0  Lord,  my  portion  ftrt^ 
Before  I  hence  remove  ! 
Now  my  treasure  and  my  heart 

Are  all  laid  up  above  : 
Far  above  all  earthly  things. 
While  yet  my  hand^^  are  here  employ'd, 
Sees  my  soul  the  King  of  kings, 
And  freely  talks  with  God. 


5  0  that  all  the  art  might  know 
Of  living  thus  to  thee ! 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below. 

And  here  thy  glonr  see ! 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 
By  thee  to  exercise  their  grace, 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward. 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  \—0. 
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HYMN  326. 


e= 


1  p  APTAINof  Israel's  host,  and  Guide 
v>'    Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above, 
Beneath  thy  shadow  we  abide, 

The  cloud  of  thy  protecting  love  : 
Our  strength,  thy  grace;  our  rule,  thy 

word ; 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 


By  thine  unerring  Spirit  led. 
We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray  * 

We  shall  not  full  direction  need. 
Nor  miss  our  providential  way  ; 

As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear. 

While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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1  f\  THOU  who  earnest  from  above, 
\J    The  pure  celestial  fire  to'  impart. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 


2  There  let  it  for  thy  gflory  bum. 
With  inextinguishable  blaze : 

And  trembling  to  its  source  return. 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 


ii 


HYMN  32'i. 

8  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire, 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  thee; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire. 
And  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me  : 


Ready  f •>r  all  thy  perfect  will. 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat. 

Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seaJ, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

— (7.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  328. 

1  TTTHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 

TT     Thy  book  be  my  companion  atUlj 
My  Joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat. 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will. 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  0  may  the  gracious  words  divine 

Subject  of  all  my  converse  be : 
So  will  the  Lord  his  follower  Join, 

And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me ; 
So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove. 
And  burn  with  everlasting  love. 


8  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

O  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast  1 

While,  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord^ 
I  sink  in  blissfni  dreams  away. 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 

Thee  m  ly  I  publish  all  day  long ; 

And  let  thy  precious  wore",  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue; 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love. 
And  Join  me  to  the  oburob  above. 

— C.  WetUy. 
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1  rriHEE,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
J-     Thee,  Saviour,  we  adore  ; 
Thee  in  affliction's  furnace  praise, 

And  magnify  thy  power, 

2  Tb  7  power,  in  human  weakness  shown, 

Shall  make  us  all  entire  ; 
"SVe  now  thy  guardian  presence  own, 
And  walk  unbum'd  in  fire. 


3  Thee,  Son  of  Man,  by  faith  we  see^ 
And  glory  in  our  guide ; 
Surrounded  and  uph^lrl  by  thee, 
The  fiery  test  abide. 

i  The  fire  our  graces  she  11  refin^ 
Till,  moulded  from  above. 
We  bear  the  character  divine. 
The  stomp  of  perfect  love. 

—a  JFealey, 
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HYMN  330. 


1  QAVIOUR  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done, 
O    What  hast  thou  suifer'd  on  the  tree  ? 
Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan, 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me? 
The  mj'stery  of  thy  passion  show. 
The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 

2  Thy  soul,  for  sin  an  offering  made, 

Hath  clear'd  this  guilty  soul  of  nune  ; 
Thou  hast  for  me  a  ransom  paid, 

To  change  my  human  to  divine. 
To  cleanse  from  all  iniquity. 
And  make  the  sinner  all  like  the<}. 

S  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  buy. 
My  bleeding  Sacripicb  expired ; 
But  didst  thou  not  my  Pattkrn  die. 
That,  by  thy  glorious  Spirit  fired. 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure. 
And  make  the  crown  by  suffering  sure  ? 


4  Tliou  didst  the  meek  example  leave, 
Ttiat  I  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread ; 
Mife'lit,  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows,  grieve, 

And  groan  and  bow  with  thee  my  head; 
Thy  d.\lng  in  my  body  bear, 
And  all  thy  state  of  suffering  share. 

6  Thy  every  suffering  servant.  Lord, 
Shall  as  his  perfect  Master  be ; 
To  all  thy  inward  life  restored. 

And  outwardly  conforra'd  to  thee. 
Out  of  thy  erave  the  saint  shall  rise. 
And  grasp,uu'ough  death,the  glorious  prize. 

6  This  is  the  strait  and  royal  way. 
That  leads  us  to  the  courts  above ; 
Here  let  me  ever,  ever  stay. 

Till,  on  the  wings  of  perfect  love, 
I  take  my  last  triumpliant  flight, 
From  Calvary's  to  Sion's  height. 

—C.  Wtsley. 
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BISHOPTHORPE.-C.  M. 


HYMN 

|l  rjlHOU,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going 
J-     out ; 

0  bless  my  coming  in  ! 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about, 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

|2  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place, 
Thy  tabernacle  spread ; 
Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace, 
And  screen  my  nak'^d  head. 

|8  To  thee  for  refuge  may  I  run, 
From  sin's  alluring  snare  : 
Q 


331. 

Ready  its  first  approach  to  shun, 
And  watching  unto  prayer, 

;  0  that  I  never,  never  more 
M^ght  from  thy  ways  depart  ! 
Herelet  me  give  my  wanderings  o'er, 
By  giving  thee  my  heart. 

i  Fix  my  new  heart  on  things  above, 
And  then  from  earth  release  ; 
I  ask  not  life,  but  let  me  love, 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  333. 


1  iy  ASTER,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim, 
■iVJL    Thine,  wholly  thine,  I  long  to  be  1 
Thou  seest,  at  last,  I  willing  am, 

Where'er  thou  go'st,  to  follow  thee^ 
Myself  in  all  things  to  deny  ; 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  live  and  die. 

2  Whate'er  my  sinful  flesh  requires. 

For  thee  1  cheerfully  forego  ; 
Hy  covetous  and  vain  desires. 

My  hopes  of  happiness  below  ; 
Hy  senses'  and  my  passions'  food, 
And  all  my  thirst  for  creature-good. 

8  Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  more 
Shall  lead  m^  captive  soul  astray  : 
My  fond  pursuits  I  all  give  o'er, 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to'  obey ; 
My  own  in  all  things  to  resign. 
And  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 

4  All  poweris  thinein  earth  and  heaven; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  thee  alone  ; 
Whate'er  I  have  was  freely  given ; 

Nothing  but  sin  I  call  my  own  j 
Other  propriety  disclaim  ; 
Thou  only  art  the  great  I  AM. 

0  Wherefore  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 

Being  thou  art,  and  Love,  and  Power ; 
Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine  I 

Thee,  Lord,  let  heaven  and  earth  adora  i 
Flow  back  the  rivers  to  the  sea, 
And  let  our  all  be  lost  in  thee ! — 0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  333. 

1  piOME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
\J    Mv  comrades  through  the  wil< 
demess, 
Who  still  yonr  bodies  feel : 
A  while  forget  your  griefs  and  fears. 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place. 

The  saints'  secure  abode  : 
On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  seal"  the  mount  of  God. 

Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here. 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down  : 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crowr.. 

Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope  I 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spints  up  ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past^ 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last. 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 


r 

*5  That  great  mysterious  Deity 
Wc  soon  with  open  face  shall  see ; 

The  beatific  sight  [with  praise. 
Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light. 

6  The  Father  shining  on  his  throne^ 
The  glorious  co-eternal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
Gonspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 
And,  lo  !  we  fall  before  his  feet. 

And  silence  heightens  heaven. 

7  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross. 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall : 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal. 
Till  thou  our  ravish'd  spirits  fill, 

And  God  is  All  in  All  I 

— (?.  WeaUy, 


HYMN  334.-2  8am.  xvi. 

1  1  CRD,  I  adore  thy  gracious  will ; 
AJThrough  every  instrument  of  ill 

My  Father's  goodness  see ; 
Acce{)t  the  complicated  wrong 
Of  Shimei's  hand  and  Shimei's  tongue, 
As  kind  rebukes  from  thee  I 

G.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  335. 

1  p  4ST  on  the  fidelity 

\y    Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 
I  shall  liis  salvation  see, 

According  to  his  word  : 
Credence  to  his  word  I  give ; 
My  Saviour  in  distresses  past 
Will  not  now  his  servant  leave, 

But  bring  me  through  at  last. 

2  Better  than  my  boding  fears 

To  me  thou  oft  has  proved ; 
Oft  observed  my  silent  tears, 

And  challenged  thy  beloved  : 
Mercy  to  my  rescue  new. 
And  death  ungrasp'd  his  fainting  prey; 
Pain  before  thy  face  withdrew, 

And  sorrow  fled  away. 

8  Now  as  yesterday  the  same, 
In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jesus,  on  thy  Word  and  Name 

I  steadfastly  rely  ; 
Sure  as  now  the  gri6f  I  feel. 
The  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  have; 
Saved  again,  to  sinners  tell 
Thy  power  and  will  to  save. 


^^^ 


33 


4  To  thv  blessed  will  resign'd. 
And  stay'd  on  that  alone, 
I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, 

Thy  faithful  mercies  own ; 
Compass'd  round  with  songs  of  praise, 
My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  grace. 
And  to  thy  glory  live. — C.  Wesley. 

hymFssg. 

1  "pATHER,  in  the  Name  I  pray 
-C     Of  thy  IncaiTiato  Love ; 
Humbly  ask,  that  as  my  day 

My  suffering  strength  may  prove  : 
When  my  sorrows  most  increase, 

Let  thy  strongest  joys  be  given : 
Jesus,  come  with  my  aistress, 

And  agony  is  heaven ! 

2  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

For  good  remember  me  I 
Mo,  whom  thou  hast  caused  to  trust 

For  more  than  life  on  thee  : 
With  me  in  the  fire  remain. 

Till  like  burnish'd  gold  I  shine. 
Meet,  through  consecrated  pain, 

Tbsee  the  Face  Divine.— C.  WesUy,\ 


*  In-  Hymn  88^  the  Semibreve  must  be  used  Insteacl  of  the  two  Minimc. 
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le  Name  I  pray 
•nate  Love ; 
t  as  my  day 
trength  may  prove ; 
s  most  increase, 
est  joys  be  given: 
I  my  distress, 
aeaven ! 
I  Holy  Ghost, 
imber  me ! 

hast  caused  to  trust 
I  life  on  thee  : 
fire  remain, 
ish'd  gold  I  shine, 
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HYMN  337. 


1  Tj^TERNAL  Beam  of  Light  Divine, 
-L^    Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine 

Through  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above  : 

2  Jesus,  the  weary  wanderer's  rest. 

Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear ; 
With  steadfast  patience  arm  mv  breast, 
With  spotless  love,  and  lowly  fear. 

^  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee. 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill, 
Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heaL 

4  Bo  thou,  0  Rock  of  Ages,  nigh  ! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone ; 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care,  shall  fly. 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

6  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  "  Peace !" 
Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  "Be  still  1" 
Thy  power  my  strengtn  and  fortress  is, 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 

6  0  death  !  where  is  thy  sting  ?    Where  now 
Thy  boasted  victory,  0  grave  ? 
Who  shall  contend  with  God  ?  or  who 

Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save  ?-— (7.  WesUy, 
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HYMN  338. 

1  npHOU  Lamb  of  Oi>d,  thou  Prince  of  Peaces 
-i-     For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Ify  longing  heart  ^.mplores  thy  grace ; 
0  ma^e  me  in  chy  likeness  smue  ! 

S  With  fraudless,  even,  humble  mind, 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see ; 
In  love  be  every  wish  resign'd, 
And  hallow'd  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

8  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails,         * 
With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breait ; 
When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails, 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

4  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 

Howe'er  life's  various  current  nowj 
With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step. 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  go. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won ) 

Alone  thou  hast  the  winepress  trod  : 

In  me  thy  strength'ning  grace  be  shown  ; 

0  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood  1 

6  So,  when  on  Sion  thou  shalt  stand, 

And  all  heaven's  host  adore  their  King^ 
Shall  I  be  found  at  thy  right  hand, 
And  free  from  pain  thy  glories  sing. — J,  JFtaltjf, 
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HYMN  339. 

1  /^  THOXJ,  to  whose  all-searching  sieht 
yj    The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart  ;  it  pants  for  thee 
0  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free  1 


S  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  withia 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord  art  clean. 

8  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thou  my  Light,  be  thou  my  Way } 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 
No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  neaK 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe^ 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  1  follow  thee  I 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill  1 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
My  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease^ 

Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. --J*.  Wealejf. 
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HYMN  340. 

1  fTlHE  thing  my  God  doth  hate 
J-     That  I  no  more  may  do, 

Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 
And  all  my  soul  renew  : 
My  soul  shall  then,  like  tiling 
Abhor  the  thing  unclean, 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 
For  ever  cease  from  sin. 

2  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 
Jesus,  to  me  impart : 

The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 
0  write  it  in  my  heart  1 


Implant  it  deep  within, 
"Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove ; 
The  law  of  liberty  fiom  sin, 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

8    Thy  nature  be  nly  law. 
Thy  spotless  sanctity, 
And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 
My  happy  soul  to  thee. 
Soul  ot  my  soul  remain  1 
Who  didst  for  all  fulfil. 
In  me,  0  Lord,  fulfil  again 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  will. 

— G.  IVeaUy. 


^=54 


NEWMARKET. -L.  M. 


i^ 


fT'  f  r  '  '^  I" 


-<s- 


'¥ 


'0 


W 

i 
I 


SEEKING  FOR  FULL  REDEMPTION. 


249 


f 


^ 


rfrT^r~^^ 


JZUL4|J-J44-^-^ 


-!S»- 


rr 


f 


■<3&- 


^ 


TT 


^ 


r^T  r 


HYMN  34L 


1  r^  JESUS,  let  thy  dying  cry 

v/    Pierce  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart, 
Its  evils  cure,  its  wants  supply, 
And  bid  ray  unbelief  depart. 

2  Slay  the  dire  root  and  seed  of  sin  ; 

Prepare  for  thee  the  holiest  place  ; 
Then,  0  essential  Love,  come  in  ! 
And  fill  thy  house  with  endless 
praise. 


8  Let  me,  accoraing  co  cny  word, 
A  tender,  contrite  heart  receive, 
Which  grieves  at  having  grieved  its 
Lord, 
And  never  can  itself  forgive  : 

4  A  heart  thy  joys  and  griefs  to  feci, 
A  heart  that  cannot  faithless  prove, 
A  heart  where  Christ  alone  may  dwell. 
All  praise,  all  meekness,  and  all  love. 
— G*  IVeslcy, 
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Hira  342. 


1  r\  OD  of  eternal  truth  and  grace, 
vT    Thy  faithful  promise  seal  I 
Thy  word,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race. 

In  us,  even  us,  fulfil. 

2  Let  us,  to  perfect  love  restored, 

Thv  image  here  retrieve  ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
The  life  of  angels  live. 

3  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow. 

Which  cannot  ask  in  vain  : 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  my  suit  obtain : 


4  Till  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 
The  perfect  love  unknown. 
And  tell  my  infinite  desire, 

"  Whate'er  thou  wilt,  be  done." 

6  But  is  it  possible  that  I 

Should  live  and  sin  no  more  f 
Lord,  if  on  thee  I  dare  rely, 
The  faith  shall  bring  the  power. 

6  On  me  that  faith  divine  bestow. 
Which  doth  the  mountain  move  ; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show 
The'  omnipotence  of  love. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  343. 
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:?=: 


1  rv  FOR  a  beart  to  praise  my  God, 
\J    A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ! 

A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me ! 

2  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek. 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone : 

8  A  humble,  luwly,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within : 

i  A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy*  Lord,  of  thine  I 


6  Thy  tender  heart  is  still  the  same, 
And  melts  at  human  woe  : 
Jesus,  for  thee  distress'd  I  am, 
I  want  thy  love  to  know. 

6  My  heart,  thou  know'st,  can  never  rest, 

Till  thou  create  mj'  peace ; 
Till  of  my  Eden  re-possess'd. 
From  every  sin  I  cease. 

7  Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lipn,  on  me 

Bestow  that  peace  unknown. 

The  hidden  manna,  and  the  tree 

Of  life,  and  the  white  stone. 

8  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love.-~C.  fFwIey. 
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EYM344. 


1  fPHOU  hidden  love  of  Ood,  whose  height,  I 
M.  Whose  depth  uniathom'd.  no  man  knows;  I 
I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light,  I 

Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose  :  j 

My  heart  is  jpain'd,  nor  can  it  be 
At  resw,  till  ft  finds  rest  in  thee. 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove : 
And  fidn  I  would ;  but  though  my  will 

Seems  fix'd,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove : 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way ; 
I  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 

8  Tis  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee^t 
Tet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
O  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee-ward  tend  I 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  diee  my  heart  to  share? 
Ah,  tear  it  thenoe,and  reign  alone. 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free* 
When  it  b»tb  iound  repose  in  thee. 


9  0  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ; 

My  vile  affections  crucify. 
Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive  t 

In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 

Nothing  desire  or  seek  but  thee  I 

6  0  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 

To  save  me  from  low-tbougnted  care ; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there : 
Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may,  "  Abba,  Father," cry! 

7  Ah  no  i  ne'er  will  I  backward  turn ; 

Thine  whoUv,  thine  alone,  I  am ; 
Thrice  happy  ne  who  views  with  scorn 

Earth's  toys,  for  thee  his  constant  flame  ! 
O  help,  that  I  may  never  move 
From  the  blest  footsteps  of  thy  love. 

8  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  cul; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All !" 
To  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice. 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice.—/.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  345. 


1  TTE ''■^^som'd  sinners,  hear, 

Jl      The  prisoners  of  the  Lord, 

And  wait  till  Christ  appear, 

According  to  his  word  : 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 

"We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

2  Let  others  hug  their  chains. 

For  sin  and  Satan  plead, 

And  say,  from  sin's  remains 

They  never  can  be  freed : 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 

"VVe  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

3  In  God  we  put  our  trust; 

If  we  our  sins  confess. 
Faithful  he  is,  and  just, 

From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

4  Surely  in  us  the  hope 

Of  glory  shall  appear ; 
Sinner's,  your  heads  lift  up, 
And  see  redemption  near  : 


Again  I  say,  rejoice  with  mo, 
We  shall  from  all  our  >ins  be  free. 

5  Who  Jesu's  sufferings  share, 

My  fellow-prisoners  now. 
Ye  soon  the  wreath  shall  wear 

On  your  triumphant  brow : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  witL  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  oe  free. 

6  The  word  of  God  is  sure. 

And  never  can  remove  ; 
We  shall  in  heart  be  pure, 

And  perfected  in  love  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

7  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise; 
Let  us  give  thanks,  and  sing, 
And  glory  in  his  grace  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me. 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  346, 

1  Xj^OR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  b«^ 
J-      Close  to  thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 

For  me  the  Saviour  died ! 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

8  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. — 0. 
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SEESmG  FOR  FULL  SEDEMPTIOlf. 
WARWIOK—C.  M. 


HYMN  347. 


1  TESUS,  my  Life!  thyself  apply, 
O     Thy  Holjr  Spirit  breathe ; 
My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Conform  me  to  thy  death. 

2  Con(^u'roT  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin. 

Still  with  thy  rebel  strive ; 
Enter  my  soul,  and  work  within. 
And  kill,  and  make  alive ! 

8  More  of  thy  life,  and  more,  I  have. 
As  the  old  Adam  dies : 


Bury  me.  Saviour,  in  thy  grave. 
That  I  with  thee  may  rise. 

Reign  in  me.  Lord,  thy  foes  control. 
Who  would  not  own  thy  sway ; 

Diffuse  thine  image  through  my  socl. 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 
And  seal  me  thine  abode  ; 

0  make  me  glorious  all  within, 
A  temple  built  by  God ! 

— C.  Wesley, 


HYMN  348.— 8-7'8.    Tune,  "St.  Gboeob."— /Sis*  ffyrm  233. 


laaixh  zzzv. — Pabt  1. 

1  TTEAVENLY    Father,     soyereign 
n        Lord, 

Ever  faithful  to  thy  word. 
Humbly  we  our  8eal  set  to. 
Testify  that  thou  art  true. 
Lo  i  for  us  the  wilds  are  glad. 
All  in  cheerful  green  array'd  ; 
Opening  uweets  they  all  disclose. 
Bud  and  blossom  as  the  rose. 

2  Hark !  the  wastes  have  found  a  voice; 
Lonely  deserts  now  rejoice, 
Gladsome  hallelujahs  sin^, 

All  around  with  praises  ring. 
I40  !  abundantly  they  bloom ; 
Lebanon  is  hither  come ; 
Carmel's  stores  the  heavens  dispenne, 
Sharon's  fertile  excellence. 

8  See,  these  barren  souls  of  ours. 
Bloom,  and  put  forth  fruits  and 
flowers, 


Flowers  of  Eden,  fruits  of  grace. 
Peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness. 
We  behold  (the  abjects,  we  1) 
Christ,  the'  Incarnate  Deity, 
Christ,  in  whom  thy  glories  shine. 
Excellence  of  strength  divine. 

i  Ye  that  tremble  at  his  frown. 
He  shall  lift  your  hands  cast  down; 
Christ,  who  all  your  weakness  sees, 
He  shall  prop  your  feeble  knees. 
Ye  of  feanul  hearts  be  strong ; 
Jesus  will  not  tarry  long ; 
Fear  not  lest  his  truth  should  fail : 
Jesus  is  unchangeable. 

5  God,  your  God,  shall  surely  come. 
Quell  your  foes,  and  seal  their  doom; 
He  shall  come  and  save  yon  too  : 
We,  O  Lord,  have  found  thee  true  I 
Blind  we  were,  but  now  we  see  ; 
Deaf,  we  hearken  now  to  thee ; 
Dumb,  for  thee  our  tongues  employ; 
Lame,  and,  lo  \  wc  leap  for  joy. 
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6  Faint  we  were,  and   parch'd    with 
drought, 
Water  at  thy  word  gnsh'd  out : 
Streams  of  grace  our  thirst  repress. 
Starting  from  the  wilderness. 
Still  we  gasp  thy  grace  to  know; 
Here  for  ever  let  it  flow ; 
Make  the  thirsty  land  a  pool, 
Fix  the  Spirit  in  oursoiil. — G,  fFealey. 


HYMN  349. 
Part  II. 

WHERE  the  ancient  Dragon  lay. 
Open  for  thyself  a  way ! 
There  let  holy  tempers  rise, 
All  the  fruits  of  Paradise. 
Lead  us  in  the  way  of  peace, 
In  the  path  of  righteousness, 
Never  by  the  sinner  trod, 
Till  he  feels  the  cleansing  blood. 

There  the  simple  cannot  stray ; 
Babes,  though  blind,  may  find  the  way, 


Find,  nor  ever  thence  depart. 
Safe  in  lowliness  of  heart : 
Far  from  fear,  from  danger  far ; 
No  devouring  beast  is  there ; 
There  the  humble  walk  secure, 
God  hath  made  their  footsteps  sure. 

8  Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 
Let  our  lot  be  cast  with  them ; 
Far  from  earth  our  souls  remove, 
Bansom'd  by  thy  dying  love. 
Leave  us  not  below  to  mourn ; 
Fain  we  would  to  thee  return, 
Crown'd  with  righteousness,  arise 
Far  above  these  nether  skies. 

4  Come,  and  all  our  sorrows  chase, 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face ; 
Gladness  let  us  now  obtain. 
Partners  of  thine  endless  reign. 
Death,  the  latest  foe,  destroy : 
Sorrow  then  shall  yield  to  joy ; 
Gloomy  grief  shall  flee  away. 
Swallow^  up  in  endless  day. 

— C.  WtsUy. 


a)=72 


RBDHBAD.-4-7'8. 


^^ 


m 


J  J  J 


f 


^ 


^ 


(77,77.) 


^ 


'^^^^^m 


i^^EE 


=p 


£ 


!i!ill  1!j 


r '  r  f-f^^^'^'f^^ 


1  TJOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
Jl    Who  in  thee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, 
As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be  ! 

2  Jesu,  see  my  panting  breast  t 
See  I  pant  in  thee  to  rest ! 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean : 
Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin. 

3  Fix,  0  fix  my  wavering  mind ; 
To  thy  cross  my  spirit  bind  ; 
Earthly  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 

4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery. 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God  I 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 


HYMN  350. 

6  Who  in  heart  on  thee  believes. 
He  the'  atonement  now  receives ; 
He  with  joy  beholds  thy  face. 
Triumphs  in  thy  pardoning  grace. 

6  Sse,  ye  sinners,  see  !  the  flame, 
Bising  from  the  slanghter'd  Lamb, 
Marks  the  new,  the  living  way, 
Leading  to  eternal  day. 

7  Jesus,  when  this  light  we  see. 
All  our  soul's  athirst  for  thee  ; 
When  thy  quick'ning  power  we  prove, 
All  our  heart  dissolves  in  love. 

8  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine. 
Love  unspeakable  are  thine  : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven  1 

fyesley. 
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HYMN  351. 


1  pOME,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning 
V        fire! 

Come,  and  my  hallowed  heart  inspire. 
Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood  ; 

Now  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal ; 

Thy  mighty  working  let  me  feel, 
And  know  that  I  am  bom  of  God. 

2  Thy  witness  with  my  spirit  bear, 
That  God,  my  God,  inhabits  there, 

Thou,  with  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Eternal  light's  co-eval  beam  : — 
Be  Christ  in  me,  and  I  in  him, 

Till  perfect  we  are  made  in  one. 

3  Whenwilt  thou  mywhole  heart  subdue? 
Come,  Lord,  and  form  my  soul  anew. 

Emptied  of  pride,  and  wrath,  and  hell: 
Le-s  than  the  least  of  all  thy  store 
Of  mercies,  I  myself  abhor  : 

All,  all  my  vileness  may  I  feel. 

4  Humble,  and  teachable,  and  mild, 
0  may  I,  as  a  little  child. 

My  lowly  Master's  steps  piirsue  I 
Be  anger  to  my  soul  unknown  ; 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  be  gone  ; 

In  love  create  thou  all  things  new. 


5  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide  ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  crucified. 

To  thee  with  my  whole  soul  aspire ; 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  joys. 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire  ! 

6  Be  thou  my  joy,  be  thou  my  dread  ; 
In  battle  cover  thou  my  head  : 

Nor  earth  nor  hell  I  then  shall  fear ; 
I  then  shall  turn  my  steady  face, — 
Want,  pain  defy, — enjoy  disgrace, — 

Glory  in  dissolution  near. 

7  My  will  be  swallow'd  up  in  thee  ; 
Light  in  thy  light  still  may  I  see, 

Beholding  thee  with  open  face  ; 
Call'd  the  full  power  of  faith  to  prove, 
Let  all  my  hallow'd  heart  be  love. 

And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 

a  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning  fire ! 
My  consecrated  heart  inspire. 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood  ; 
Still  to  my  soul  thyself  reveal ; 
Thy  mighty  working  may  I  feel. 
And  know  that  I  am  one  with  God. 

C.  Wtaley. 
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,  may  I  feel, 
iim  one  with  God. 
Q.  Wesley, 
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flYMN  352. 

1       TESUS,  thou  art  our  King  I 

V     To  me  thy  succour  bring  ; 
Christ,  the  mighty  One,  art  thou  { 

Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid  ; 
This  the  word ;  I  claim  it  now  ; 

Send  me  now  the  promised  aid, 

£      High  on  thy  Fiather's  throne^ 

O  look  with  pity  down  ! 
Help,  0  help,  attend  my  call, 

Captive  lead  captivity : 
King  of  glory.  Lord  of  all, 

Christ,  be  Lord,  be  King  to  me  1 

8      I  pant  to  feel  thy  sway, 
And  only  thee  to'  obey  ; 
Thee  my  spirit  gasps  to  meet ; 

This  iqy  one,  my  ceaseless  prayer, 
Make,  0  make  my  heart  thy  seat, 
0  set  up  thy  kingdom  there  I 

4      Triumph  and  reign  in  me. 

And  spread  thy  victory  ; 
Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  control. 

Pride,  a!nd  wrath,  and  every  foe. 
All  subdue  ;  through  all  my  soul 

Couqueting,  and  to  conquer,  go. — C.  WesUy, 
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HYMN  353. 


OJESF,  source  of  calm  repose, 
Thy  like  nor  man  norangel  knows ; 
Fairest  among  ten  thousand  fair  f 
Even  those  whom  death's  sad  fetters 

bound,  [round, 

Whom  thickest  darkness  compass'd 
Find  light  and  life,  if  thou  appear. 

Effulgence  of  the  Light  Divine, 
Ere  roll  ng  planets  knew  to  shine. 

Ere  time  its  ceaseless  course,  began  ; 
Thou,  when  the'  appointed  hour  was 

come. 
Didst  not  abhor  the  virgin's  womb. 
But,  GodwithGod,  wa&t  man  withman. 


8  The  world,  sin,  death,  oppose  in  vain ; 
Thou,  by  thy  dying,  death  hast  slain, 
My  great  Deliverer,  and  my  God  ! 
In  vain  does  the  old  Dragon  rage. 
In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  engage  ; 
Kone  can  withstand  the  conquering  | 
blood. 

4  Lord  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil 
Thy  gracious  Father's  sovereign  will, 

To  thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  bow  : 
With  duteous  reverence  at  thy  feet, 
Like  humble  Mary,  lo  !  I  sit ; 
Speak,   Lord,  thy  servant  hearethj 
now. 


6  Renew  thine  image.  Lord,  in  me ; 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be  ; 

No  charms  but  these  to  thee  are  dear : 
No  anger  may'st  thou  ever  find. 
No  pride,  in  my  unruffled  mind, 

But  faith,  and  heaven-born  peace,  be  theN  ! 

6  A  patient,  a  victorious  mind, 
That  life  and  all  things  casts  behind. 

Springs  forth  obedient  to  thy  call» 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move. 
But  still  to'  adore,  believe,  and  love. 

Give  me,  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  All  !— ^.   W^8leJf. 
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HYMN  354. 


1  "OVER  fainting  with  desire, 
Xi    For  thee,  0  Christ,  I  call ; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require  ; 

I  want  my  God,  my  All  I 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

1  wait  thy  coming  from  above : 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

2  Wilt  thou  suffer  me  to  go 

Lamenting  all  my  days  t 
Shall  1  never,  never  know 

Thy  sanctifying  grace  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  the  light  afford, 
The  darkness  from  my  soul  remove  ? 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

8  Lord,  if  I  on  thee  believe. 
The  second  gift  impart ; 
With  the'  indwelling  Spirit  give 

A  new,  a  contrite  neavt: 
If  with  love  thy  heart  is  stored. 
If  now  o'er  me  thy  bowels  move. 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 


4  Let  me  gain  my  calling's  hope  ; 

0  make  the  sinner  clean  ! 

Dry  corruption's  fountain  up. 

Cut  off  the'  entail  of  sin  : 
Take  me  into  thee,  my  Lord, 
And  I  shall  then  no  longer  rove  : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

6  Thou,  my  Life,  my  Treasure  be. 
My  portion  here  below ; 
Nothing  would  I  seek  but  thee, 

Thee  only  would  I  know, 
My  exceeding  great  Reward, 
My  Heaven  on  earth,  my  Heaven  above ! 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

6  Orant  me  now  the  bliss  to  feel 
Of  those  that  are  in  thee  ; 
Son  of  God,  thyself  reveal. 

Engrave  thy  name  on  me  ; 
As  in  heaven  be  here  adored. 
And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove  ; 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 
^d  perfect  me  in  love. 

—(7.  JFesley, 
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HYMN  355. 


1   TESU,  shall  I  never  be 
v     Firmly  grounded  upon  thee  t 
Never  by  thy  wotk  abide, 
Kever  in  thy  wounds  reside  t 

:2  0  how  wavering  is  my  mind, 
Toss'd  about  with  every  wind  I 
O  how  quickly  doth  my  heart 
from  the  living  God  depart  1 

8  Jesu,  let  my  nature  feel, 
Thou  art  God  unchangeable : 
J  AH,  Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
Speak  into  my  soul  thy  Name. 

4  Grant  that  every  moment  I 
May  believe,  and  feel  thee  nigh  ; 
Steadfastly  behold  thy  face, 
'Stablish'd  with  abiding  grace. 

6  Plant,  and  root,  and  fix  in  me 
All  the  mind  that  was  in  thee : 
JSettled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesu's  is  a  quiet  mind. 

6  Anger  I  no  more  shall  feel, 
Always  even,  always  still, 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclined  { 
Jesu's  is  a  gerUU  mind. 

7  I  shall  suffer  and  fulfil 

ML  my  Father's  gracious  will ; 


Be  in  all  alike  resign'd  ; 
Jesu's  is  a  patient  mind. 

8  When  'tis  deeply  rooted  here, 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear ; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind  ; 
Jesu's  is  a  noble  mind. 

9  When  I  feel  it  fix'd  within* 

I  shall  have  no  power  to  sin  ; 
H6W  shall  sin  an  entrance  find  7 
Jesu's  is  a  apotlesa  mind. 

10  I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified  ; 
Perfectly  to  him  be  join'd ; 
Jesu's  is  a  loving  mind. 

11  I  shall  triumph  evermore, 
Gratefully  my  God  adore, — 
God  so  good,  so  true,  so  kind: 
Jesu^  is  a  thomk/ul  mind. 

12  Lowly,  loving,  ineiek,  and  pure, 
I  shall  to  the  end  endure  ; 

Be  no  more  to  sin  inclined  { 
Jesu's  is  a  constant  mind. 

18  I  shall  fully  be  restored 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord  ; 
Witnessing  to  all  mankind, 
Jesu's  is  Si  perfect  mind. 

-»-(X  Wesley. 
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HYMN  356. 


1  T  ORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word, 
■LJ    Thy  every  promise,  true  ; 
And,  lo  !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 

Till  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 

Awhile  show  forth  thy  praise  ; 
Jesu,  support  the  tottering  clay, 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

8  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
The  common  Saviour's  name  ; 
LtL  bim  who  raised  thee  from  the  dead 
Quic](eq  my  mortal  fr^ime. 


4  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show, 

Wliich  purges  every  stain  ; 
And  gladly  linger  out  below 
A  few  more  years  in  pain. 

5  Spare  me  till  I  my  strength  of  soul, 

Till  I  thy  love  retrieve  ; 
Till  faith  shall  make  my  spirit  whole, 
And  perfect  soundness  give. 

6  Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  have, 

From  sin  to  be  made  clean  ; 
Able  thou  art  from  sin  to  save, 
From  all  indwelling  sin. 


7  Surely  thou  canst,  I  do  not  doiibt, 
Thou  wilt,  thyself  impart ; 
The  bond- woman's  basR  son  cast  out, 
And  take  up  all  my  heart. 

P  I  shall  my  ancient  strength  renew  •. 
The  excellence  divine 
(If  thou  art  good,  if  thou  art  true) 
Throughout  my  soul  shall  shine. 

9  I  shall,  a  weak  and  helpless  worm, 
Through  Jesus  strengthening  me, 
Impossibilities  perform, 
And  live  from  sinning  free. 

10  For  this  in  steadfast  hope  I  wait ; 
Now,  Lord,  my  soul  restore  ; 
Wow  the  new  heavens  and  earth  ci'eate, 
Aud  I  sliall  sin  no  moie.'— (7.  H  «shy. 
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HYMN  357. 


Matt.  vi.  10. 


1  JESUS,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
*i     In  whom  I  now  believe, 

As  taught  by  thee,  in  faith  I  pray, 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done, 

As  by  the  choirs  above, 
Wh'  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne, 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

3  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace. 

That  I  may  do  thy  will. 
As  angels,  who  behold  thy  face^ 
And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 

4  Surely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I 

Shall  serve  thee  without  fear  ; 
My  heart^no  longer  gives  the  lie 
To  my  iieceitiul  prayer. 


6  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast 
wrought, 
I  shall  be  pure  within. 
Nor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  tbouglit, 
For  angels  never  sin. 

• 

6  From  thee  no  more  shall  I  depart, 

No  more  unfaithful  prove : 
But  love  thee  with  a  constant  heart ; 
For  angels  always  love. 

7  I  all  thy  holy  will  shall  prove  : 

I,  a  weak,  sinful  worm. 
When  thee  with  all  my  heart  I  love^ 
Shall  all  thy  law  perform. 

8  The  graces  of  my  second  birth 

To  me  shall  ail  be  given  ; 
And  f  shall  do  thy  will  on  earth, 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  358. 

1  /^PEN,  Lord,  my  inward  ear, 
\J    And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
Bid  my  quiet  spirit  hear 

Thy  comfortable  voice ; 
Never  in  the  whirlwind  found, 

Or  where  earthquakes  rock  the  place, 
Still  and  silent  is  the  sound, 

The  whisper  of  thy  grace. 

2  From  the  world  of  sin,  and  nois^ 

And  hurry,  I  withdraw  ; 
For  the  small  and  inward  voice 

I  wait  with  humble  awe  ; 
Silent  am  I  now  and  still, 

Dare  not  in  thy  presence  move  ; 
To  my  waiting  soul  reveal 

The  secret  of  thy  love. 

3  Thou  didst  undertake  for  me, 

For  me  to  death  wast  sold  ; 
Wisdom  is  a  mystery 

Of  bleeding  love  unfold  : 
Teach  the  lesson  of  thy  cross, 

Let  me  die  with  thee  to  reign  ; 
All  things  let  me  count  but  loss, 

So  I  may  thee  regain. 

i  Show  me,  as  my  soul  can  bear, 

The  depth  of.  inbred  sin ; 
All  the  unbelief  declare, 

The  pride  that  luvks  within  : 
Take  me,  whom  thyself  hast  bought ; 

Bring  into  captivity 
Every  high  aspiring  thought. 

That  would  not  stoop  to  thee. 

5  Lord,  my  time  is  in  thy  hand, 
My  soul  to  thee  convert : 
Thou  canst  make  me  understand, 
Though  I  am  slow  of  heart : 
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Thine  in  whom  I  live  and  move, 
Thine  the  work,  the  praise  is  thine ; 

Thou  art  Wisdom,  Power,  and  Love, 
And  all  thou  art  is  mine. — G.  WisUy. 


HYMN  359. 

Daniel  iii. 

1  p  OD  of  Israel's  faithful  Three, 
vT  Who  braved  a  tyrant's  ire. 
Nobly  scorn'd  to  bow  the  knee. 

And  walk'd  unhurt  in  fire  : 
Breathe  their  faith  into  my  breast ; 

Arm  me  in  this  fiery  hour  ; 
Stand,  0  Son  of  Man,  coufest 

In  all  thy  saving  power  ! 

2  For  while  thou,  my  Lord,  art  nigh. 

My  soul  disdains  to  fear  ; 
Sin  and  Satan  I  defy, 

Still  impotently  near  ; 
Earth  and  hell  their  wars  may  wage. 

Calm  I  mark  their  vain  design, 
Smile  to  see  them  idly  rage 

Against  a  child  of  thine. 

3  Unto  thee,  my  Help,  my  Hope, 

My  Safeguard,  and  my  Tower, 
Confident  I  still  look  up, 

And  still  receive  thy  power  : 
All  the  alien's  hosts  1  chase, 

Blast  and  scatter  with  mine  eyes ; 
Satan  conies  ;  I  turn  my  face. 

And,  lo  1  the  tempter  flies. 

4  Sin  in  me,  the  inbred  foe. 

Awhile  subsists  in  chains  ; 
But  thou  all  thy  power  shalt  sho'^y, 

And  slay  its  last  remains  : 
Thou  hast  conquer'd  my  desire. 

Thou  shalt  quench  it  with  thy  blood, 
Fill  me  with  a  purer  fire, 

AndmakemealllikcGod. — C.  Wesley 
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HYMN  360. 


i^om.  iv.  13,  SiO. 


1  XPATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
J.      My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, 

I  trust  in  thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Hath  raised  him  from  the  dead, 

2  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  he  died, 

And  rose  again  for  me, 
Fully  and  freely  justified, 
That  I  might  live  to  thee. 

3  ]i!ternal  life  to  all  mankind 

Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given  ; 
And  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall  ^4 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

4  0  God  !  thy  record  I  believe, 

In  Abraham's  footsteps  tread  j 
And  wait,  expecting  to  receive. 
The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed. 


5  Faith  in  thy  power  thou  seest  I  have, 

For  thou  this  faith  hast  wrought ; 
De»d  souls  thou  callest  from  their 
grave, 
And  speakest  worlds  from  nought. 

6  Things  that  are  not,  as  though  they 

Thou  callest  by  their  name  ;  [were, 
Present  with  thee  the  future  are,^ 
With  thee,  the  great  I  AM. 

7  In  hope,  against  all  human  hope, 

Self-desperate,  I  believe  ; 
Thy  quick'ning  word  shall  raise  me  up, 
Thou  shalt  thy  Spirit  give. 

8  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  though!  ; 

But  faithful  is  my  Lord  ; 
Through  unbelief  I  stagger  not, 
For  God  halh  spoke  the  word« 


9  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  sees. 
And  looks  to  that  alone  ; 
Lauijhs  at  impossibilities, 
And  cries,  "  It  shall  be  done  I" 

10  To  thee  the  glory  of  thy  power 

And  fttitht'ulness  I  give  ; 
I  shall  in  Christ,  at  that  glad  hour. 
And  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 

11  Obedient  faith,  that  Avaits  on  thee. 

Thou  never  wilt  reprove  ; 
But  thou  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me, 
And  perfect  me  in  love.— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  361. 

j;  "RTY  God !  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine,   5  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win, 
i-'l.    And  w.'ll  not  quit  my  claim. 


Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 
And  all  renew 'd  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 
But  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Ti.l  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand. 
Ami  all  thy  goodness  know. 

8  When,  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour, 
That  plants  my  God  in  me  ! 
Spirit  of  health,  ami  life,  and  power. 
And  perfect  liberty  ! 

4  Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love    , 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Booted  and  fix'd  in  God. 


The  strength  of  sin  subdue, 
(Mine  own  unconquerable  sin,) 
And  form  my  soul  anew. 

6  Love  can  bow  down  the  stubborn  neck, 

The  stone  to  flesh  convert, 
Soften,    and   melt,    and   pierce,  and 
An  adamantine  heart.  [break, 

7  0  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow, 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire. 
And  make  the  mountains  flow  ! 

8  0  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume  I 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call. 
Spirit  of  burning,  come  1 


9  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart. 
Illuminate  my  soul ; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part. 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

10  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn. 

While,  purified  by  grace, 
I  only  for  his  glory  burn. 
And  always  see  his  face. 

11  My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 

Shall  then  no  longer  move ; 
But  Christ  be  all  the  world  to  me, 
And  all  my  heart  be  love. — 6\  IVealej/, 
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HYMN  362. 

Bt,  it  according'  i-o  thy  word ; 
This  moment  let  it  be  ! 
0  that  r  now,  my  gracious  Lord, 
Might  lose  my  life  for  thee  ! 

Now,  Jesus,  let  thy  powerful  death 

Into  my  being  come  ; 
Slay  the  old  Adam  with  thy  breath  • 

Tht  man  of  sin  consume. 

Withhold  what'er  my  flesh  requires ; 

Poison  my  pleasant  food  ; 
Spoil  my  delights,  my  vain  desires, 

My  all  of  creature-good. 

My  old  affections  mortify  ; 

is^'ail  to  the  cross  my  will ; 
Daily  and  hourly  bid  me  die, 

Or  altogether  kill. 

Jesus,  my  life,  appear  within, 
And  bruise  the  Serpent's  head ; 


f 


Enter  my  soul,  extirpate  sin. 
Cast  out.  the  cursed  seed. 

6  Hast  thou  not  made  me  willing,  Lord? 

Would  I  not  die  this  hot;r? 
Then  speak  the   killing,   quick'ning 
word  ; 
Slay,  raise  me,  by  thy  power. 

7  Slay  me,  and  I  in  thee  shall  trust, 

With  thy  dead  men  arise  ; 
Awake,  and  sing  out  of  the  dust. 
Soon  as  this  nature  dies. 

8  0  let  it  now  make  haste  to  die. 

The  mortal  wound  recei'-  e  ! 
So  shall  I  live  ;  and  yet  rot  I, 
Tiut  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 

.)  <lt'  .t  according  to  thy  word  i 
'  his  moment  let  it  be  ! 
The  life  I  lo  ^  for  thee,  my  Lord, 
I  find  again  in  thee. — C,  fVesley. 


flj=56 


BOSTON.~L.  M. 


r  r 


W^^i^^W^P^^ 


w^ 


-i 


idE^^^ 


m 


^ 


'^X^W' 


SEESma  FOB  FULL  REDEMPTIOlT. 


267 


HYMN  363. 

1  I1I7HAT  I  never  speak  one  evil  word, 
*  *      Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ! 

0  how  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  true  perfection  find ! 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 

Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart  ; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 
The'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 


Eaviour,  I  long  to  testify 

The  fulness  of  f  hy  saving  grace  ; 
0  might  thy  Spirit  the  blood  apply, 

Which  bought  for  me  the  sacred 
peace  ! 

Forgive,  and  make  my  nature  whole  ; 

My  inbred  malady  remove  ; 
To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul, 

To  perfect  holiness  and  love. 

— 0.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  364. 


1  TESUS,  the  gift  divine  I  know, 
V     The  gift  divine  I  ask  of  thee  ; 
That  living  water  now  bestow — 

Thy  Spirit  and  thyself,  on  me  ; 
Thou,  Lord,  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 
Now  let  me  find  thee  in  my  heart. 

2  Thee  let  me  drink,  and  thirst  no  more 

For  drops  of  finite  happiness  ; 
Spring  up,  0  Well,  in  heavenly  power 

In  streams  of  pur3  perennial  peace, 
In  ioy  that  none  can  take  away, 
In  life  which  shull  fov  ever  stay. 

3  Father,  on  me  the  grace  bestow, 

Unblamable  before  thy  sight. 
Whence  all  the  streams  of  mercy  flow ; 
Mercy,  thy  own  supreme  delight, 


To  me,  for  Jesu's  sake,  impart, 
And  plant  thy  nature  in  my  heart. 

Thy  mind  throughout  my  life  be  shown, 
While  list'ning  to  the  wretch's  cry, 

The  widow's  and  the  orphan's  groan, 
On  mercy's  wings  I  swiftly  fly, 

The  poor  and  helpless  to  relieve, 

My  life,  my  all,  for  them  to  give. 

Thus  may  I  show  the  Spirit  within. 
Which  purges  me  from  every  stain ; 

Unspotted  from  the  world  and  sin, 
My  faith's  integrii.f  maintain  ; 

The  truth  of  my  religion  prove, 

By  perfect  purity  and  love. 

— C.  iVesUy, 
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PABT  I. 


OGOD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
And  help  a  sinner  to  draw  near 


With  boldness  to  the  throne  of  grace: 
Help  me  thy  benefits  to  sing, 
Ana  smile  to  see  me  feebly  bring 

My  humble  sacrifice  of  praise. 

2  I  cannot  praise  thee  as  I  would  ; 
But  thou  art  raercifu!!  and  good, 

I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise 
The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things. 
But  bear  me,  till  on  eagles'  wings 

To  all  the  heights  of  love  I  rise. 

3  I  thank  thee  fnr  that  gracious  taste, 
(Which  pride  would  not  permit  to  last,) 

That  toucii  of  bve,  that  pledge  of 

Surely  on  me  )^)y  Fatl -jr  smiled. 
And  once  I  knew  him  ''.  ".onciled. 
And  once  1  felt  "iy  :^:.s  forgiven. 

4  My  Lord  and  0  jd  I  then  could  see, 
My  Saviour,  who  hath  died  for  me. 

To  bring  the  rebel  near  to  God  ; 
Thou  (';'dst,  thou  d  dst,  thy  peace  im- 
part ; 
Pardv.u  was  written  on  my  heart, 

In  largest  characters  of  blood. 

5  Vilest  of  all  the  pons  of  men. 
When  I  to  folly  turned  a,:jain, 

AP^sian'dagainstthylightandlove, 


HYMN  365. 

Grace  did  much  more  than  sin  abound ; 
Amazed,  I  still  forgiveness  found, 
And  thank'd  my  Advocate  above. 

6  Saviour,  for  this  I  thank  thee  now ; 
My  Saviour,  to  the  utmost,  thou 
Hast  snatched  me  from  the  gates  of 
hell; 
That  I  to  all  mankind  may  prove 
Thy  free,  thine  everlasting  love. 
Which  all  mankind  with  me  may  feel. 


7  The  boundless  love  that  found  out  me, 
For  every  soul  of  man  is  free  ; 

None  of  thy  mercy  need  despair ; 
Patient,  £*nd  pitiful,  and  kind, 
Thee  every  soul  of  man  may  find. 

And,  freely  saved,  thy  grace  declmre. 

8  A  vile,  backsliding  sinner,  X 

Ten  thousand  deaths  deeerve  to  die  ; 

Yet  still  by  sovemgn  grace  I  live  ! 
Saviour,  to  thee  I  stifl  look  up  ; 
I  see  an  open  door  of  hope  ; 

And  wait  thy  fulness  to  receive, 

9  How  shall  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace, 
The  trust  I  have  to  see  thy  face, 

When  sin  shall  all  be  purged  away  ! 
The  night  of  doubts  and  fears  is  pa^t ; 
The  Morning  Star  appears  at  last. 

And  I  shall  see  the  perfect  day. 
-n-Ct  Weiley. 
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1  T  SOON  shall  hear  thy  quick'ning 
-i-  voice, 

Shall  always  pray,  give  thanks,  rejoice; 

(This  is  thy  v.iil  and  faithful  word ;) 
My  spirit  meek,  my  will  resign'd  ; 
Lowly  as  thine  shall  be  my  mind  ; 

The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 

2  Already,  Lord,  I  feel  thy  power ; 
preserved  from  evil  ever)'  nour. 

My  great  Preserver  I  proclaim  : 
Safety  and  strength  in  thee  I  have ; 
I  find,  I  find  thee  strong  to  save. 

And  know  that  Jesus  is  thy  name. 

3  By  faith  I  every  moment  stand. 
Strangely  upheld  by  thy  right  hand ; 

I  my  own  wickedness  eschew ; 


A  sinner,  I  am  kept  from  sitt  ; 
And  thou  shaltmake  mepure within, 
And  thou  shalt  form  my  soul  anew. 

Come,  then,  and  loose  my  stamm'rin^ 

tongue. 
Teach  me  the  new,  the  joyful  song, 

And  perfect  in  a  babe  thy  praise  : 
I  want  a  thousand  lives  to'  employ 
In  publishing  the  sounds  of  joy. 

The  gospel  of  thy  general  grace. 

Come,  Lord,  thy  Spirit  bids  thee  come} 
Give  me  thyself,  and  take  me  home  ; 

Be  now  the  glorious  earnest  given  f 
The  counsel  of  thy  grace  fulfil ; 
Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  perfect  will 

Be  done  on  earth,  as  'tis  in  heaven. 
-~0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  367. 


1 


OCOME,  and  dwell  in  me. 
Spirit  of  power  within  ! 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin. 

The  seed  of  sin's  diseasie. 
Spirit  of  health,  remove, 
Spirit  of  finish'd  holiness. 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

\     Hasten  the  joyful  day, 

Which  shall  my  sins  consume. 
When  old  things  shall  be  pass'd  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 


The'  original  offence 
Out  of  my  soul  erase  ; 
Enter  thyself,  and  drive  it  hence. 
And  take  up  all  the  place, 

I  want  the  witness,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right, 
According  to  thy  will  and  word. 
Well-pleasing  in  thy  sight : 

1  ask  no  higher  state  ; 
Indulge  me  but  in  this. 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 

To  my  eternal  bliss. — C.   fVesley. 
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HYMN  368. 


1  "pATHER,  see  this  IfTing  clod, 
-T     This  spark  of  heavenly  fire ; 
See  my  soul,  the  breath  of  God, 

Dotn  after  God  aspire  : 
Let  it  still  to  heaven  ascend. 
Till  I  n  >  principle  rejoin, 
Blend  d  with  my  glorious  end, 

And  lost  in  love  divine. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  from  me  hast  broke 

The  power  of  outward  sin, 
Burst  this  Babylonish  yoke. 

And  make  me  free  within  : 
Bid  my  inbred  sin  depart, 
And  I  thy  utmost  word  shall  prove, 
Upright  both  in  life  and  heart, 

And  perfected  in  love. 


8  Ood  of  all-suflicient  grace, 
My  God  in  Christ  thou  art ; 
Bid  me  walk  before  thy  face. 

Till  I  am  pure  in  heart ; 
Till,  transform'd  by  faith  divine, 
I  gain  that  perfect  love  unknown. 
Bright  in  all  thine  image  shine. 
By  putting  on  thy  Son. 

4  Father,  Son,  -:.d  Holy  Ghost, 
In  council  join  again, 
To  restore  thine  image  lost 
•    By  frail,  apostate  man  : 
O  might  I  thy  form  express. 
Through  faith  begotten  from  above, 
Stamp'd  with  real  holiness. 
And  fill'd  with  perfect  love. 

— C.   Woslay. 
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HYMN  369. 

1  r\  GOD,  most  merciful  and  true  I 
V/    Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart ; 
'Stablish  with  me  the  cov'nant  new, 

And  write  perfection  on  my  heart. 

2  To  real  holiness  restored, 

0  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind  I 
And,  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord, 
Fulness  of  life  eternal  find. 

8  Remember,  Lord,  my  sins  no  more, 
That  them  I  may  no  more  forget ; 
But  sunk  in  guiltless  shame  ailore. 
With  speeculess  wonder  at  thy  feet. 


4  O'erwhelm'd    with    thy    stupendous 
grace, 
I  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move  ; 
But  breathe  unutterable  praise, 
And  rapturous  awe,  and  silent  love. 

6  Then  every  murmuring  thought  and 
vain 
Expires,  in  sweet  confusion  lost ; 
I  cannot  of  my  cross  complain  ; 
I  cannot  of  my  goodness  boast. 

6  Pardon'd  for  all  that  I  have  done. 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide ; 
And  glory  give  to  God  alone, 
My  God  for  ever  pacified ! 

—(7.  WesU^. 
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HYMN  370. 


1  T^EEi'JiN  the  wound  thy  hands  have 
-L^  made 

In  this  weak,  •helpless  soul, 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid, 

Descends  to  make  me  whole. 

5  The  sharpness  of  chy  two-edged  sword 
Enable  me  to'  endure  ; 
Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Lord 
Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 


3  I  see  the'  exceeding  broad  command. 

Which  all  contains  in  one  : 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mystery  unknown. 

4  0  that  with  all  thy  saints  I  might 

By  sweet  experience  prove,  [height, 
What  is  the:  length,  and  breadth,  and 
And  depth,  of  perfect  love  ! 

— 0,  Wc&Uy. 


273 


J=92 


SEEKING  FOR  FULL  REDEMPTION. 

BAMA.— 8*8.  (88,  88,  88,  88). 


:i= 


:s: 


J  J  -J-  j=L  -J-  -J. 


-«>- 


^^ 


^^^^ 


P 


^J_J.4-J- 


S: 


J  J  J  J  J  J-J. 


^ 


PT=^ 


^^ 


^ya^^^ 


I 


^ 


^^^^ 


•r^r~r-r 


i?:!: 


r 


g^^^^^ 


^^^i^^i 


3=5= 


r? 


:^  •   S- 


p^r-r-f=- 


^ 


i 


lA 


f= 


^ 


=t 


^ 


^ 


r 


^ 


jg^  ,& 


*±8: 


,9 tf) —  g     I    pa- 


'A 


r^ 


zez. 


-,^- 


^ 


f^^FJ^=r=^^~r~rFiFl 


HYMN  371. 


WHAT  now  is  my  object  and  aim  ? 
What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
And  after  his  image  aspire  : 
My  hope  is  all  centred  in  thee  ; 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love. 
On  earth  thy  salvation  to  see. 
And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 


2  I  thirst  for  a  life-giving  God, 
A  God  that  on  Calvary  died  ; 
A  fountain  of  water  and  blood. 

Which  gush'dfrom  Immanuel's  side! 
I  gasp  for  the  stream  of  thy  love, 
The  spirit  of  rapture  unknown  : 
And  then  to  re-drink  it  above, 
Eternally  fresh  from  the  throne. 
-—(7.  Wtshy. 


HYMN  ()72.— 7'8  &  e's.     Tvm,  •  •  Toronto.  ''—Su  Hymn  299. 

GIVE  me  the  enlarged  desire, 
And  open  iLord  my  soul, 
Thy  own  fulness  to  reqi<ire, 

And  comprehend  the  Whole ; 
Stretch  my  faith's  capacity 

Wider,  afid  yet  wider  still ; 
Then  with  all  that  is  in  thee 
■  —  My  soul  for  ever  fill  Ir-C.  Wtsley. 
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HYMN  373. 


1  TESn,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

el    No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongfue  detiare ; 
0  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 
And  reigii  without  a  rival  there : 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  am  ; 
Be  thou  alone  my  constant  flame  I 

2  0  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone : 
0  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown  : 
Strange  names  far  from  my  heart  remove  ; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love ; 

2  0  Love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pam  before  thy  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise  ; 
0  Jesu,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  thee ! 

4  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  Art  ; 
And  day  and  night  be  all  my  care 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  tbere. 

6  My  Saviour,  thou  thy  love  to  me 

In  shame,  in  want,  in  pain,  hast  show'd ; 
For  me,  on  the  accursed  tree. 
Thou  pouredst  forth  thy  guiltless  blood ; 


Thy  wounds  upon  my  heart  impress. 
Nor  aught  shall  the  loved  stamp  efface. 

6  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart, 

And  foul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain  ; 
But  thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art. 

Nor  flow'd  thy  cleansing  blood  \n  vain  ; 
Ah,  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 
Thy  blooa  wash  all  these  stains  away  I 

7  0  that  I,  as  a  little  child. 

May  follow  thee,  and  never  rest 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breathed  thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  nty  bieast ! 
Nor  ever  may  we  parted  be, 
Till  I  become  one  spirit  with  thee. 

8  Still  let  thy  love  poin!  out  my  way  ! 

How  wondrous  things  thy  love  hath 
wrought ! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

9  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died.. 

— /.  Wetley. 
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HYMN  374. 

yj  Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest ; 
Drawn  by  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 
0  come  and  consecrate  my  breast  I 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare. 
And  fix  thy  aacred  presence  there  I 

2  If  now  thy  influence  I  feel, 

If  now  in  thee  begin  to  live. 
Still  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal ; 

Give  me  thyself,  for  ever  give ! 
A  point  my  good,  a  drop  my  store^ 
Eager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 

3  Et^er  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant ; 

So  strong  the  principle  divine. 
Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint. 

Till  all  my  hallow'd  soul  is  thine  ; 
Plunged  in  the  Godhead's  deepest  sea^ 
And  Tost  in  thine  immensity. 

4  My  peace,  my  life,  mj  comfort  thou. 

My  treasure,  and  .  >y  all  thou  art  I 
True  witness  of  my  sonship,  now 

Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart. 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  forgiven. 
Earnest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven 

5  Come, then,myGod,mark out  thine  heir, 

Of  heaven  a  larger  earnest  give ! 
With  clearer  light  thy  witness  bear ; 

More  sensibly  within  me  live  ; 
Let  all  my  powers  thine  entrance  fed, 
And  deeper  stamp  thyself  the  seal. 

—C.  WesUy. 


HYMN  375. 


1  Q<  A'^IOXJR  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove 
n3  That  Jesus  is  thy  healing  name ; 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 

Whate'er  I  have,  or  can,  or  am : 
I  stay  me  on  thy  faithful  word, 
"  The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord.'* 

2  Answer  that  gracious  end  in  me, 

Forwhich  thy  precious  life  was  given ; 
Redeem  from  all  iniquity ; 

Restore,  and  make  me  meet  for  heaven  t 
Unless  thou  purge  my  every  stain. 
Thy  suffering  and  my  faith  are  vain. 

3  Didst  thou  not  in  the  flesh  appear. 

Sir  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save  ? 
That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear  ? 

That  I  thy  mind  in  me  might  have? 
In  holiness  show  forth  thy  praise. 
And  serve  thee  all  my  spotless  days  ? 

4  Didst  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 

No  longer  to  myself,  but  thee  I 
Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  give 

To  him  who  gave  himself  for  me  ? 
Come  then,  my  Master,  and  my  God, 
Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood, 

6  Thy  own  peculiar  servant  claim, 
For  thy  own  truth  and  mercy's  sake; 
Hallow  in  me  thy  glorious  name  ; 

Me  for  thine  own  this  moment  take, 
And  change  and  throughly  purify ; 
Thine  only  may  I  live  and  die. 

— C.  Wt$ley. 
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HYMN  376. 


1  T  WANT  the  Spirit  of  power  within, 
*■  Of  love,  and  of  a  healthful  mind  ; 
Ofpower,  to  conquer  inbred  sin  ; 

Of  love,  to  thee  and  all  mankind  ; 
Of  health,  that  pain  and  death  defies, 
Most  vigorous  when  the  body  dies. 

2  When  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 

Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear  t 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys, 

Attend  the  promised  Comforter  ; 
0  come,  and  righteousness  divine, 
AndChrist,  and  allwithChrist,  are  mine ! 

8  0  that  the  Comforter  would  come  I 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  truest. 
But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home, 
And  take  possession  of  my  breast, 


And  fix  in  me  his  loved  abode, 
TLe  tuExple  of  indwelling  God  I 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire  4 
Attest  that  I  am  bom  again  ; 

Come,  and  baptize  me  now  with  fire. 
Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  vain : 

I  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven  ; 

Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heaven  ? 

Where  the  indubitable  seal 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  t 
The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel, 

The  signature  of  love  divine  1 
0  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad. 
Fulness  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  God. 

— C. 


HYMN  377.— <^'8-    Tvma^  "  Zurich,"  "  St.  Paul."— 5'w  Hymns  865, 624 


1  pATHER  of  everlMtinflr  firrMe, 
r     Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  praise. 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  prove : 
Thou  hast,  in  honour  of  thy  Son, 
The  gift  unspeakable  sent  down. 
The  Spirit  of  life,  and  power,  and  love. 

8  Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  make  the  depths  of  Godhead  known. 

To  make  us  snare  the  light  divine : 
Bend  him  the  sprinkled  blood  to'  apply. 
Send  htm  our  souls  to  oanetify. 
And  show  and  seal  us  ever  thine. 


8  So  shall  we  pray,  and  never  cease ; 
Bo  shall  we  thankfully  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  power,  and  love; 
With  Joy  unspeakable  adore, 
And  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore. 
And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above : 

4  Till,  added  to  that  heavenly  choir. 
We  raise  our  songs  of  triumph  higher. 

And  praise  thee  in  a  bolder  strain. 
Out-soar  the  first  bom  seraph's  flight. 
And  sing,  with  all  our  friends  in  %hi. 

Thy  everlasting  love  to  man.— C.  (Fiufsy. 
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HYMN  378. 

1  WHAT  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love, 

**     My  Savour,  and  the  world's,  to 

praise  ? 
Whose  bowels  of  compassion  move 

To  me,  and  all  the  fallen  race  I 
Whose  mercy  is  divinely  free 
For  all  the  fallen  race,  and  me  ! 

2  I  long,  to  know,  and  to  make  known, 

The  heights  and  depths  of  love  divine, 
Th  ■  kindness  thou  to  me  hast  shown, 

'Whose  every  sin  was  counted  thine! 
My  God  for  me  resign'd  his  I  reath! 
'He  died  to  save  my  soul  from  death! 

8  How  shall  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace 
■On  me  and  all  mankind  bestow'd  \ 
O  that  my  every  breath  were  praise  ! 

0  that  my  heart  were  fiU'd  with  God! 
My  heart  would  then  with  love  o'erflow, 
And  all.my  life, thy  glory  show. 

4  See  me,  O  Lord,  athirst  and  faint! 
Me,  weary  of  forbear  ng,  see! 
And  let  me  feel  thy  love's  constraint, 

And  freely  give  up  all  for  thee ; 
True  in  the  fiery  trial  prove. 
And  pay  thee  back.thy  dying  love! 

-C.  fF*sley. 

HYMN  379. 

1  fi  LOVE,  I  languish  at  thy  stay  ! 
v/  I  pine  for  thee  with  ling'ring  smart, 


Weary  and  faint  through  long  delay : 
When  wilt  thou  come  into  my  heai-t  I 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  me  free, 
And  swallow  up  my  soul  in  thee  1 

2  Come,  0  thou  universal  Good  I 

Balm  of  the  wounded  consoience, 
come  i 
The  hungry,  dying  spirit's  food, 

Theweary,  wand'ring  pilgrim 'shome; 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwreck'd  in, 
My  everlasting  rest  from  sin  1 

3  Be  thou,  0  Love,  whate'et  I  want ; 

Support  mv  feebleness  of  mind ; 
Relieve  the  thirsty  soul,  the  faint 

Revive,  illuminate  the  blind ; 
The  mournful  cheer,  the  drooping  lead, 
And  heal  the  sick,  and  raise  the  dead. 

4  Oome,  0  my  comfort  and  delight  1 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield 
and  sun ; 
My  boast,  and  eoikfidenee,  atid  might, 

^ly  Joy»  ™y  f(^^^»  *»^  "^y  crown ; 
My  gospel  hope,  my  calling  s  price. 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 

5  The  secret  of  the  Lord  thou  att, 

The  mystery  so  long  unknown ; 
Christ  in  a  pure  and  perfect  hear^ 

The  name  inscribed  in  the  whilestone; 
The  life  divine,  the  little  leaven, 
My  precious  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 

-^a  fynley.    \ 
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HYMN  380. 


1  PRISONERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your 
A  heads ! 

The  day  of  liberty  draws  near  ; 
Jesiis,  who  on  the  Serpent  treads, 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  app  ar  : 
The  Lord  will  to  his  temple  come  ; 
Prepare  your  hearts  to  make  him  room. 

%  Ye  all  shall  find,  whom  in  his  word 
Hi  m  self  1  ath  caused  to  put  your  trust. 
The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just ; 
Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess. 
To  cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness. 

8  Yes,  Lord,  we  must  believe  thee  kind, 
Thou  never  canst  unfaithful  prove  ; 

Surely  we  shall  thy  mercy  find  ; 
Who  ask,  shall  all  receive  thy  love  ; 

Nor  canst  thou  it  to  me  dv  ay  ; 

I  ask,  the  chief  of  sinners  1 1 

4  0  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong ! 

Your  downcast  eyesandhandsliftup  I 
Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long  ; 

Hope  to  the  end,  in  Jesus  hope  ! 
Tell  him,  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove, 
An4  cannot  fail,  if  God  is  love  I 

6  Prisoners  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold ; 
Cast  oflf  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear ! 
Dare  to  believe  ;  on  Christ  lay  hold  I 
Wrestle  withChristinmighty  prayer; 


Tell  him,  "  We  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  we  thy  name,  thy  nature  know.  " 

6  Hast  thou  not  died  to  purge  our  sin, 

And  risen,  thy  death  for  us  to  plead? 
To  write  thy  law  of  love  within 

Our  hearts,  and  make  us  free  indeed? 
That  we  our  Eden  might  regain. 
Thou  diedst ;  and  couldst  not  die  in  vain. 

7  Lord,  we  believe,  and  wait  the  hour 

Which  all  thy  great  salvation  brings; 
The  Spirit  of  love,  and  health,   and 
power, 
Shall  come,  and  make  us  priests  and 
kings ; 
Thou  wilt  perform  thy  faithful  word, 
**  The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord." 

8  The  promise  stands  for  ever  sure. 

And  we  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 
Partakers  of  a  nature  pure, 

Holy,  angelical,  divine ; 
In  Spirit  jom'd  to  thee  the  Son, 
As  thou  art  with  thy  Father  one. 

9  Faithful  and  true,  we  now  receive 

The  promise  ratified  by  thee  : 
To  thee  the  wJien  and  how  we  leave^ 

In  time  and  in  eternity  ; 
We  only  hang  upon  thy  word, 
**  The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord."   . 

— C.  iresley. 
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HYMN 

1  WHEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 

*  »      Perfectlj^  lesign'd  to  th«e  ? 
Poor  and  vile  m  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise ! 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know. 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ; 
Only  guided  by  thy  light ; 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might  I 
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381. 

8  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know. 
Let  him  as  he  hsteth  blow  ; 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown, 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  oue, 

4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

— (7.  fVesley, 
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HYMN  382. 

Zechariah  iv.  7. 

Part  I. 

1  r\  GREAT  Mountain,  who  art  thou, 
\J    Immiense,  immovable  ? 


High  as  heaven  aspires  thy  brow. 
Thy  foot  sinks  deep  as  hell ! 

Thee,  alas,  I  long  have  known, 
Long  have  felt  thee  fix'd  within ; 

Still  beneath  thy  w^eight  I  groan ; 
Thou  art  Indwelling  Sin, 


SEEEIKO  FOB  FULL  REDEMPTIOK. 


2T9 


2  Tlion  art  darkness  in  my  mind ; 

Perverseness  in  my  will ; 
Love  inordinate  and  blind> 

That  always  cleaves  to  ill ; 
Every  passion's  wild  excess  ; 

Anger,  lust,  and  pride  thou  art ; 
Thou  ai-t  sin  and  sinfulness. 

And  unbelief  of  heart. 

8  Not  by  human  might  or  power 

Canst  thou  be  moved  from  hence ; 
But  thou  shalt  flow  down  before 

Divine  Omnipotence  t 
My  Zerubbabel  is  near ; 

I  have  not  believed  in  vain : 
Thou,  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 

Shalt  sink  into  a  plain. 


Christ  the  Head,  the  Comer-Stone^ 

Shall  be  brought  forth  in  me  ; 
Glory  be  to  Chnst  alone  ! 

His  grace  shall  set  me  free  t 
I  shall  shout  my  Saviour's  name ; 

Him  I  evermore  shall  praise  ; 
All  the  work  of  grace  proclaim, 

Of  sanctifying  gri.ce. 

Christ  hath  the  foundation  laid, 

And  Christ  shall  build  me  up  ; 
Surely  I  shall  soon  be  made 

Partaker  of  my  hope  : 
Author  of  my  faith  he  is, 

He  its  Finisher  shall  be  ;^ 
Perfect  love  shall  seal  me  his 

To  dl  eternity.— C  Wesley, 
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HYMN  383. 


1  firHO  hath  slighted  or  contemn'd 
IT      The  day  of  feeble  things ! 

I  shall  be  by  grace  redeem'd ; 

'Tis  grace  salvation  brings  : 
Beady  now  my  Saviour  stands ; 

Him  I  now  rejoice  to  see 
With  the  plummet  in  his  hand% 

To  build  and  finish  me. 

2  I  right  early  shall  awake. 

And  see  the  perfect  day  ; 
Soon  the  Lamb  of  God  shall  take 
Hy  inbred  ain  away : 


When  to  me  my  Lord  shall  com^ 
Sin  for  ever  shall  depart ; 

Jesus  takes  up  all  the  room 
In  a  believing  heart. 

3  Son  of  God,  arise,  arise. 
And  to  thy  temple  come  f 
Look,  and  with  thy  flaming  eyes 

The  man  of  sin  consume  ; 
Slay  him  with  thy  Spirit,  Lord ; 
Reign  thou  in  my  heart  alone ; 
Speak  the  sanctifying  word. 
And  seal  me  all  thine  own. 

— C.  IVesky, 
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BYMN  384. 
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1  T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
J-    And  ever  prays  for  me ; 

A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head, 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed. 
And  he  will  »oon  appear. 

8  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 
What  can  withstand  his  will  f 
The  council  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfil. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 

I  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return  and  claim  me.  Lord, 
Aud  to  thyself  receive. 

5  Joyful  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars 

To  meet  thet  from  above, 


a 


9 


Thy  goodness  thankfully  adorea ; 
And  sure  I  taste  thy  love. 

Thy  love  I  soon  expect  to  find. 
In  all  its  depth  and  height ; 

To  comprehend  the'  Eternal  Mind* 
And  grasp  the  Infinite. 

When  Ood  is  mine,  and  I  am  hia^ 

Of  paradise  possest, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss. 

And  everlasting  rest. 

The  bliss  of  those  that  fully  dwell, 

Fully  in  thee  be.Ueve, 
Tis  noil  than  angel-tongues  can  tell, 

Or  ang?I-minds  conceive. 

Thou  onl^  know'st,  who  didst  obtain 
And  die  to  make  it  known  ; 

The  great  salvation  now  explain, 
And  perfect  us  in  one ! — G,  IFesley. 
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HYMN  335. 


1  T  OVE  Divine,  all  loves  excelling, 
AJ    Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  dowi 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  cro\(n  : 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion  ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thc.i  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thj  salvatiou  ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,  almigjhty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive  ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Kever  more,  thy  temples  leave : 


Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing  ; 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above  ; 
Fray,  and  praise  thee,  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

8  Finish,  then,  th  j  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be  ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation. 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee  , 
Changed  from  glory  into  gloiy, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise  i 
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HYMN  386. 


1  i  RM  of  tuc  lord,  awttke,  awake ! 

A,    Thine  own  immoi-tal  8iren}r^'a  put  on  i 
With  terror  cloth  d,  hell's  k<r.xdom  shake. 
And  out  thy  foes  with  taxy  down ! 

2  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear ; 

The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame : 
Be  now  oranipotenMy  near. 
To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

8  Thy  arm,  Lord,  is  not  shorten'd  now ; 
It  wants  not  now  liie  power  to  save ; 
Still  present  w.ch  thy  people,  thou 
fiear'st  (hem  th;ow;h  lUle'a  dis]iarted  wave 


4  By  death  and  hell  pursued  in  rain, 

I         To  thee  the  ranaom'd  seed  shall  come ; 
Shouting,  their  heavenly  Sion  gain, 
An:i  pass  through  death  trmmphaut  home. 

5  The  pain  of  life  shall  there  he  o'er, 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care ; 

There  sighing  grief  shtJll  weep  no  more, 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

6  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found, 
The  Lord's  redeem'd  their  heads  shall  raise, 

With  everlasting  gladness  orown'd. 
And  fill'd  witSi  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 

—G.  tVeihv. 
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HYMN  387. 


1  PRISONERS  of  hope,  arise, 
^     And  see  your  Lord  appear  : 

Lo  !  on  the  wings  of  love  he  flies, 
And  brings  redemption  near. 

Redemption  in  his  blood 
He  calls  you  to  receive : 
"  Look  unto  me,  the  pardoning  Ood ; 
Believe,"  he  cries,  •'  believe  1" 

2  The  reconciling  word 
We  thankfully  embrace ; 

Rejoice  in  our  redeeming  Lord, 
A  Uood'bespriuklca  race. 


"We  yield  to  be  set  free  f 
Thy  counsel  we  approve  ; 
Salvation,  praise,  ascribe  to  thee, 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

8    Jesus,  to  thee  we  look. 

Till  saved  from  sin's  remtcns } 
Reject  the  inbred  tyrant's  yoke, 
And  cast  away  his  rhains. 

Our  nature  shall  no  more 
O'er  us  dominion  have  ; 
By  faith  we  apprehend  the  power 
Which  ^hall  for  ever  save  ! 
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HYMN  388. 


1  (\  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  t 
yj    O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesu's  feet  to  lay  it  down, 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesu's  feet ! 

2  When  shall  mine  eyesbehold  the  Lamb? 

The  God  of  my  salvation  see  ? 
Weary,  0  Lord,  thou  know'st  I  am  ; 
Yet  still  I  cannot  come  to  thee. 

3  Ilest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

4  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 


I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

6  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God ; 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  urove, 
The  cross,  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love,  [blood, 

6  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power; 

My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 
Bring  near,  brin^  near,  thejoyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

7  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer. 

Nor  let  thy  chariot-wheels  delay ; 
Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear  ! 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 
— C.  Wcaley, 
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HYMN  389. 


1  (\  JESUS,  at  thy  feet  we  wait, 
\J  Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise, 
Restored  to  our  unsinning  state^ 

To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive. 

From  all  indwelling  sin  : 
Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe. 
Shall  make  us  throughly  clean. 

3  Since  thou  wouldst  have  us  free  from 

And  pure  as  those  above,  [sin. 

Make  haste  to  bring  thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 


4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfil ; 
Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord  1 
Be  it  according  to  thy  will. 
According  to  thy  word  ! 

6  Accordii  g  to  our  faith  in  thee 
Let  it  to  us  be  done  ; 
0  that  we  all  thy  face  might  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known  i 

6  0  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given, 
The  love  diffused  abroad  ! 
0  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven, 
For  ever  filled  with  God  I 
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HYMN  390. 


1  QIINCE  the  Son  hath  made  me  free, 
O    Let  me  taste  my  liberty  ; 
Thee  behold  with  o^n  face. 
Triumph  in  thy  saving  grace  ; 

Thy  great  will  delight  to  prove, 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

2  Abba,  Father  I  hear  thy  child, 
Late  in  Tesus  reconciled  ; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower, 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power. 
All  my  Saviour  asks  above, 

All  the  life  and  heaven  of  lore. 

8  Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow : 
Hear  my  Advocate  Divine  I 
Lo  t  to  his  my  suit  I  Join ; 


Join'd  to  his,  it  cannot  fail : 
Bless  me  ;  for  I  will  prevail  t 

4  Heavenly  Father,  Life  Divine, 
Change  my  nature  into  thine  ! 
Move  and  spread  throughout  my  soul, 
Actuate  and  fill  the  whole  I 
Be  it  I  no  longer  now 
Living  in  the  flesh,  but  Thou. 

6  Holy  Ohost,  no  more  delay  i 
Come,  and  in  thy  temple  stay  t 
Now  thine  inward  witness  I  eir. 
Strong,  and  ^)ermanent,  and  clear ! 
S|)ring  of  Lite,  thyself  impart : 
Rise  eternal  in  my  heart ! 

—C?.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  391. 

EzehUl  xxxvi.  25,  Ao. 


PAftT  1. 


1  riOD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and 
\X    graoe, 

Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure ; 
Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  eartb 
shall  pasx. 
Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sure; 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 

That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see, 
Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious  name, 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

t  Thy  sanctifying  Spirit  pour, 

To  quench  my  tnirst,  and  make  me 
clean : 
Kdw,  Father,  let  the  gracious  shower 
Detoendiaadmake  me  pure  fi.*Ti  sin. 


4  Purge  me  from  every  sinful  blot ; 

My  idols  all  be  cast  aside  ; 
Oleanse  me  from  every  sinful  thought. 
From  all  the  filth  of  self  and  pnde. 

5  Oive  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart,   [free; 

From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow 
The  mind  which  we3  in  Christ  impart, 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

6  0  take  this  heart  of  stone  away  I 

Thy  sway  it  doth  not,  cannot  own  : 
In  me  no  longer  let  it  stay  ; 
0  take  away  thb  heart  of  Stone  ! 

7  0  that  I  now,  from  sin  released. 

Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove^ 
Enter  into  the  promised  rest, 
The  Caaaaa  of  thy  perfect  love  1 
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HYMN  392. 
Part  II. 

1  Tj^ATHER,  supply  my  every  need  ; 
-L     Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  given; 
Call  for  the  never-failing  bread, 

The  manna  that  comes  down  from 
heaven. 

2  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousness. 

Thy  blessings'  unexhausted  store. 
In  me  abundantly  increase  ; 
Nor  ever  let  me  hunger  more. 

8  Let  me  no  more,  in  deep  complaint, 
"My  leanness,  0  my  leanness!" cry: 
Alone  consumed  with  pining  want, 
Of  all  my  Father's  children  I. 

4  The  painful  thirst,  the  fond  desire. 
Thy  joyous  presence  shall  remove  ; 
But  my  full  soul  shall  still  require 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

— C.  Wesley. 


HYMN  393. 
Part  III. 

TJOLT,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
J- A   I  wait  to  prove  thy  perfect  will; 
Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word, 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seaL 

2  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye ; 
Display  thy  glory  from  above  ; 
And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die. 
Lost  in  astonishment  and  love. 

8  Confound,  o'erpower  roe  by  thy  grace ; 
I  would  be  by  myself  abhorr'd  ; 
All  might,  all  majestjr,  all  praise. 
All  glory,  be  to  Christ  my  Lord. 

4  Now  let  me  gain  perfection's  height ; 
Now  let  me  into  nothing  fall ; 
Be  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight ; 
And  feel  that  Chiist  is  all  in  all  t 


d=69 


ARNES.-fl-8'8. 


(88,  88,  88.) 


±1 


LE 


z 


^- 


"a  '  as — a     i- 


,^    S- 


^^ 


r 


^ 


^ 


.^2- 


■JSlL 


9" 


<g,        <g,<g     g,fq      ^ig  ~^'  «g 


-AJ. 


J 


FiH^-V=i  I  li^ 


SEEKING  FOR  FULL  REDEMPTION. 


287 


-«>- 


^ 


-jsr 


I 


s; 


i 


I 


K    r^      J- 


-gH>- 


^ 


3 


^ 


-tSr- 


«: 


f 


"TgT 


^s 


.a. 


E£ 


gf  I  g 


s 


HTMN  394. 

1  /^  GOD  of  our  forefathers,  hear, 

Vy    And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known  t 
To  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  draw  near, 

Thy  buffering,  well-beloved  Son, 
In  whom  thy  smiling  face  we  see, 
In  whom  thou  art  well-pleased  with  me. 

2  With  solemn  faith  we  offer  up, 

And  spread  before  thy  glorious  eyes, 
That  only  ground  of  all  our  hope. 

That  precious,  bleeding  Sacrifice, 
"Which  brings  thy  grace  on  sinners  down. 
And  perfects  all  our  souls  in  one. 

8  Acceptance  through  his  only  name. 
Forgiveness  in  his  blood,  wo  have  ; 

But  more  abundant  life  we  claim 
Through  him  who  died  oiir  souls  to  save^ 

To  sanctify  us  by  his  blood. 

And  fill  with  all  the  life  of  God. 

4   Father,  behold  thy  dying  Son, 

And  hear  the  blood  that  speaks  above  t 

On  us  let  all  thy  grace  be  shown. 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy,  and  love ; 

Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart. 

And  all  thou  hast,  and  all  then  art.'— C  Wesley. 
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HYMN  395. 

1  /\  GOD,  to  whom,  in  flesh  reveal'd, 
yJ    The  helpless  all  for  succour  came. 
The  sick  to  be  relieved  and  heal'd, 

And  found  salvation  in  thy  name : 

2  With  publicans  and  harlots,  I, 

In  these  thy  Spirit's  gospel  days, 
To  thee,  the  sinner's  Friend,  draw  nigh. 
And  humbly  sue  for  saving  grace. 

8  Thou  seest  me  helpless  and  distrest, 

Feeble,  and  faiut,  and  blind,  and  poor ; 
"Weaiy,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
And  sick  of  sin,  implore  a  cure. 

4  My  sin's  incurable  disease 

Thou,  Jesus,  thou  alone,  canst  heal ; 
Inspire  me  with  thy  power  and  peace, 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seaL 

6  A  touch,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee, 

Can  turn  my  heart,  and  make  it  clean  ; 
Purge  the  foul,  inbred  leprosy, 
And  save  me  from  my  bosom  sin. 

6  Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  I  do  believe 

Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 
Thou  canst  this  instant  now  forgive, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

7  My  heart,  which  now  to  thee  I  raise, 

I  know  thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse ; 
The  deepest  stains  of  sin  efface. 
And  drive  the  evil  spirit  hence. 

8  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 

Accomplish  now  thy  work  in  me  ; 
And  let  my  eoul,  to  health  restored, 
Devote  Its  little  all  to  thee.^a  l^aUy, 
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HYMN  396. 

1  f\  THOU,  whom  once  they  flodc'd 
\J       to  hear, 

Thy  words  to  hear,  thy  power  to  fleel ; 
Suffer  the  sinners  to  draw  near, 
And  graciously  receive  us  stilL 

2  Thej  that  be  whole,  thyself  hast  said, 

^0  need  of  a  phvsician  have ; 
But  I  am  sick,  and  want  thine  aid. 
And  wanttMne utmost  power  to  save. 

8  Thy  power,  and  truth,  and  love  divine. 
The  same  from  age  to  age  endure ; 
A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine. 
The  most  inveterate  plague  can  cure. 

4  Helpless  howe'er  my  spirit  lies. 

And  long  hath  languish'd  at  the  pool, 
A  word  of  thine  shall  make  me  rise. 
And  speak  me  in  a  moment  whole. 

5  Eighteen,  or  eight  and  thirty,  years. 

Or  thousands,  are  alike  to  thee  : 
Boon  as  thy  saving  grace  appears. 
My  plague  is  gone,  my  heart  is  free. 

1 6  Make  this  the  acceptable  hour  I 

Come,  0  my  soul  s  Physician,  then  1 
Display  thy  sanctifying  power, 
And  show  me  thy  salvation  now. 
—ft  WtsUjf, 

HYMN  397. 

1 1  TESU,  thy  far*extended  fame 
0     My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear; 
Thy  name,  thy  all*restoring  name^. 
Is  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 
T 


2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive, 
With  comfortable  woixls  and  kind^ 
Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  re* 
lieve. 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  blin^* 

8  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still, 
In  every  place  and  age  the  same  f 
Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  skill, 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  thy  name  I 

4  Faith  in  thy  changeless  name  I  have  ; 
The  good,  the  kmd  Physician,  thou 
Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save. 
Art  willing  to  restore  them  now. 

6  Though  eighteen  hundred  years  are  past 
Since  thou  didst  in  the  flesh  appear. 
Thy  tender  mercies  ever  last ; 
And  still  thy  healing  power  is  here  t 

6  Wouldat  thou  the  body's  health  restore^ 

And  not  re/g^rd  the  sin-sick  soul  I 
Thesin-sick  soul  thou  lov'stmuch  more^ 
And  surely  thou  shalt  make  it  wholes 

7  AH  my  disease,  my  every  sin, 

To  thee,  0  Jesus,  I  confess  : 
'    In  pardon.  Lord,  my  cure  begin^ 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

8  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good 

Now,  Saviour,  now  on  me  bestow; 
And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy 
blood, 
And  warfi  my  nature  white  ag  snow. 
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(7T,  77.) 


HYMN  398. 


1  OAVIOUR  of  the  sin-sick  soul, 

K3    Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole! 
Finish  thy  ^eat  work  of  grace, 
Cut  it  short  in  righteousness. 

2  Speak  the  second  time,  "  Be  clean  I" 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin  ; 

Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 


3  Nothing  less  will  I  require, 
Nothing  more  can  I  desire  : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given  t 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  0  that  I  might  now  decrease  I 
O  that  all  I  am  might  cease  t 
Let  me  into  nothing  fall. 

Let  my  Lord  be  all  u  i^— C.  IFe^, 
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HYMN  399. 


1  T  IGHT  of  Life,  seraphic  fire, 
JJ    Love  Divine,  thyself  impart ; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire  ; 
Shine  in  every  drooping  heart  I 

Every  mournful  sinner  cheer ; 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom  ; 
Son  of  God,  appear,  appear  I 
.   To  thy  human  temples  come. 


2  Come,  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thv  heavenly  kingdom  in  I 
Fill  us  with  the  glorious  power, 
Booting  out  the  seeds  of  sin  : 

Nothing  more  can  we  require. 
We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 

Be  thou  all  our  heart's  desire, 
All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace  I 
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HYMN  400. 


1  TESTIS  comes  with  all  his  grace, 
0     Comes  to  save  a  fallen  race  ; 
Object  of  our  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  comes  to  lift  us  up  I 

2  Let  the  living  stones  cry  out ; 
Let  the  sons  of  Abraham  shout : 
Praise  we  all  our  lowly  King, 
Give  him  thanks,  rejoice,  and  sing. 

8  He  hath  our  salvation  wrought ; 
He  our  captive  souls  hath  bought ; 
He  hath  reconciled  to  God  ; 
He  hath  wash'd  us  in  his  blood. 

4  We  are  now  his  lawful  right. 
Walk  as  children  of  the  light : 
We  shall  soon  obtain  the  graces 
Pure  in  heart,  to  see  his  face. 


5  We  shall  gain  our  calling's  prize ; 
After  God  we  all  shall  nse, 

Fill'd  with  joy,  and  love,  and  peace. 
Perfected  in  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  rejoice  in  hope, 
Steadily  to  Christ  look  up ; 
Trust  to  be  redeem'd  from  sin. 
Wait,  till  he  appear  within. 

7  Fools  and  madmen  let  us  be, 
Yet  is  our  sure  trust  in  thee  : 
Faithful  is  the  promised  word, 
We  shall  all  be  as  our  Lord. 

8  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day  I 
Let  thy  every  servant  say, 

*'  I  have  now  obtain'd  the  power. 
Born  of  God,  to  sin  no  more." 
__  — G.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  401. 


.ifar^iz.  28. 


1  jA  LL*! hings  are  possible  to  him 
•x^    That  can  in  Jesu's  name  believe :, 
Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme,, 

Thy  truth  ;I  lovingly  receive  j 
I^can,  ll  dofbelieve  in  thee  ; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

2  The  most  impussible  of  all 

Is,  that  I  e'er  from  sin  should  cease; 
Yet  shall  it  be,  .1  know  it  shall ; 

Jesus,  look  to  thy  faithfulness  t 
If  nothing  is  too  hard  for  thee, 
AH  things  are  po&uble  to  me. 


3  Though  earth  and  hell  the  word  gainsay, 
The  word  of  God  can  never  fku ; 
The  Lamb  shall  take  my  sins  away  ; 

'Xis  certain,  thou<.'h  impossible : 
The  thing  impossible  shall  be  ; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

4  When  thou  the  work  of  faith  hast 

wrought, 

I  here  shall  in  thine  image  shine, 
Nor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought; 

Let  men  exclaim,  and  fiends  repine, 
They  cannot  break  the  firm  decree ; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 


JS  Thy  mouth,  0  Lord,  hath  spoke,  hath  swom, 
That  1  shall  serve  thee  without  fear^ 

-l^hall  find  the  pearl  which  otliers  spurn, 
Holy,  and  pure,  and  perfect  here  : 

The  servant  as  his  Lord  shall  be ; 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

6  All  things  are  possible  to  God, 

To  Christ,,  the  power  of  God  in  man» 
To  me,  when  I  am  all  renewed, 

When  I  in  Christ  am  form'd  agiun, 
And  witness,  from  all  sin  set  free. 
Ail  thipgs  are  possihlo  to  m9,-^s  W4sUif, 
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0 


MIGHT  I  this  moment  cease 
From  every  work  of  mine  ; 
Find  the  perfect  holiness, 

The  righteottsness  divine ! 
Let  me  thy  salvation  see  ; 

Let  me  do  thy  perfect  will ; 
Live  in  glorious  liberty. 
And  all  thy  fuhiess  feeL 


2  0  cut  short  the  work,  and  make 

Me  now  a  creature  new  ; 
For  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

The  gracious  wonder  show : 
Call  uie  forth  thy  witness,  Lord ; 

Let  my  life  declare  thy  power ; 
To  thy  perfect  love  restored, 

O  let  me  sin  no  more  I 


8  Fain  I  would  the  truth  proclaim. 

That  makes  me  free  indeed, 
Olorifv  my  Saviour's  Name, 

And  all  its  virtues  spread : 
Jesus  all  our  wants  relieves, 

Jesus,  mightv  to  redeem. 
Saves,  and  to  the  utmost  savei^ 

All  those  that  come  to  him. 

4  Perfect  then  thy  mighty  power 

In  a  weak,  sinfVil  worm  ! 
All  my  sins  destroy,  devour. 

And  all  my  soul  transform ! 
Now  apply  thy  Spirit's  seal ; 

O  come  quickly  from  above  ! 
Empty  me  of  sin,  and  fill 

With  all  the  life  of  love.~(7.  Fm%. 
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HYMIS  403. 


1  T  ORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 
JJ    To  all  thy  people  known  ; 

A  rest  where  pure  enioyment  reigncf, 
And  thou  art  lovca  alone : 

2  A  rest,  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fix  d  on  things  above  ; 
Where  /ear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire. 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  0  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 

Believe,  and  enter  in  t 
Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow. 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart, 

This  unbelief  remove : 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart. 
The  sabbath  of  thy  love. 


5  I  wouldbe  thine,  thouknow'st  I  wooldi 

And  have  thee  all  my  own  ; 
Thee,  0  my  all-sufficient  Good  1 
I  want,  and  thee  alone. 

6  Thy  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant ; 

This,  only  this  be  given  ; 
Nothing  beside  my  God  I  want ; 
Nothing  in  earth  or  heaven. 

7  Come,  0  my  Saviour,  come  away  t 

Into  my  soul  doscend  ; 
No  longer  from  thy  creature  stay,  ' 
My  Author  and  my  End  I 

8  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

And  seal  me  thine  abode  1 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost ; 
Let  all  be  lot4  in  God. — C,  Wtslty, 
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HYMN  404. 

1  rv  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love  I 
\J    It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above ; 

It  bears  on  eagles'  wings  ; 
It  gives  my  ravish  d  soul  a  taste, 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast 

With  Jeau's  priests  and  kings. 

8  Kejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain-top 

See  all  the  land  below : 
Bivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise, 
And  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 

3  A  land  of  com,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
Favour'd  with  God's  peculiar  smiley 

With  every  blessing  blest ; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  0  that  I  might  at  once  go  up  ! 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop^ 

But  now  the  land  possess  : 
This  moment  end  my  legal  vears ; 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fean^ 

A  howling  wilderness. 

0  Now,  0  my  Joshua,  bring  me  in  I 
Cast  out  thy  foes ;  the  inbred  sin, 

The  carnal  mind,  remove  ; 
The  purchase  of  thv  death  divide  I 
And  0  i  with  all  the  sanctified 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love  1 — G,  WeaUjf, 
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HYMN  405. 

1  (\  JOTFf  L  sound  of  gospel  grace  I 
yj    Christ  shall  in  m«  appear  ; 

I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  face ; 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 

2  This  heart  shall  be  his  constant  home } 

I  kear  his  Spirit's  cry : 
"Surely,"  he  saith,  "  1  quickly  come ;" 
He  saith,  who  cannot  Ite. 

$  The  glorious  crown  of  ri^hteonsneas 
To  me  reach'd  out  I  view  ; 
Conqu'ror  through  him,  I  soon  shall  seizes 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

4  The  promised  land,  from  Pisgab'a  top^ 

I  now  exult  to  see ; 
My  hope  is  full  (O  glorious  hope  I) 
Of  immortality. 

5  He  yisits  now  the  house  of  clay ; 

He  shakes  his  future  home  ; 
0  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  on  this  glad  day* 
Into  thy  temple  oome  f 

6  With  me  I  know,  I  feel,  thou  aft ; 

But  this  cannot  suffice. 
Unless  thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradiae. 

7  My  earth  thou  waterest  from  on  high ; 

But  :^-ke  it  all  a  pool : 
Spring  up,  O  Well,  I  erer  ety, 
Spring  up  within  my  soul  I 

8  Come,  0  my  Ood,  thyself  rereal. 

Fill  all  this  might^  void  : 
Thou  aaly  canst  mt  spirit  fill ; 
QvttkA,  0  my  Qod,  my  Qod  I 
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9  Fulfil,  ftilfil  my  large  ckdrM, 
Large  aa  infinity ; 
Give,  give  me  all  my  sonl  reqnirea, 
All,  all  that  i«  in  thee  I^d  Westt^ 
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EYM  4i06. 

1  IITHAT  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope^ 
*'      But  inward  holiness  ? 
for  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up, 
I  calmly  wait  for  this. 

S  I  wait,  till  he  shall  touch  me  clean. 
Shall  life  and  power  impart. 
Give  me  the  faith  that  casts  oat  sin. 
And  purifies  the  heart. 

8  This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace. 
For  every  sinner  free  ; 
Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  place, 
The  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

4  From  all  iniqnity,  from  all, 

He  shall  my  soul  ledeem  ; 
In  Jesus  I  believe,  a;  id  shall 
Believe  myself  to  him. 

5  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home^ 

My  sin  shall  all  deoart ; 
And  ^o  I  he  saith,  "  I  quickly  come^ 
To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart  l'^ 

6  Be  it  according  to  thy  word  t  ■ 

Redeem  me  from  all  sin  : 
My  heart  would  now  receive  thee.  Lord  ; 
Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in  1— <?.  W4aley. 
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HYMN  407 

DeuL  xzxiiL  26-29. 

1  "VrONE  is  like  Jeshurnn's  God, 
Xi     So  great,  so  strong,  so  high  t 
Lo  i  he  spreads  his  wings  abroM, 

He  rides  upon  the  sky  : 
Israel  is  his  first-born  son  : 

God,  the'  Almighty  God,  is  thine ; 
See  him  to  thy  help  come  down, 

The  excellence  divine. 

2  Thee  the  great  Jehovah  deign 

To  succour  and  defend  ; 
Thee  the'  eternal  God  sustains, 

Thv  Maker  and  thy  Friend  : 
Israel,  what  hast  thou  to  dread  t 

Safe  from  all  impending  harms. 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 

8  God  is  thine  ;  disdain  to  fear 

The  enemy  within : 
God  shall  in  thy  flesh  ai)pear, 

And  make  an  end  of  sin : 
God  the  man  of  sin  shall  slay, 

fill  thee  with  triumphant  joy ; 


God  shall  thrust  him  out,  and  say, 
**  Destroy  them  all,  destroy  1" 

4  All  the  struggle  then  is  o'er, 

And  wars  and  fightings  cease ; 
Israel  then  shall  sin  no  more, 

But  dwell  in  perfect  peace : 
All  his  enemies  are  gone; 

Sin  shall  have  in  him  no  part ; 
Israel  now  shall  dwell  alone, 

With  Jesus  iu  his  heart. 

5  In  a  land  of  corn  and  wine 

His  lot  shall  be  below ; 
Comforts  there,  and  Llessings  join. 

And  milk  and  honey  flow  ; 
Jacob's  well  is  in  his  soul ; 

Gracious  dew  his  heavens  distil, 
Fill  his  soul,  already  full. 

And  shall  for  ever  filL 

6  Blest,  0  Israel,  art  thou  ; 

What  people  is  like  thee  ? 
Saved  from  sin,  by  Jesus,  now 

Thou  art,  and  still  shalt  be : 
Jesus  18  thy  seven-fold  shield  ; 

Jestts  is  thy  flaming  sword  ; 
Earth,  and  hell,  and  sin,  shall  yield 

ToGod'salmightyword.— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  408. 

1  TJE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  ; 
XX    That  holiness  I  long  to  feel ; 
That  full  divine  conformity 
To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  will. 

5  See,  Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  soul 

Accomplish'd  in  the  change  of  mine  ; 
And  plunge  me,  every  whit  made  whole, 
In  all  the  depths  of  love  divine. 

8  On  thee,  0  God,  my  soul  is  stay'd, 

And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  will ) 
The  promise,  by  thy  mercv  made, 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  in  me  fulfil. 

4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  power, 

Or  doubt  thy  truth,  which  cannot  more : 
Hasten  the  long  expected  hour, 
And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

6  Jesus,  thy  loving  Spirit  alone 

Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free  ; 
Burst  every  bond  through  which  I  groai^f 
And  set  my  heart  at  hberty. 

0  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in  ; 
And  give  thy  servant  to  possess 
The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin. 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

7  Lord,  I  believe  thy  power  the  same ; 

The  same  thy  trutn  and  grace  endure  | 
And  in  thy  blessed  hands  I  am. 
And  trust  thee  for  a  perfect  cure. 

8  Come,  Saviour,  come,  and  make  me  whole: 

Entirely  all  my  sins  remove  ; 
To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul. 
To  perfect  holiness  and  love. — G^  JFeaUjf, 


300 

J=60 


8££EING  FOR  ^ULL  ItEDKUFTIOir. 
ST.  MARY'S.-C.M. 


tfUli-t^^  i-^r"  N  ^  H^-^ 


^^r^^^W=^=ftf^^^~^;rx^^ 


EYMN409 


1  TESTIS,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee 
V  Against  the  spirit  unclean : 
I  want  a  constant  liberty, 

A  perfect  rest  from  sin. 

2  Expel  the  fiend  out  of  my  hearty 

By  love's  almighty  power  ; 
Now,  now  command  him  to  depart^ 
Aud  n'^ver  enter  more. 

8  Thy  killing  and  thy  quick'ning  power, 
Jesus,  in  me  display ; 
The  life  of  nature  from  this  honi^ 
My  pride  and  passion,  slaj. 


i  Then,  then,  my  utmost  Saviour,  raise 
My  soul,  with  saints  above. 
To  serve  thy  will,  and  spread  thy  praise, 
And  sing  thy  perfect  love. 

5  This  moment  I  thy  truth  confess ; 

This  moment  I  receive 
The  heavenly  gift,  the  dew  of  grace^ 
And  by  thy  mercy  live. 

6  The  next,  and  every  moment,  Lord, 

On  me  thy  Spirit  pour ; 
And  bless  me,  who  believe  thy  word, 
With  that  last  glorious  shower. 
—G.  Wesley, 


J«80 


BA^KFIBLD.•-S.M. 


ji:Vj^'^'lj|!l.:,-^ 


^ 


rgf^  r 


^s^ 


r^-' 


-'f^rp'r'i-Mifir     /i^'i'i  'II 


Thou  wi 
My 

Coo 

Anc 

An  end  ( 

An 

2Iwi 
I  do 
Take,  en 
My 


f 


ig 


r 


i 


*^ 


^m 


m 


r 


^g 


-"=f 


1  -WrHY  nd 
»"     Rem 

Make  in  m 

Take  pos 

If  thou  car 

Friend  of  s 


SEEKING  FOB  FULL  BEDEMPTION. 


301 


^^ 


HYMN  410. 


1  'OATHER,  I  dare  beliere 
Jl      Thee  merciful  and  true  : 

Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgive, 
My  fallen  soul  renew. 

Come,  then,  for  Jesu's  sake, 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean  ; 
An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make^ 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

2  I  will,  through  grace,  I  will, 
I  do,  return  to  thee  ; 

Take,  empty  it,  O  Lord,  and  fill 
My  heart  with  purity  I 


For  power  I  feebly  pray : 
Thy  Kingdom  now  restore, 
To>day,  while  it  is  call'd  to-day, 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

8  I  cannot  wash  my  hearl^ 
But  by  believing  thee, 
And  waiting  for  thy  blood  to'  impart 
The  spotless  purity : 

While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  thy  grace  bestow, 
Kow  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply, 
And  I  am  white  as  »now. 

— C.  Wesley. 


it  Savionr,  Taise 
I  above, 

)read  thy  praise, 
tlove. 

ith  confess ; 

ive 

I  dew  of  grace, 

ive. 

loment,  Lord, 

»ur; 

ieve  thy  word, 

ous  shower. 

—(7.  WesUy, 


^^ 


fl!=72 


BPAIN.~«-ra. 


(77,  77,  77.) 


f 


j/     rJ      J-derJ  I   J      J 


S^ 


T-r—r 


^       K 


^ 


M 


S 


-^- 


-«- 


H      ^J      J — J-j-gJ — p4 


-^ 


f 


T 


9 9         ^         g*    I — J2;i 


f=r 


:^ 


r 


-r 


:^=: 


P 


3 


s 


r^^ 


^=^' 


^^=*=f=-r=F=t 


1 


r, 


■^■ 


~ -^PT^ — 7^ XT 


m 


:?s=P^ 


:t=t: 


HYMN  41L 


1  "WfHY  not  now,  my  God,  my  God  f     2  God  of  love,  in  this  my  day, 
'*     Ready,  if  thou  always  art,  For  thyself  to  thee  I  cry  i 


Make  in  me  thy  mean  abode, 

Take  possession  of  my  heart : 
If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow. 
Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now ! 


-^ 


<Sf         ^ 


Scr 


1 


Dying. — if  thou  still  delay, 
Must  I  not  for  ever  die  ? 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  home  ; 
Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come ! 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  412. 

1  Kings  xviiL 

1  rpHOTJ  God  that  answerest  by  fire, 
-1-     On  thee  in  Jesu's  name  we  call ; 
Fulfil  our  faithful  hearts'  desire, 

And  let  on  us  thy  Spirit  fall. 

2  Bound  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross^ 

Our  old  offending  nature  lies  ; 
Kow,  for  the  honour  of  thy  cause, 
Come,  and  consume  the  sacrifice  . 

8  Consume  our  lusts  as  rotten  wood, 
Consume  our  stony  hearts  within  I 
Consume  the  dust,  the  serpent's  food, 
And  dry  up  all  the  streams  of  sin. 

4  Its  body  totally  destroy  f 

Thyself  The  Lord,  The  Ood,  approve  } 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  joy. 
And  fervent  zeal,  and  perfect  love. 

0  0  that  the  fire  from  heaven  might  fall. 
Our  sins  its  ready  victims  find. 
Seize  on  our  sins,  and  bum  up  all, 
Nor  leave  the  least  remaius  behind  1 

6  Then  shall  our  prostrate  souls  adore, 
The  Lord,  He  is  the  Ood,  confess  : 
He  is  the  God  of  saving  power  ! 
He  ia  the  God  of  hallowing  grace  ! — C.  JFesUff. 
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HYMN  413. 


1  pvNCE  thou  didst  on  earth  appear 
v/    For  all  mankind  to'  atone  ; 
Now  be  manifested  here, 

And  bid  our  sin  be  gone  I 
Come,  and  by  thy  presence  chase 
Its  nature  with  its  guilt  and  power: 
Jesus,  show  thv  open  face. 
And  sin  shaU  be  no  more. 


2  Thou  who  didst  so  greatly  stoop 
To  a  poor  virgin's  womb. 
Here  thy  mean  abode  take  up ; 

To  me,  my  Saviour,  come  ! 
Come,  and  Satan's  works  destroy, 
And  let  me  all  thy  Godhead  prove, 
Fill'd  with  peace,  and  heavenly  joy, 
And  pure  eternal  love. 


8  Then  my  soul,  with  strange  delight, 
Shall  comprehend  and  feel 
What  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height 

Of  love  unspeakable  : 
Then  I  shall  the  secret  know, 
Which  angels  would  search  out  in  vain  ;— 
God  was  man,  and  served  below. 
That  man  with  God  might  reign  I 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  come, 
And  with  thine  own  abide  : 
Holy  Ghost,  to  make  thee  room. 

Our  hearts  we  open  wide  ; 
Thee,  and  only  thee  req[uest, 
To  every  asking  sinner  given  ; 
Come,  our  life,  and  peape,  and  rest, 
Our  all  in  earth  and  heaven. — 0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  4U. 


1  "VTOW,  ev'n  now,  I  yield,  I  yield, 
Xi     With  all  my  sins  to  part ; 
Jesus,  speak  my  pardon  seal'd, 

And  purify  my  heart ; 
Purge  tne  love  of  sin  away ; 

Then  I  into  nothing  fall ; 
Then  I  see  the  perfect  day. 

And  Christ  is  all  in  alL 


2  Jesus,  now  our  hearts  inspire 

With  that  pure  love  of  thine } 
Kindle  now  tne  heavenly  fire, 

To  brighten  and  refine ; 
Purify  our  faith  like  gold ; 

All  the  dross  of  sin  remove ; 
Melt  our  spirits  down,  and  mould 

Into  thy  perfect  love. — C,  Wealey* 


MBAUX  ABBEY.— C.  M. 
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HYMN 

1  TESUS  hath  died  that  I  might  live, 
O     Might  live  to  God  alone ; 
In  him  etei-nal  life  receive, 

And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace, 

The  ^ft  unspeakable  ! 
And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  to'  embrace, 
And  all  thy  love  to  feeL 

8  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 
The  perfect  bliss  to  prove ; 


415. 

My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolved  in  love. 

Give  me  thyself ;  from  every  boast^ 
From  every  wish  set  free  ; 

Let  all  I  am  fn  thee  be  lost ; 
But  give  thyself  to  me. 

Thy  gifts,  alas«  cannot  suffice. 
Unless  thysolf  be  given  ; 

Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise, 
And  where  thou  art  is  heaven  ! 
—C.  Wesley. 
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HTMN  416. 
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AS;    '^.e  gift  of  righteousness, 
Ti-o  0in-subduiug  power. 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace. 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

2  I  ask  the  blood-bought  pardon  seal'd, 

The  liberty  from  sin. 
The  grace  infused,  the  love  reveal' d, 
The  kingdom  fix'd  within. 

3  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray ; 

Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire  t 
Made  ready  in  thy  powerful  day, 
Thy  fulness  I  require. 
V 


4  My  vehement  soul  cries  out,  opprest. 

Impatient  to  be  freed ; 
ITor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest. 
Till  J  am  stared  indeed. 

5  Art  thou  not  able  to  convert ! 

Art  thou  not  willing  too  ? 
To  change  this  old  rebellious  heart, 
To  conquer  and  renew  ? 

0  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  believei 
So  arm  me  with  thy  power, 
That  I  to  sin  shall  never  cleave, 
Shall  never  feel  it  more. 

— C.  JVesley, 
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HYMN  417. 

1  /^OME,  0  my  God,  the  promise  setii 
v>/    This  mountain,  sin,  remove : 
Kow  in  my  gasping  sonl  revefd 

The  virtue  of  thy  love. 

2  I  want  thy  life,  thy  purity, 

Thy  righteousness,  brought  in ; 
I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee^ 
To  be  redeem'd  from  sin. 

8  For  this,  as  taught  by  thee,  I  praj. 
And  can  no  longer  doubt ; 
Bemove  from  hence !  to  sin  I  say ; 
Be  cast  this  moment  out  i 

4  Anger  and  sloth,  desire  and  piidfl^ 
This  moment  be  subdued  ; 
Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 
Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 

6  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up. 
My  present  Saviour  thou  1 
In  all  the  confidence  of  hope, 
I  claim  the  blessing  now. 

6  'Tis  done  ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save^ 
With  full  salvation  bless ; 
Bedemption  through  thy  blood  I  have, 
And  spotless  love  and  peace.— >(7.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  418. 


1  pt  OD !  who  didst  so  dearly  buy 
vT    These  wretched  souls  of  ours, 
Help  us  thee  to  glorify 

Witli  all  our  ransom'd  powers : 
Ours  they  are  not,  Lord,  but  thine ; 
0  let  the  vessels  of  thy  grace, 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit,  join 
In  our  Redeemer's  praise  I 

2  True  and  faithful  witness,  thefl^ 

0  Jesus,  we  receive  ; 
Fulness  of  the  Deity, 

In  all  thy  people  live  t 
First-begotten  from  the  dead, 
Call  forth  thy  living  witnesses ; 
King  of  saints,  thine  empire  spread 

O'er  all  the  ransom'd  race. 


8  Grace  the  fountain  of  all  good* 
Ye  happy  saints,  receive, 
"With  the  streams  of  peace  o'erflow'd. 

With  all  that  God  can  give ; 
He  who  is,  and  was,  in  peace. 
And  grace,  and  plenitude  of  power, 
Comes,  your  favour'd  souls  to  bless, 
And  never  leave  you  more. 

4  Let  the  Spirit  before  his  throne, 
Mysterious  One  and  Seven, 
In  his  various  gifts  sent  down. 

Be  to  the  churches  ^iven ; 
Let  the  pure  seraphic  joy 
From  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just,  descend; 
Holiness  without  alloy. 
And  bliss  that  ne'er  shall  end. 
—a  fVesley. 
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HTMN  4m 


1  riUICKEN'D  with  cmr  immorta] 
\i        Head, 

Who  daily,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee^ 
Bedeem'd  from  sin,  and  free  indeed, 

We  taste  our  glorious  liberty. 

•2  Saved  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death, 
With  joy  we  seek  the  things  above; 
And  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe 
Of  power,  sobriety,  and  love. 


3  Power  o'er  the  world,  the  fiend,  and  sin, 
We  through  thy  gracious  ^Spuit  feo! ; 
Full  pcwer  the  victory  to  win« 
And  answer  all  thy  cighteous  will. 

i  Pure  love  to  God  thy  mer^ibert  find, 
Pure  love  to  every  soul  of  man ; 
And  In  thy  sober,  spotless  mind. 
Saviour,  our  heaven  on  earth  xfo 
gain.— ^C,  Weshy, 
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HtMN  420. 

JReaurreetion. 


1  TTE  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 

X      If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 
His  resurrection's  power  declarer 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove. 

By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven  I 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to 
heaven. 

8  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 
In  all  his  Father's  majesty. 
In  everlasting  pomp,  to  reign. 


4  To  him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  native  place ; 
And  emulate  the  angel-choir. 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

5  For  who  by  faith  your  Lord  receive, 

Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside  ; 
Dead  to  the  world  and  sin  ye  live ; 
Your  creature-love  is  crucified. 

6  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  conceal'd. 

Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies  ; 
And,  glorious  as  your  Head  reveal'd. 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies. 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  431. 

2  Tim.  iv.  7. 


J  «'  T  THE  good  fight  have  fought,' 
X    0  when  shall  I  declare  ? 
The  victory  by  my  Saviour  got^ 
I  long  with  Fam  to  share. 

0  may  I  triumph  so. 
When  all  my  warfare's  past ; 
And,  dying,  find  my  latest  fo« 
Under  my  feet  at  last  I 


2  This  blessed  word  be  mine. 

Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd, 
"  Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divine, 

I  have  the  faith  maintain'd." 

The'  Apostles  of  my  Lord, 
To  whom  it  first  was  given. 
They  could  not  speak  a  greater  word, 
aot  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 
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HYMN  422. 


1  T  ET  not  the  wise  his  wisdom  boast ; 
A^    The  mighty  glory  in  his  might ; 
The  rich  in  nattering  riches  trust, 
Which  take  their  everlasting  flight. 

The  rush  of  numerous  years  bears  do\m 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man ; 

And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again  I 


2  One  only  gift  can  justify 

The  boastiugsoul  that  knows hisOod; 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 
I  glory  in  his  sprinkled  blood. 

The  Lord  my  Righteousness  I  praise; 

I  triumph  in  the  love  divine,  [grace, 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of 

In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 
— C.  Wesley, 


1=7", 


ST.    HILARY.-7's  &  6'8. 


(76,  76,  78,  76.) 


1  r-^\    I  ^ 


=j|^grr5bJ:E^3 


T 


^^^^ii^rt^ri^ 


j=tj 


1  *s»  \ 


rrrrrfrf . 


P 


^F^fe5E|lEJ==^ 


Wr-^  wr- 


^3^iri^ 


^^33^ 


r^f-r 


-!»- 


TTT? 


g 


^-^i=m^r^Am 


r 


-^ 


T — t — tr--* 


1 — I — r 


3sa 
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HYMN  423. 
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1  TITHO  can  worthily  commend 
» »      Thy  love  unsearchable  I 
Love  that  made  thee  condescend 

Our  curse  and  death  to  feel : 
Thou,  the  great,  eternal  God, 
Who  didst  thyself  our  ransom  pay, 
Hast,  with  thy  own  precious  blood, 
Wash'd  all  our  sins  away. 

S  By  the  Spirit  of  our  Head 
Anointed  priests  and  kings, 
Conquerors  of  the  world,  we  tread 

On  all  created  things  ; 
Sit  in  heavenly  places  down, 
While  yet  we  in  the  flesh  remain  t 
l^ow,  partakers  of  thy  throne, 
Before  thy  Father  reign. 


8  In  thy  members  here  beneath 
The  Intercessor  prays ; 
Here  we  in  the  Spirit  breathe 
The  quintessence  of  praise  ; 
Offbt  up  our  all  to  Ood ; 
And  Ood  beholds,  with  gracious  eyefl. 
First  the  purchase  of  thy  blood, 
And  then  our  sacrifice. 

4  Jesus,  let  thy  kindgom  come, 

(Inspired  by  thee  we  pray,) 

Previous  to  the  general  doom^ 

The  everlasting  day : 
Take  possession  of  thine  own, 
And  let  us  then  our  Saviour  see 
Glorious  on  thy  heavenly  throne. 
To  all  eternity. — G,  Wesley, 
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HYMN  424. 


1  TJS,  who  climb  thy  holy  hill, 
^  A  general  blessinc^  make  : 
Let  the  world  our  influence  feel, 

Our  gospel  grace  partake  : 
Grace,  to  help  in  time  of  need, 
i'our  out  on  sinners  from  above  ; 
All  thy  Spirit's  fulness  shed, 
In  showers  of  heavenly  love. 


2  Make  our  earthly  souls  a  field 
Which  God  delights  to  bless  ; 
Let  us  in  due  season  yield 

The  fruits  of  righteousness  : 
Make  ns  tre«v  of  paradise,      [show. 
Which  more  and  more  thy  praise  may 
Deeper  sink,  and  higher  rise, 
AJid  to  perfection  grow. 
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HYMN  425. 

1  rilHE  voice  that  speaks  Jehovah  near,    2  Ashamed  I  must  for  ever  be, 
JL   The  still  small  voice,  I  long  to  hear:       Afraid  the  Ood  of  love  to  see, 
0  may  it  now  my  Lord  proclaim,  If  saints  and  prophets  hide  their  face, 

And  nil  my  soul  with  holy  shame  1  And  angels  tremble  while  they  gaze  I 

— C7.  WtiUy, 
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I  T  ORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
-Li    With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee« 


2  Thy  ransom'd  servant,  I 
Restore  to  thee  thy  own  ; 
And,  from  this  moment,  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

— C?.  Wesley, 
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HYMN 

1  r\  OD  of  all-redeeming  grace,  2 

vT    By  thy  pardoning  love  compell'd, 
Up  to  the«  our  souls  we  raise, 
up  to  thee  our  bodies  yield : 

Thou  our  saoriflce  receive. 
Acceptable  through  th^  Soii» 

While  to  thee  alone  we  live, 
Wiule  we  die  to  thee  idoue* 


427, 

Meet  it  is,  and  just,  and  right, 
That  we  should  be  wholly  thine. 

In  thy  only  will  delig|fat. 
In  thy  blessed  service  join  : 

0  that  every  work  and  word 
Might  proclaim  how  good  thou  art ; 

"  Holiness  unto  the  Lord" 
Still  be  written  on  our  heart. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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1  T  ET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong 
■i-i    His  sovereign  right  assert, 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song. 
And  every  loving  heart. 


HTMN  428. 

Z  Jesus,  thine  own  at  last  receive, 
Fulfil  our  hearts'  desire. 
And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live, 
And  iu  thy  cause  expire. 


2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own. 
Who  bought  us  with  a  price ; 
The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone, 
To  Christ  alon*  lie  die»  1 


4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign  ; 
With  joy  we  render  thee 
Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  thine 
ToaUetemi^. — (7.  Wesley. 


314 


FOR  BELIEVERS  SATED. 


d  =  84 


ST.   MATTHIAS.-6-8's. 


(88»  88,  88.) 


-^-  -aJ-'   frj  -a> — aL  -a*- 


J. 


J^J-J. 


■J-J-^ 


^^^^^^j?fp-p-^rff^f»-|.  f-ir^^-p^ 


^W 


^ 


J,l4t.V,JII 


^s. 


^^^i^i^..A^^^^''   ^    ^  ^^.^J^^ 


^^ir^Ti^-^t^y^^^Tf'Tf-r-H"     f-1 


:g= 


HYMN  429. 

1  DEHOLD  the  uervant  of  the  Lord 
-D  f  wait  thy  guiding  eye  to  feel. 
To  hear  and  keeit  thy  every  word. 

To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will ; 
Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  ceaue^ 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  righteousuetw. 

2  Me  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use. 

Meanest  of  nil  thy  creatures,  roc, 
Thedeed,  the  time,  the  mannerchoose} 

Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  thee ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought^ 
By  thee  to  full  perfection  brought. 

8  My  every  weak,  tliough  good  design, 
O'eniue,  or  change,  as  seems  thee  meet 

Jesus,  let  all  my  work  be  thine  ! 
Thy  work,  O  I^ord,  is  all  complete, 

And  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  sight ; 

Tboi;  only  hast  done  all  things  right* 

4  Here  thei  to  thee  thy  own  I  leave  ; 

Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  ]ia8sive  clay, 
Bn"  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive, 

But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey ; 
Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye, 
AxiA  to  l^y  glory  live  and  die.— C7.  Wtshy, 
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HYMN  430. 


1  1?ATHEIl,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
i^     One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One^ 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  1 

8  Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 
Lo  I  I  answer  to  thy  call : 

Meanest  vessel  of  thy  grace, 
Grace  divinely  free  for  all^ 

Lo  !  I  come  to  do  thy  will. 

All  thy  counsel  to  fulfil. 


3  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 

May  to  thy  great  glory  liv^ 
All  my  actions  sanctify. 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive; 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers ; 

Take  my  memory,  mind,  and  will ; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours, 

All  1  know,  and  all  I  feel ; 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do  ; 
Take  my  heart ; — but  make  it  new  I 


5  Now,  0  God,  thine  own  I  am  ; 

Now  I  give  thee  back  thine  own : 
Freedom,  friend.^,  and  health,  and  fame^ 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone  : 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  1 1 

Happier  still  if  thine  I  die. 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. — Q.  Wesley* 
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1  A  006,  what  offerlnir  sball  I  grive 
U    To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  sUmT 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  livingr  sacrifice ; 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store ; 
More  shouldst  thou  have,  if  I  bad  more. 

2  Now  then,  my  Ood.  thou  hast  my  soul ; 

No  longer  mine,  bnt  thine  I  ani ; 
Guard  thou  thine  own,  possess  U  whole; 

Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame 
Thou  hast  my  spirit ;  thero  display 
ffhy  glory  to  the  perfect  day. 

8  Thou  hast  my  flesh,  thy  hallow'd  shrine,. 

Devoted  solely  to  thy  will ; 
Here  let  thy  light  for  ever  shine  ; 

This  houae  still  let  thy  presence  fill ; 
0  Source  of  life,— live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me.  till  all  my  life  be  love  t 


HYMK  43L 


4  O  never  in  th«se  veils  of  shame, 
Sad  fruits  of  sin,  my  glorying  be  f 
Clothe  with  salvation,  through  thy  name. 

My  soul,  and  let  me  put  on  thee  i 
Be  living  faith  my  costly  dress. 
And  my  best  robe  thy  rigbteousneBS. 

6  Send  down  thy  likeness  from  aboreit 
And  let  thin  my  adorning  be  ; 
Clothe  BM  with  wisdom,  patience,  levto. 

With  lowliness  and  purity. 
Than  gold  and  peajFis  more  precioua  fat, 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  star. 

6  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might. 
Since  I  am  calf  d  by  thy  great  name ; 
In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite. 

Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim  } 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days. 
And  my  sole  business  be  thy  praise ! 
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%  I  want  an  evei 

I  want  a  call 

To  save  poor  s 

To  snatch  th 

And  turn  then 

And  quench  tb 

j4  would  the  prt 

And  longer  1 

Xo  Kiwad,  and 

Who  have  m 


POR  BELIE7EBS  SAYED, 

HYMN  432. 
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1  plATHER,  into  thy  hands  alone 
JC      I  have  my  all  restored  ; 
My  all,  thy  property  I  own. 

The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Hereafter  none  can  take  away 

Mv  life,  or  eoods,  or  fame ; 
Beady  at  thy  demand  to  lay 
Them  down  I  always  am, 

8  Confiding  in  thy  only  love. 

Through  Jesus  strength'ning  me, 


I  wait  thy  faithfulness  to  pnyt. 
And  give  back  all  to  thee. 

4  Take  when  thou  wilt  into  thy  hands. 

And  as  thou  wilt  require ; 
Resume  by  the  Chaldean  bands. 
Or  the  devouring  fire.  ' 

5  Determined  all  thy  will  to'  ohey. 

Thy  blessings  I  restore ; 
Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  thee  evermore. 

— (7.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  433. 
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I  filVE  me  the  faHh  which  can  reiBove 
\j    And  aink  the  mountain  to  a  plain  j 

•    Give  me  the  child-like  praying  love, 
Which  longs  to  huild  thy  house  agidn} 
Thy  love  let  it  mv  heart  o'erpower. 
And  all  my  simple  soul  devour. 

I I  want  an  even,  Htrong  desire, 
I  want  a  calmU'-fervent  zeal. 

To  save  poor  souls  out  o(  the  Are, 

To  snatch  them  from  the  verge  of  hell. 
And  turn  them  to  a  pardoning  God, 
And  quench  the  brands  in  Jesu's  blood. 

9  J  would  the  predous  time  redeem, 
And  iQugw  live  for  this  alone, 
Xo  KOMid,  and  to  be  apent,  for  them 
who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known 


Fully  on  these  my  mission  prove, 
And  only  breathe,  to  breathe  thy  love. 

4  My  talents,  gifts,  and  graces,  Lord, 

Into  thy  blessed  hands  receive  ; 
And  let  me  live  to  preach  thy  word ; 

And  let  me  to  thy  glory  live  ; 
My  every  saored  moment  spend 
In  publishing  the  Sinner's  Friend. 

5  Enlarge,  inflame,  and  flll  my  heart 

With  boundless  charity  divine  1 
8o  shall  I  all  my  strength  exert, 

And  love  them  with  a  seal  like  thine  ; 
And  lead  them  to  thy  open  side, 
Xhe  abitm  tot  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 
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HYMN  434. 


1  TESUS,  all-atoning  Lamb, 

O     Thine,  and  onl^  thine,  X  am ; 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul ; 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole. 

2  Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be ; 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  thee ; 
Let  me  choose  the  better  part ; 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 

8  Fairer  than  the  sons  of  men. 
Do  not  let  me  turn  again. 
Leave  the  fountain-head  of  blis% 
Stoop  to  creature-happiness. 

4  Whom  have  I  on  earth  below  ! 
Thee,  and  only  Thee,  I  know  ; 


Whom  have  I  in  heaven  bat  Thee ! 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

6  All  my  treasure  is  above  ; 
All  my  riches  is  thy  love : 
Who  the  worth  of  love  can  tellt 
Infinite,  unsearchable  i 

9  Thou,  0  love,  my  portion  art : 
Lord,  thou  know'st  m^  simple  heart! 
Other  comforts  I  despise ; 
Love  be  all  my  paracuse. 

7  Nothing  else  can  I  require ; 
Love  fills  up  my  whole  desire ; 
All  thy  other  gifts  remove, 
Still  thou  giv'st  me  all  in  love  f 

—(7.  IPmI^. 
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HYMN  435. 

1  TpATHEil,  to  thee  my  soni  I  lift ; 
i^     My  soul  on  thee  aepends, 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 

Frmn  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 

And  power  and  wisdom  too ; 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

8  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word 
One  holy  thought  conceive, 
Unless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace ; 
His  blood's  availing  plea 
Obtain'd  the  help  for  all  our  race^ 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 

a  Thou  all  our  works  in  ns  hast  wrought ; 
Our  good  is  all  divine  ; 
The  pmise  of  every  viituous  thought. 
And  righteoas  word,  is  thine. 

6  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  wq  receiva 
The  power  on  thee  to  call. 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  lire ; 
Our  God  is  all  in  all  1— a  fFwley. 
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HYMN  436. 


1  TiSU,  my  Truth,  my  Way, 
(J     My  sure,  uncrrinir  Light, 

On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  sta^, 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  anght, 

2  My  Wisdom  and  my  Oui^  , 
My  Coucsel'or  thou  art ; 

O  never  let  m     ^ave  thy  side* 
Or  from     .  paths  depart ' 

5  I  lift  my  eyes  to  thee. 

Thou  gracious,  bleeding  Lamb^ 
That  I  may  now  enlighteu'd  be. 
And  never  put  to  shame. 

4  Never  will  I  remove 
Out  of  thy  hnnds  my  caua*  { 
But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

6  Teach  rie  the  happy  art 
In  all  things  to  depend 

On  thee  ;  O  never.  Lord,  dqMCly 
But  love  me  to  the  end! 


6  Still  stir  me  up  to  strive 
With  thee  in  strengtlt  divine; 

And  every  moment.  Lord,  revive 
This  faintUig  soul  of  mine. 

7  Persist  to  save  my  soul 

.'hroughout  the  fiery  hour, 
3)11 1  ara«very  whiit  made  whole. 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power. 

S  Through  fire  and  water  bring 
Into  the  wealthy  place  ; 
And  teach  me  the  new  song  to  sbig, 
When  perfected  in  grace ! 

9  O  make  me  all  Hke  thee. 
Before  I  hence  remove  ! 
Settle,  oonflrm,  and  'stablish  mo, 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

10  Let  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  4estroy'd  : 
And  then  ray  spotless  soul  receive. 

And  take  me  home  to  Ood.— (7.  TPMtey. 
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HYMN  437. 


1  A  GOD,  my  God,  my  All  thou  art  I : 
yj    Ere  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  day, 
Thy  sov«>.relgn  light  within  my  heart, 

Thy  all-enlivenifig  power  display, 

2  For  the^  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant, 

While  in  this  desert  land  I  live ; 
And  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint, 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

3  In  a  dry  land,  behold^  I  place 

My  wL^ie  desire  on  thee,  0  Lord  ; 
And  mow  I  joy  to  gain  thy  grace. 
Than  all  earth's  treasures  can  afford. 

4  Mom  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  em< 
ploy; 
And  to  declare  thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

[5  In  blessing  thee  with  grateful  songs 
My  happy  life  shdl  glide  away : 
w 


The  praise  that  to  thy  name  belongs 
Hourly  with  lifted  hands  I'll  pay. 

6  Abundant  sweetness,  while  I  sing 

Thy  love,  my  ravlsh'd  heart  o'erflows; 
Secure  in  thee,  my  God  and,King» 
Of  glory  that  no  period  kuows. 

7  Thy  -iame,  ,p  Qod^won  my  bed 

Dwellfi^^wia  l|^ml|)8»  and  fires  my 

\  thomt^gr  [shade. 

With    tremblihg  awe,    in   midnight 

I  muse  on  all  thy  hands  have  wrought* 

S  In  a]i^do  I  feel  thine  aid  ;  "     y; 

Theiiefore  thy  gieatness  will  I  sinftt^ 
0  God,  who  bidd  st  my  heart  be  ^Jrot 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wing  { 

9  My  soul  draws  i?  -  gh  an^l'wilves  to  thee : 
Then  let  or  earth  or  hell  assail. 
Thy  mighty  hand  shall  set  me  free  ; 
For  whom  thou  sav'st,  he  ne'er  shall 
fail,— J,  Wesley. 
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FOR  BELIEVERS  SAVED. 


HYMN  438.— <^'8«    y««w.  "St.  Paul's/'— -^m  Eymn  764. 


1  A  GOD  of  peace  and  pardoning^  love, 
\J    Whose  Dowels  of  compassion  move 
To  every  sinful  child  of  man ; 
'  Jesus,  our  Shepherd  great  and  Rood, 
Who  dying  bought  us  with  his  blood, 
Thou  hast  brought  back  to  life  again. 

His  blood  to  all  our  souls  apply ; 
vHis  blood  alone  can  sanctify. 

Which  first  did  for  our  sins  atone ;) 
The  covenant  of  redemption  seal ; 
The  depth  of  love,  of  Ood,  reveal ; 

And  sjieak  us  perfected  lit  one. 


I  0  might  our  every  work  and  word 
Express  the  tempers  of  our  Lord, 

Tlie  nature  of  our  Head  above : 
His  Spirit  sent  into  oiu-  hearts, 
£nmving  on  our  inmost  i*arts 

The  living  law  of  holiest  love. 

Then  shah  we  do,  with  pure  delight, 
Whate'er  is  pleasing  in  thy  sight, 

As  vessels  of  thy  richest  grace ; 
And  having  thy  whole  counsel  done. 
To  thee  and  thy  co-equal  Son 

Ascribe  the  everlasting  praise. ~(7.  WesUjf 


HYMN  439.— 6-8's.    Ttim,  *'  Beadford."— 51se  Eifrm  861. 


1  fTHY  power  and  saving  truth  to  show, 
J.    A  warfare  at  thy  diarge  1  go. 

Strong  in  the  Lord,  and  thy  great  might ; 
Gladly  take  up  the  hallow'd  cross ; 
And,  stiffering  all  things  for  thy  cause. 
Beneath  thy  bloodv  banner  flgltt. 

A  spectacle  to  fiends  and  men, 
To  all  their  fierce  or  cool  disdain 

With  calmest  pity  1  submit : 
Determined  nought  to  know,  beside 
My  Jesus  and  him  crucified, 

I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 

2  Superior  to  their  smile  or  frown, 
On  all  their  goods  my  soul  looks  down, 
Their  pleasures,  wealth,  and  power,  and 
state: 
The  man  that  dares  their  god  despise. 
The  Christian,— he  alone  is  wise ; 
The  01iriBtiaD,-'he  alone  Is  great. 


0  God,  let  all  my  life  declare 
How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ; 

How  far  above  these  earthly  things ; 
How  pure,  when  wash'd  in  Jesu's  blood ; 
How  intimately  one  with  Ood, 

A  heaven-bom  race  of  Priests  and  Kings. 

8  For  this  alone  I  live  below. 
The  power  of  godliness  to  show. 

The  wonders  wrought  by  Jesu's  Name : 
O  that  I  might  but  faithful  prove  ; 
Witness  to  all  thy  pardoning  love. 

And  point  them  to  the'  atoning  Lamb  I 

Lot  me  to  every  creature  cry. 

The  poor  and  nch,  the  low  and  high, 

"  Believe,  and  feel  thy  sins  forgiven ! 
Damn'd,  till  by  Jesus  saved,  thou  art  ! 
Till  Jesu's  blood  hath  wash'd  thy  heart, 

Thou  canst  not  find  the  gate  of  heaven  1" 

—G.  WetUy, 


HYMN  440.— ^-fi'**     ^^"f^t  **  LtTOERNB.**— /y**  ffymn  224. 


I  rilHOU,  Jesu,  thou  my  breast  inspire, 
J.    And  touch  my  lips  with  hallow'd  fire, 

And  loose  a  stammering  infant's  tongue : 
Pre))are  the  vessel  of  thy  grace ; 
Adorn  me  with  the  robM  of  praise, 

And  mercy  tbaM  be  all  my  song ; 

Mercy  for  all  who  know  not  God ; 
Mercy  for  all  in  Jesu's  blood ; 

Merey,  that  earth  and  heaven  transcends ; 
Love,  that  o'erwhelms  the  saints  in  light ; 
The  len^h,  and  breadth*  and  depth,  and 
i»  height 

Of  lore  divine,  which  never  ends  I 


2  A  faithful  witness  of  thy  graoe. 
Well  may  I  fill  the'  alloted  space, 

Ami  answer  all  thy  great  design ; 
Walk  ill  the  works  by  thee  prei>ared  ; 
And  find  aiinex'd  the  vast  rewaril, 

The  crown  of  righteoiumeas  divinei 

When  I  have  lived  to  thee  ainne. 
Pronounce  the  welcome  word,  "  Well  done  I" 

And  let  me  take  my  place  above : 
Enter  into  my  Master's  Joy ; 
And  all  eternity  employ 

Id  praisu,  aud  eostesy,  and  lore. 
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HYMN  441. 


1  T  ET  t3od,  who  comforts  the  distrest, 
i-i    Let  Israel's  Consolation,  hear ! 
He<»T,  Holy  Ghost,  our  joint  request, 

And  shoV  thyself  the  Comforter ; 
And  swell  the'  unutterable  gi'oan, 
And  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  Throne  I 

2  Wo  weep  for  those  that  M'eep  below. 

And,  Durden'd,  for  the'  afQioted  sigh; 
The  various  forms  of  human  woe 

Excite  our  softest  sympathy, 
Fill  eveiy  heart  with  mournful  care. 
And  draw  out  all  our  souls  in  prayer. 


8  We  wrestle  for  the  ruin'd  race. 
By  sin  eternally  undone, — 
Unless  thou  magnify  thy  grace. 

And  make  thy  richest  .nercy  known. 
And  make  thy  vanquish'd  rebels  find 
Pardon  in  Christ  for  all  mankind. 

4  Father  of  everlasting  Love, 
To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal. 
Our  guilt  and  sufferings  to  remove, 

Our  deep,  original  wound  to  heal ; 
Aud  bid  the  fallen  race  arise, 
And  turn  oiu*  earth  to  Paradise. 
— (7.  WeiUy. 


HYMN  442.--6-8's.     rKW,  "Halt.e.'— S^iry»»Mi298. 


1  AUR  earth  wc  now  lament  to  see 

\j    With  floods  of  wickedness  o'erflow'd, 
With  violonoe,  wroiiff,  and  cruelty,— 
One  ^vide^xtended  field  of  blood. 
Where  men  like  fleuds  each  other  tear. 
In  all  the  hellish  ra^re  of  war. 

2  A  J  'listed  on  Aliaddon's  side, 

They  mangle  their  own  flesh,  and  slay; 
Tophet  is  moved,  and  opens  wide 

Its  mouth  (or  Itn  enormous  prey ; 
And  myriads  sink  beneath  the  grave. 
And  plunge  Into  tlie  flaming  wave. 


8  0  <r.!ght  the  universal  Friend 
This  havoc  of  h's  creatures  see  • 
Bid  our  unnatural  discord  end  : 
Declare  us  reconciled  in  thee ; 
Write  kindness  on  our  inward  parts. 
And  chase  the  murderer  from  our  hearts' 

4  Who  ikow  a^inst  each  other  rise. 
The  nations  of  the  earth,  constrain 
To  follow  aftei  peace,  and  prim 
The  blessingb  of  thy  righteous  reign, 
j     The  joys  of  unity  to  prov, 
I     Tlic  paradise  of  perfp^c  love  \—C  We  ley. 
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FOR  BELIEVERS  INTEBCEDINO. 


rwn«,  "Halle."— <I-8'8.    See  Hymn  29B. 


HYMN  443. 

For  the  Mahometans, 

1  QUN  of  unclouded  Righteousness, 
O    With  healing  in  thy  wings  arise, 
A  sad  benighted  world  to  bless, 

Which  now  in  sin  and  error  lies, 
Wrapt  in  Egyptian  nignt  profound  ; 
With  chains  ofhellish  aarkness  bound. 

2  The  amoke  of  the  infernal  cave. 

Which  half  the    Christian   world 

o'erspread,  [save 

Disperse,  thou  heavenly  Light,   and 

The  souls  by  that  Imposter  led, 
That  Arab-thief,  as  Satan  bold. 
Who  quite  destroy'd  the  Asian  fold. 

8  0  might  the  blood  of  springkling  cry 
For  those  who  spurn  the  sprinkled 
blood ! 
Assert  thy  glorious  Deity,  [God  1 

3»tretch  out  thine  arm,  thou  triune 
The  Unitarian  fiend  expel. 
And  chase  his  doctrine  back  to  helL 

4  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Thou  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three ! 
Resume  thy  own,  for  ages  lost, 

Finish  the  dire  apostacy ; 
Thy  universal  claim  maintain. 
And  Lord  of  the  creation  reign  t 

-.C.  Wedey. 


HYMN  444. 

For  the  Heathens. 

1  T  ORD  over  all,  if  thou  hast  made, 
Jj    Hast   ransom'd,    every    soul   of 

man, — 
Why  is  the  grace  so  long  delay'd  t 

Wby  unfmfiird  the  saving  plan  f 
The  bliss,  for  Adam's  race  design'd, 
When  will  it  reach  to  all  mankind! 

2  Art  thou  the  God  of  Jews  alone. 

And  not  the  God  of  Gentiles  too  ? 
To  Gentiles  make  thy  goodness  known ; 

Thy  judgments  to  the  nations  show ; 
Awake  them  by  the  gospel  call : 
Light  of  the  world,  ulvimiae  all ! 

3  The  servile  progeny  of  Ham 

Seize,  as  the  purchase  of  thy  blood; 
Let  all  the  Heathens  know  thy  name; 

From  idols  to  the  living  God 
Tlie  dark  Americans  convert ; 
And  shine  in  every  Pagan  heart ! 

i  Aslightninglaunch'd  fromeast  to  west, 
The  coming  of  thy  kingdom  be  ; 
To  thee,  by  angel-hosts  confest. 

Bow  every  soul  and  every  knee : 
Thy  glory  let  all  flesh  bahold  1 
And  then  fill  up  thy  heavenly  f»ld. 

•"•'O,  fFeriey, 
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HYMN 

1  /"\  COME,  thon  radiant  Morning  Star, 
^  Again  in  human  darknecs  shino ! 
Arise  resplendent  from  aftvr  I 

Assert  thy  royalty  divine  I 
Thy  sway  o'er  all  the  earth  maintain, 
And  now  begin  thy  glorious  reign. 

2  Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  we  long  to  see : 

Thy  sceptre  o'er  the  nations  shake ! 
To'  erect  tnat  final  monarchy, 
£dom  for  thy  possession  take ; 


r 

445. 

Take  (for  thon  didst  their  ransom  find) 
The  purchased  souls  of  all  mankind. 

3  Now  let  thy  chosen  ones  appear. 
And  valiantly  the  truth  maintain  t 
Dispread  thy  gracious  kingdom  here ; 

Fly  on  the  rebel  sons  of  men ! 
Seize  them  with  faith  divinely  bold, 
Aiid  force  the  world  into  thy  fold ! 

— C.  tVesley, 


fij=09 


LANOASTER.-C.  Hi, 


m 


^ 


-r 


'Mt 


— .  ■  «;»■: 


St 


-J-fJ     I  ,   rj  J — J  ■■  J  ,  J    J    J. 


^ 


J. 


r 


~-F==f' 


3± 


J=:^H3Je^^^ 


^ 


rT^r  r~r— rf 


^ 


J  J 


f^F^l 


HYMN  446. 


1  TESF,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 
tl     And  lot  it  swiftly  run  ; 

And  let  the  priests  tht  nselves  believe. 
And  put  salvation  on. 

2  Clothed  with  the  Spirit  of  Holiness, 

May  all  thy  people  prove 
The  plenitude  of  gos{>el  grace^ 
Tlie  joy  of  perfect  love. 

3  Jesus,  let  all  thy  lovers  shine 

Illustrious  as  the  sun ; 
And,  bright  with  borrow'd  rays  divine, 
Their  glorious  circuit  run : 


4  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 

•Their  light  where'er  they  go; 
And  heavenly  influences  shed 
On  all  the  world  l^elow. 

5  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race^ 

Exulting  in  their  might ; 
As  burning  luminaries,  chase 
The  gloom  of  hellish  night : 

6  As  the  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

Their  healing  wings  display  ; 
And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unta  the  perfect  day.— C.  Wede'g, 
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1  liTESSIAH,  Prince  of  Pence  I 
-"•*-    Where  men  each  other  tear, 

Where  war  islearn'd,  they  mustcouf ess, 
Thy  kingdom  is  not  there. 

Who,  prompted  by  thy  foe, 
Delight  in  human  blood, 
Apollyon  is  their  king,  we  knoWa 
And  Satan  is  their  god. 

2  But  shall  he  still  devour 
The  souls  redeem 'd  by  the«  f 

Jesus,  stir  up  thy  glorious  power. 
And  end  the'  apostasy  1 


r 

HYMN  447. 

Come,  Saviour,  from  above, 
O'er  all  our  hearts  to  reign  ; 
And  plant  the  kingdom  of  thy  love 
In  every  heart  of  man. 

8  Then  shall  we  exercise 
The  hellish  art  no  more, 

While  thou  our  long-lost  paradise 
Dost  with  thyselfrestore. 

Fightings  and  wars  shall  cease, 
And,  in  thy  Spirit  given. 
Pure  joy  and  everlasting  peace 
Shall  turn  our  earth  to  heaven. 
—(7.  H^esUy. 
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EYUNlia 

1  'pniNCE  of  universal  peaces 
-t      Destroy  the  enmity  ; 

Bid  our  jars  and  discords  cease ; 

Unite  us  all  in  thee  : 
Cruel  as  wild  beasts  we  are. 
Till  vanauish'd  by  thy  mercy's  power : 
Men,  tike  wolves,  each  other  tear, 

And  their  own  flesh  devour. 

2  But  if  thou  pronounce  the  word 

That  forms  our  souls  again, 
Love  and  harmony  restored 

Throughout  our  earth  shall  rei^  ; 
When  thy  wondrous  love  they  feel, 
ThQ  human  savages  are  tame  ; 
Bavenous  wolves  and  leopards  dwell 

And  stable  with  the  lamb. 

3  0  that  now,  with  pardon  blest, 

We  each  might  each  embrace  | 
Quietly  together  rest. 
And  feed  upon  thy  grace ; 


Like  our  sinless  parents  live  : 
Great  Shepherd  1  make  thy  goodness 

All  into  thy  fold  receive,        [known  j 
And  keep  us  ever  one. — C,  VftaUy, 

HYMN  449. 

1  "LTAPPY  day  of  union  sweet  I 
XX    0  when  shall  it  appear  I 
When  shall  all  thy  people  meet 

In  amity  sincere ! 
Tear  each  other's  flesh  no  more, 
But  kindly  think  and  speak  the  same; 
All  express  the  meekening  power 
And  spirit  of  the  Lamb  1 

S  Visit  us,  bright  Morning  Star, 
And  brinjj  the  perfect  day  ! 
Urged  by  faith's  incessant  prayer. 

No  longer,  Lord,  delay  : 
Now  destroy  the  envious  root ; 
The  ground  of  nature's  feuds  remove 
Fill  the  earth  with  golden  fruit. 
With  ripe^  millennial  love. 

— C.  WaUy. 
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HYMN 

For  the 

1  TITESSIAH,  full  of  grace, 
-L*X    Redeem'd  by  thee,  we  plead 

The  promise  made  to  Abraham  a  race, 
To  souls  for  ages  dead. 

2  Their  bones,  as  quite  dried  up. 
Throughout  the  vale  appear  : 

Cut  off  and  lost  their  last  faint  hope 
To  see  thy  kingdom  here. 


r 


450. 

Jews, 

3  Open  their  graves,  and  "bring 
The  outcasts  forth,  to  own 

Thou  art  their  Lord,  their  God,  their 
Their  true  Anointed  One.       [King, 

4  To  save  the  race  forlorn. 
Thy  glorious  arm  display ! 

And  show  the  world  a  nation  bom, 
A  nation  in  a  day  ! — C.  Wesley, 
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1  TIATHER  of  faithful  Abraham,  hear 
J;     Our  earnest  suit  for  Abraham's  seed! 
Jvistly  they  claim  the  softest  prayer 
r.'om  us,  adopted  in  their  stead, 
W^io  mercy  throusfb  their  fall  obtain, 
.tad  Chriit  by  their  rejection  gain. 


— r 

HYMN  451. 

8  But  hast  thou  finally  forsook. 
For  ever  cast  thine  own  away  ? 

Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  murd're:  j  look 
On  him  they  pierced,  and  weep,  and  pnyt 

Tes,  gracious  Lord,  thy  word  is  past ; 

All  Isr!^el  shall  b«  saved  at  last. 


2  Outcasts  from  thee,  and  scatter'd  wide 
xhrough  every  nation  under  heaven. 
Blaspheming  wh^jm  they  crucified, 

Uusaved,  unpiUed,  unforgiven. 
Branded  like  Gain,  they  l)ear  their  load, 
Abhorr'd  of  men,  and  cursed  of  Qod. 


4  Come,  then,  thou  great  Deliverer,  come  I 
The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove  ; 
Receive  thy  ancient  people  home  ! 

That,  quicicen'd  by  thy  dj'ing  love. 
The  world  may  their  reception  find 
Life  from  the  dead  for  all  manlcind. 

—G.  fFetlsy. 
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1      A  LMIGHTY  God  of  Love, 

•^   Set  up  the'  attracting  sign, 
And  summon  whom  thou  dost  approve 
For  messengers  divine : 


HYMN  452. 

4    We  know  it  must  be  done, 

For  God  hath  spoke  the  word : 
All  Israel  shall  the  Saviour  own. 
To  their  first  state  restored : 


From  favour'd  Abraham's  seed 
The  new  Apostles  choose, 
In  isles  and  continents  to  spread 
The  dead-reviving  news. 

2    Them,  snatch'd  out  of  the  flame, 

Through  every  nation  send, 
The  true  Llessiah  to  proclaim. 
The  universal  friend ; 

That  all  the  God  unknown 
May  learn  of  Jews  to'  adore, 
And  see  thy  glory  in  thy  Son, 
Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

8    0  that  the  chosen  band 

Might  now  their  brethren  bring, 
And,  gather'd  out  of  every  land, 
Present  to  Sion's  King  t 

Of  all  the  ancient  race. 
Not  one  be  left  behind ; 
But  each,  impell'd  by  secret  graoe^ 
His  way  to  Canaan  find* 


Rebuilt  by  his  command, 
Jerusalem  shall  rise  ; 
Her  temple  on  Moriah  stand 
Again,  and  touch  the  skies* 

5  Send  then  thy  servants  forth. 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home  ; 

From  East,  and  West,  and  South,  and 
Let  all  the  wanderers  come :  [North, 

Where'er  in  lands  unknown 
The  fugitives  remain. 
Bid  every  creature  help  them  on. 
The  Holy  Mount  to  gain. 

6  An  offering  to  their  Lord, 
There  let  them  all  be  seen, 

Sprinkled  with  water  and  with  blood. 
In  soul  and  body  clean  : 

With  Israel's  myriads  seal'd. 
Let  all  the  nations  meet, 
And  show  the  mystery  fulfiU'd, 
The  family  complete  I — G.  H^esley. 


HYMN  453.— S-  M.     Time,  "DBKHAM."*-fl!«!  Eumn  162. 

for  England. 

— Or,  if  the  scourge  o'erflow, 
And  laugh  at  innocence. 
Thine  everlasting  arms,  we  know, 
Shall  be  our  souls'  defence. 


1    qiNNERS,  the  call  obey, 

1^    The  latest  call  of  grace  ; 
The  day  is  come,  the  vengeful  day. 
Of  a  devoted  race  ; 


Devils  and  men  combine 
To  plague  the  faithless  seed, 
And  phials,  full  of  Mrrath  divine, 
Are  bursting  on  your  head. 

2    Enter  into  the  Rock, 

Ye  trembling  slaves  of  sin. 
The  Rock  of  your  salvation,  struck 
And  cleft  to  take  you  in : 

To  shelter  the  distrest. 
He  did  the  cross  endure  ; 
Enter  into  the  clefts,  and  rest 
In  Jesu's  wounds  secure. 

8    Jesus,  to  thee  we  fly. 

From  the  devouring  sword ; 
Our  city  of  defence  is  nigh ; 
Our  help  is  in  the  Lord. 


4  We  in  thy  word  believe. 
And  on  thy  promise  stpy  ; 

Our  life,  which  still  to  thee  we  give, 
Shall  be  to  us  a  prey  : 

Our  life  with  thee  we  hide, 
Above  the  furious  blast. 
And  shelter'd  in  thy  wounds  abide. 
Till  all  the  storms  are  past. 

5  Believing  against  hope. 
We  hang  upon  ihj  grace. 

Through  every  louring  cloud  look  up. 
And  wait  for  happy  days  ; 

The  days  when  all  shall  know 
Their  sins  in  Christ  forgiven. 
And.  walk  awhile  with  God  below. 
And  then  fly  up  to  heaven. 

—a  Wesley, 
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HYMN  454. 

Against  Zukewannnesa, — Rev.  iii.  14-19. 


Paet  I. 

1  r^  OD  of  unspotted  purity, 

vT    Us  and  our  works  canst  thou 

behold ! 
Justly  we  are  abhorr'd  by  thee, 
For  we  are  neither  hot  nor  cold. 

2  We  call  thee  Lord,  thy  faith  profess, 

But  do  not  from  our  hearts  obey ; 
In  soft  Laodicean  ease 
We  sleep  our  useless  lives  away. 

8  Wo  live  in  pleasure,  and  are  dead, 
In  search  of  fame  and  wealth  we  live : 
Commanded  in  thy  steps  to  tread, 
We  seek  sometimes,  but  never  strive. 

4  A  lifeless  form  we  still  retain  ; 

Of  this  we  make  our  emvtj  boast, 
Nor  know  the  name  we  take  in  vain ; 
The  power  of  godliness  is  lost. 


&  How  long,  great  God,  have  we  appear'd 
Abominable  in  thy  sight  1 
Better  that  we  had  never  heard 
Thy  word,  or  seen  the  gospel  light. 

6  Better  that  we  had  never  known 

The  way  to  heaven  through  saving 
grace. 
Than  basely  in  our  lives  disown. 
And  slight  and  mock  thee  to  thy  face. 

7  Thou  rather  wouldst  that  we  were  cold, 

Than  seem  to  serve  thee  without 
Less  guilty  if,  with  those  of  old,  [zeal; 
We  worshipp'd  Thor  and   Woden 
still. 

8  Less  grievous  will  the  judgment-day 

To  Sodom  and  Oomorrah  prove. 
Than  us,  who  cast  our  faith  away. 
And  trample  on  thy  richer  love. 
—C,  Wesley. 
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Part  II. 


HYMN  455. 


0 


LET  us  our  own  works  forsake, 
Ourselves,  and  all  we  have  deny; 
Thy  condescending  counsel  take, 
And  come  to  thee,  pure  gold  to  buy. 

2  0  might  we,  through  thy  grace,  attain 
The  faith  thou  never  wilt  reprove ; 
The  faith  that  purges  every  stain. 
The  faith  that  always  works  by  love ! 


8  0  might  we  see,  in  this  our  day, 
The  thingsi  belonging  to  our  peace, 
And  timely  meet  thee  in  thy  way 
Of  judgments,  and  our  sins  confess  I 

4  Thy  fatherly  chastisements  own ; 
With  filial  awe  revere  thy  rod  ; 
And  turn,  with  zealous  haste,  and  run 
Into  the  outstretch'd  arms  of  God. 
— C.  Wesley. 


fij=84 


WAVBRTRBB.-L.  M. 


Part  I. 

I  Ij^ATHER,  if  justly  still  we  claim 
J:     To  us  and  ours  the  promise  made. 
To  us  be  graciously  the  same, 
And  crown  with  living  fire  our  head. 


HYMN  456. 

For  the  Promise  of  the  Spirit, 

6  The  Spirit  breathe  of  inward  life. 
Which  in  our  hearts  thy  laws  may 
write : 
Then  grief  expires,  and  pain,  and  strife ; 
'Tis  nature  all,  and  all  delight. 
— Br.  H.  Moore. 


2  Our  claim  admit,  and  from  above 

Of  holiness  the  Spirit  shower. 
Of  wise  discernment,  humble  love, 
And  zeal,  and  unity,  and  power. 

3  The  Spirit  of  convincing  speech. 

Of  power  demonstrative,  impart ; 
Such  as  may  every  conscience  reach. 
And  sound  the  nnbelieving  heart : 

4  The  Spirit  of  reUning  fire. 

Searching  the  inmost  of  the  mind, 
To  purge  all  tierce  and  foul  desire, 
And  kindle  life  more  pure  and  kind  : 

5  The  Spirit  of  faith,  in  this  thy  day. 

To  break  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 
Tread  down  its  strength,  o'erturn  its 
swav, 
And  still  theconquest  more  than  win. 


HYMN  457. 

1  /"\N  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower  ; 
yJ     The  earth  in  righteousness  renew ; 

Thy  kindgom  come,  and  h  eir  s  o'erpower, 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fierce, 

Let  its  opposers  all  o'errun  ; 
And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 
That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 

3  Yea,  let  thy  Spirit  in  every  place 

Its  richer  energy  declare  ; 
While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace, 
Tiie  kindgom  of  thy  Christ  prepare. 

4  Grant  this,  0  holy  God  and  true  1 

The  ancient  Seers  thou  didst  inspire; 
To  us  perform  the  promise  due  ; 
Descend,  and  crown  us  now  with 
fire  \—Dr.  H.  Moore. 
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HYMN  458. 


1  A  UTHOR  of  faith,  we  seek  thy  face 
■ti.  For  all  who  feel  thy  work  begun ; 
Confrrm  and  strengthen  thum  in  grace, 

And  bring  thy  feeblest  children  on. 

2  Thou  seest  their  wants,  thou  know'st 

their  names, 
Be  mindful  of  thy  youngest  care ; 
Be  tender  of  thy  new-born  lambs. 
And  gently  in  thy  bosom  beai*. 

3  The  lion  roaring  for  his  prey. 

With  ravening  wolves  on  every  side, 
Watch  over  them  to  tear  and  slay. 
If  found  one  moment  from  their 
guide. 


4  Satan  his  thousand  arts  essays, 

liis  agents  all  their  powers  employ, 
To  blast  the  blooming  work  of  grace. 
The  heavenly  oJspring  to  destroy. 

5  Baffle  the  crooked  Serpent's  skill, 

And  turn  his  sharpest  dart  aside ; 
Hide  from  their  eyes  the  devilish  ill, 
0  save  them  from  the  demon.  Pride! 

6  In  safety  lead  thy  little  flock, 

From  hell,  the  world,  and  sin  secure; 
Atid  set  their  feet  upon  the  rock. 
And  make  in  thee  their  goings  sure. 
-"(7.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  459. 

For  the  Fallen. 


1  CHEPHEHD  of  Israel,  uear 
^    Our  supplicating  cry  ; 

An4  gather  in  the  souls  sincere, 
TL«t  from  their  brethren  fly. 

2  Scatter'd  through  devious  ways. 
Collect  thy  feeble  flock  ; 

And  join  by  thine  atoning  grace, 
And  hide  them  in  the  Rock. 

L  0  wouldst  thou  end  the  storm, 
That  keeps  us  still  apart ! 
Tli(8  thing  impossible  -""rform. 
And  mal^e  u^t  of  one  hear^ — 


4  One  spirit  and  one  mind, 
The  same  that  was  in  thee  ; 
light  we  all  again  be  join'd 
lb  perfect»harmony  ! 


5  Jesus,  at  thy  command. 
We  know  it  shall  be  done  ; 

Take  the  two  sticks  into  thy  htaiAf 
The  two  shall  then  be  one, 

6  One  body  and  one  fold, 

"We  then  shall  sweetly  prove. 
And  live  in  thee,  like  them  of  old. 
The  lif?  ol  spotless  love. 

— C.  Wesley. 


HYMN  460.--S.  M.    Twm,  "Boylstost.'*-  -See  Hymn  447. 


1  r\  OD  of  all  power  and  grace 
V     Set  up  tne  blood)  sign  ; 

And  gather  those  that  seek  thy  face 
And  by  thy  Spirit  join. 

The  few  remaining  sheep 
In  Britain's  pastures  bred. 
United  to  each  other  keep, 
United  to  their  Head. 

2  The  {foul-transfoiming  word 
In  us,  even  ns,  fulfil ; 

Join  to  thyself,  our  common  Lo*'d, 
An4  all  thy  servant?  sea!. 


Confer  the  grace  nnknowB, 
The  mystic  charity ; 
As  thou  art  with  the  Father  Onr, 
Unite  us  all  in  thee* 

9  So  shall  the  world  believe 
Our  record,  Lord,  and  thine  t 
And  all  with  thankful  hearts  receive 
The  Moissenger  divine, 

Sent  from  I.!s  throne  abov^ 
To  Adam's  offspring  givec, 
To  join  and  perfect  us  in  love, 
And  take  i^  up  tjo  heaven. 


HYMN  461.--«-8'8.    Tim$t  "MiDDi^JSfiEX."-  3e9  Eymn  294. 


1  QAVIOUR,  to  thee  we  humbly  cry  I 
)J   The  brethren  we  have  lost  restore ; 
Bficall  them  by  thy  pitying  eye ; 

Bettiere  them  from  the  Tempter's  pows 
By  thy  victorious  blood  cast  down. 
Nor  sutfer  him  to  take  their  crown. 

t  BeffulleJ,  ..las  .  by  Satan's  lu!;, 
We  see  them  now  far  oft  rcmoiied, 
The  burden  of  our  bleeding  hPfl^'^, 

The  souls  whom  once  In  thee  wo  loVed; 
Whom  aujl  we  love  with  griof  and  pain, 
And  Weep  for  their  return  In  vain. 

3  In  vain,  till  thou  the  power  bestow, 
Thu  double  power  of  quick'ning  gn  0^ 
And  make  the  happy  sinners  know 

Their  Tempter,  with  bU  angel-faoe» 
Who  leadfi  them  captive  at  his  will, 
Captive,  but  happy  sinners  stiH  I 


4  0  wouldst  thou  break  the  fatal  snare 

Of  carnal  self  sec\irlty ; 
And  let  the.n  feel  the  wrath  they  bear. 

And  let  them  groan  their  want  c'  thee, 
Robb'd  of  their  false,  pernicious  p«ace, 
Stripp'd  of  their  fancied  righteousness. 

6  The  men  of  careless  lives,  who  deem 
Thy  righteuusness  accounted  thein^ 
Awake  out  of  the  srrathing  d'  earn ; 

Alarm  theii  tiouls  with  hu.  able  fears 
Thou  Jealous  God  stir  up  thy  pow>  r. 
And  let  them  sleep  In  sin  no  more  1 

d  L  ug  as  the  sin  of  guilt  shall  last^ 
Them  In  Its  misery  detain  ; 
Bold  their  licentious  spirits  fast. 

Bind  them  with  their  own  nature's  chain, 
Kor  ever  let  the  wand'rers  rest,— 
Till  Msed  again  In  .Tesu's  breast.— C.  WaUy, 
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HYMN  4C2. 


1  /  \  LET  the  pris'ners*  mournful  cries 
\J    As  inQenne  in  thy  siyrht  appear  ! 
Their  humble  waitings  pierce  tlie  skies, 

If  hafly  they  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moans, 

From  sin  impatient  to  be  free  : 
Call  home,  call  home  thy  banish'd  ones ! 
Lead  captive' their  captivity  ! 

8  Shonr  them  the  blood  that  bought  their  peace. 
The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope ; 
And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease, 
And  bring  the  ransom'd  prisoners  up. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries, 
The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer: 
O  Sun  of  Righteoii8ne!)8,  arise, 
And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear ! 

6  Pity  the  day  of  feeble  things ; 
O  gather  every  halting  soul  I 


And  drop  salvation  from  thy  wlnf>i. 
And  make  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 

6  Stand  by  them  in  the  fiery  hour, 

Their  feebleness  of  mind  defend  ; 
And  in  their  weakness  show  thy  power. 
And  make  them  patient  to  the  end. 

7  0  satisfy  their  soul  in  drought ! 

Oive  them  thy  saving  health  to  see ; 
And  let  thy  mercy  find  them  out ; 
And  let  thy  mercy  reach  to  me, 

8  Hast  thon  the  work  of  grace  begun, 

A  iid  brought  them  to  the  birth,  in  vain  t 
0  let  thy  children  see  the  sun  ! 
I  let  all  their  souls  be  bom  again  t 

9  Relieve  the  souls  whose  cross  we  bear, 

For  whom  thy  sulTrlng  members  mourn : 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer  ; 
Bid  every  struggling  child  be  bom ! 

-C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  463. 


LAMB  of  God,  who  bear'st  away 
All  the  sins  of  all  mankind, 
Bow  a  nation  to  thy  sway  ; — 

While  we  may  acceptance  find, 
Let  us  thankfully  embrace 
The  last  offers  of  thy  grace. 

Thou  thy  messengers  hast  sent. 
Joyful  tidings  to  proclaim, 

Willing  we  should  all  repent. 
Know  salvation  in  thy  Name, 

Feel  our  sins  by  grace  forgiven. 

Find  in  thee  the  way  to  heaven. 


Jesus,  roll  away  the  stone ; 

Good  Physician,  show  thy  art  1 
Make  thy  healing  virtue  known ; 

Break  the  unbelieving  heart : 
By  thy  bloody  cross  subdue  ; 
Tell  them,  "  I  have  died  for  you  !" 

Let  thy  dying  love  constrain 
Those  who  disregard  thy  frown  ; 

Sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain  ; 
Bring  the  pride  of  sinners  down ; 

Soften  the  obdurate  orowd  ; 

Melt  the  rebels  with  thy  blood  ! 
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HYMN  464. 


1   TESTIS,  from  thy  heavenly  place, 
t»     Thy  dwelling  in  tl.e  sky, 
Fill  our  church  with  rightcousneaSf 

Our  want  of  faith  supply  : 
Faith  our  strong  protection  be  ; 
And  godliness,  with  all  its  power, 
'Stablish  our  posterity, 
Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 


1 


i.  Let  the  Spirit  of  grace  o'erflow 
Our  re-converted  land : 
Let  the  least  and  greatest  know 

And  bow  to  thy  command  : 
Wisdom,  pure  reiigious  fear, 
Onr  King's  peculiar  treatiure  prove. 
Blest  with  piety  sincere, 
Inspired  with  humble  love. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  465. 
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OVREIGN  of  all !   whose  "Will 

ordains 

The  powers  on  earth  that  be. 
By  whom  our  rightful  Monarch  reigns, 
Subject  to  none  but  thee  : 


2  Stir  up  thy  power,  appear,  appett^ 

And  for  thy  servant  fight ; 
Support  thy  great  vicegerent  here, 
And  Tindicate  his  right. 

3  Lo  !  in  the  arms  of  faith  and  prayer 

We  bear  him  to  thy  throne  ; 
Receive  thy  own  peculiar  care. 
The  Lord's  anointed  one. 

4  With  favour  look  upon  his  face  ; 

Thy  love's  pavilion  spread. 
And  watchful  troops  of^angels  place 
Around  his  sacred  head. 

5  Guard  him  from  all  who  dare  oppose 

Thy  delegate  and  thee  ; 
From  open  and  from  secret  foeSy 
From  force  and  perfidy  ! 


6  Confound  whoe'er  hfg  ruin  seek. 

Or  into  friends  convert : 
Give  him  his  adversaries'  neck ; 
Give  him  his  people's  heart. 

7  Let  ns,  for  conscience'  sake,  revere 

The  man  of  thy  right  hand  ; 
Honour  and  love  tbiue  image  here^ 
And  bless  his  mild  command, 

8  Thou  only  didst  the  blessing  giye; 

The  glory.  Lord,  be  thine : 
Let  all  with  thankful  joy  receive 
The  benefit  divine. 

9  To  those,  who  thee  in  him  obey, 

The  Spirit  of  grace  impart : 
His  dear,  his  sacred  burden  lay 
On  every  loyal  heart. 

10  Still  let  us  pray,  and  never  cease, 
'*  Defend  him,  Lord,  defend  : 
'Stablish  his  throne  in  glorious  peac^ 
And  save  him  to  the  end  !" 

— 0,  Wesley, 
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HYMN  466.-^8*8  ft  «'«.    Twm,  *•  lmffi¥RVCK.'*'~See  Eymn  404. 

A  NATION  God  delights  to  bless. 
Can  all  our  raging  foes  distress, 
Or  hurt  whom  they  surround  f 


Hid  from  the  general  scourge  we  are, 
Nor  see  the  bwody  waste  of  war. 
Nor  hew  tb«  tru^tp^t'i  aonnd. 


2  0  might  we,  Lord  !  the  grace  improve^ 
By  lanouring  for  the  rest  of  love, 
The  soul-composing  power  I 
Bless  ns  with  that  internal  peace. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  righteousness, 
Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

—a  WtsUy, 
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JP'or  Pttrtnts. 


1  Tj^ATkEk  of  all,  by  vhom  we  are,^ 
■L     For  whom  was  made  whatereris; 
Who  hast  entmsttMi  to  our  care 
A  candidate  for  gk>riouB  blis»: 

1 2  Poor  worms  of  earthy  for  help  we  cry, 
For  grace  to  guide  what  grace  has 
given; 
We  ask  for  wisdom  from  on  high, 
To  traim  our  infant  up  for  heaven. 

1 8  We  tremble  at  the  danger  near. 

And  crowds  of  wretched  parents  see^ 
Who,  blindly  fond,  their  children  rear 
In  tempers  far  as  hell  from  thee : 

1 4  Themselves'  the  slaves  of  sense  and 
praise. 
Their  babe^j  who  pamper  and  admire; 
And  make  the  helpless  Infants  pass 
Tomurderer-liCblochthroughtaefire. 

16  0  let  not  us  the  demon  please ; 

Our  offspring  to  destruction  doom! 
Strengthen  a  sm-sick  soul's  disease, 
OraamnhiiB£roiahi«Taother'8Wombl 


6  Rather  this  hoar  rwnttt«  M4  brestih, 

From  selfishness  and  pride  to  8av«; 
By  death  prevent  the  second  deal^, 
And  hide  him  in  the  silent  grave  t 

7  Or,  if  thou  grant  a  longer  date, 

I       With  resolute  wisdom  us  endnc. 

To  point  him  out  his  lost  estate, 

Ul»  dire  apostasy  to  show  : 

8  To  hjffioaretefy  sitaile  or  fi-owii', 

;       To  mark  thd  bounds  of  good  andillj 
And  beat  the  pride  of  nattre  dow^V 
And  bend  or  break'his  rishig  w4]l. 

9  Him  let  us  tetod^  severely  kind, 

Ak"  guattliainst  of  his  giddy  yonth  f 
I    As  set  to  form  his  tender  mind^ 
I       Byprbwiples  of  virtuous  truth  : 

ilOTo  fit  his  soul  f6r  heatiefily  grace  ; 
Dischargethe  Christian  par^ts'nart; 
And  keep  nim,  till  thy  love  takes  pUllc, 
And  Jems  ti«a&  in  hi»  heart, 
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HYMN  468. 

1  pi  OD  only  wise,  almighty,  good, 
vT    Send  forth  thy  truth  and  light, 
To  point  us  out  the  narrow  road, 

And  guide  our  steps  aright : 

2  To  steer  our  dangerous  course  betwem 

The  rocks  on  either  hand ; 
And  fix  us  in  the  golden  mean, 
And  bring  our  charge  to  land. 

8  Made  apt,  by  thy  sufficient  grace, 
To  teach  as  taught  by  thee. 
We  come  to  train  in  all  thy  ways 
Our  rising  progeny : 

4  Their  selfish  will  in  time  subdue, 

And  mortify  their  pride  ; 
And  lend  their  youth  a  sacred  clew 
To  find  the  Crucified. 

5  We  would  in  every  step  look  np ; 

By  thy  example  taught 
To'  alarm  their  fear,  excite  their  hope, 
And  rectify  their  thought. 

6  We  would  persuade  their  hear  ts  to'  obey, 

With  mildest  zeal  pmceed ; 

And  never  take  the  harsher  way. 

When  love  will  do  the  deed. 

7  For  this  we  ask,  in  faith  sincere, 

The  wisdom  from  above. 
To  touch  their  hearts  with  filial  fear, 
And  pure,  ingenuous  love  : 

8  To  watch  their  will,  to  sense  inclined ; 

Withhold  their  hurtful  food  ; 
And  gently  bend  their  tender  mind. 
And  draw  their  souls  to  God. 

— C.  Wesley. 

HYMN  469. 

1  THATHER  of  Lights  !  thy  needful  aid 
•T     To  us  that  ask  impart ; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afraid 
-  Of  our  own  treacherous  heart. 


2  O'erwhelm'd  with  justest  fear,  again 

To  thee  for  heli)  we  call : 
Where  many  migntier  have  been  slain. 
By  thee  unsaved,  we  fall. 

8  Unless  restrain'd  by  grace  we  are. 
In  vain  the  snare  we  see  ; 
We  see,  and  rush  into  the  snare 
Of  blind  idolatry. 

4  We  plunge  ourselves  in  endless  woes^ 
Our  helpless  infant  sell ; 
Resist  the  light,  and  side  with  those 
Who  send  their  babes  to  hell. 

6  Ah  i  what  avails  superior  light, 
Without  superior  love  ? 
We  see  the  truth,  we  judge  aright. 
And  wisdom's  ways  approve : 

6  We  mark  the  idolizing  throng. 

Their  cniel  fondness  blame  ; 
Their  children's  souls  we  know  they 
wrong  ; — 
And  we  shall  do  the  same. 

7  In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 

Our  own  infirmity ; 
And  tremble  at  the  trial  near, 
And  cry,  0  God,  to  thee  ! 

8  We  soon  shall  do  what  we  condemn. 

And,  down  the  current  borne. 
With    shame    confess    our    nature's 
stream 
Too  strong  for  us  to  turn. 

9  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour. 

Our  only  strength,  thuu  art  i 
Above  the  world,  and  Satan's  power, 
And  greater  than  our  heart  t 

10  Us  from  ourselves  thou  canst  secure, 
In  nature's  slippery  ways  ; 
And  make  our  feeble  footsteps  sure, 
By  thy  sufficient  grace. 


ifhat  we  condemn, 
jurrent  borne, 
ifess    our   nature's 


anger's  hour, 
th,  thou  art ! 
and  Satan's  power, 
,n  our  heart  1 

thou  canst  secure, 
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11  If  on  thy  promiaed  grace  alone 
We  fftitnfully  depend, 
Thou  surely  wilt  preserve  thy  own. 
And  keep  them  to  the  end  : 


12  Wilt  keep  us  tenderly  discreet 

To  tfuard  what  tliou  hast  given  ; 
And  bring  our  child  with  us  to  meet 
At  thy  right  hand  in  heaven. 

— C  Wesley, 
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HYMN  470. 

For  Masters. 


1  TVl  ASTER  supreme,  I  look  to  thee 
JyJ.    For  grace  and  wisdom  from  above; 
Vested  with  thy  authority. 

Endue  me  with  thy  patient  love  : 

2  That,  taught  according  to  thy  will. 

To  rule  my  family  aright, 
I  may  the'  appointed  charge  fulfil. 
With  all  my  heAit,  and  all  my  might. 

3  Inferioi-s,  as  a  sacred  trust, 

I  from  the  Sovereign  Lord  receive, 
That  what  is  suitable  and  just, 
Impartial  I  to  all  may  give  : 

4  O'erlook  them  with  a  guardian  eye  ; 

From  vice  and  wickedness  restrain ; 
Mistakes  and  lesser  faults  pass  by, 
And  govern  with  a  looser  rein. 

5  The  servant  faithfully  discreet. 

Gentle  to  him,  and  good,  and  mild, 
Him  would  I  tenderly  entreat, 
And  scarce  distinguish  from  a  child. 


6  Yet  let  me  not  my  place  Torsake, 

The'  occasion  of  his  stumbling  prove. 
The  servant  to  my  bosom  take, 
Or  mar  him  by  familiar  love. 

7  Order  if  some  invert,  combund. 

Their  Lord's  authority  betray,— 
I  henrken  to  the  gospel  sound. 
And  trace  the  providential  way. 

8  As  far  from  abjectness  as  pride. 

With  condescending  dignity, 
Jesus,  I  make  thy  word  my  guide, 
And  keep  the  post  asssign'd  by  thee 

9  0  could  I  emulate  the  zeal 

Thou  dost  to  thy  poor  servants  bear! 
The  troubles,  griefs,  an  I  bu»  dens  feel 
Of  souls  entiTisted  to  my  care  : 

10 In  daily  prayer  to  God  commend 

The  souls  whom  God  expired  to  save; 
And  think  how  soon  my  sway  may  end, 
And  all  be  equal  in  the  grave  ! 

—C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  471. 

How  shall  I  walk  my  Qod  to  please, 
And  spread  content  and  happiness 

O'er  all  beneath  my  care  t 
A  pattern  to  my  househokl  give. 
And  as  a  guardian  angel  live. 

As  Jesu's  messenger  I 
The  opposite  extremes  I  see,— 
Remissness  and  severity, — 

And  know  not  how  to  shun 
The  precipice  on  either  hand, 
While  in  th'j  narrow  path  I  standi 

And  dread  to  venture  on. 
Shall  I,  through  indolence  supine, 
Neglect,  betray,  my  charge  diviue. 

My  delegated  power  ? 
The  souls  I  from  my  Lord  receive, 
Of  each  I  an  account  must  give. 

At  that  tremendous  hour  1 
Lord  over  all,  and  God  most  high  ! 
Jesus,  to  thee  for  help  1  fly, 

For  constant  power  aixl  gi-aee . 
That,  taught  by  thy  good  Spirit  uud  led, 
I  may  with  confideuce  proceed. 

And  all  thy  footsteps  trace. 
0  teach  me  my  first  lesson  now  ( 
And,  while  to  thy  sweet  yoke  I  bow. 

Thy  easy  ser^'ioe  prove, 
Lowly  and  meek  in  heart,  I  see 
The  art  of  governing  like  thee 

Is  governing  by  love. — C.  IFesley. 

I  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord: 
But  Arst  obedient  to  his  word 
1  must  myself  appear ; 


By  actions,  words,  and  tempers  show, 
That  1  my  heavenly  Master  know. 
And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set ; 
From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait 

The  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain  ; 
And  still  in  all  my  works  maintain 
The  dignity  of  love. 

8  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild. 
Quickly  appeased  and  reconciledi 

A  follower  of  my  God, 
A  saint  indeed,  I  long  to  be^ 
And  lead  my  faitliful  family 

In  the  celestial  road. 

4  Lord,  if  thou  didst  the  wish  infuse, 
A  vessel  fitted  for  thy  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive  ! 
Work  in  me  both  to  will  and  do ; 
And  show  them  how  believers  true 
And  real  Christians  live. 

5  With  alUsufficient  grace  supply  ; 
And,  lo  I  I  come  to  testify  > 

The  wonders  of  thy  name. 
Which  saves  from  sin^  the  world,  and  1 

hell ; 
Whose  virtue  every  heart  may  feel. 

And  every  tongue  proclaim. 

6  A  sinner,  saved  myself  from  sin, 
1  come  my  family  to  win. 

To  preach  their  sins  forgiven  ; 
Children,  and  wife,  and  servants  seizes  I 
And  through  the  paths  of  pleasaatfiea| 

Conduct  them  all  to  heaven. 
— C.  fVetky, 
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HYMN  473. 

For  Children. 

1  pOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
yj  To  whom  we  for  our  children  cry ; 
The  good  desired  and  wanted  most. 

Out  of  thy  richest  grace  supply ; 
The  sacred  discipline  be  given. 
To  train  and  bring  them  up  for  heaven. 

2  Answer  on  them  the  end  of  all    [here ; 
Our  cares,  and  pains,  and  studies 

On  them,  recover'd  from  their  fall, 

Stamp'd  with  the  humble  character. 
Raised  foy  the  nurture  of  the  Lord, 
To  all  their  paradise  restored. 

1 8  Error  and  ignorance  remove,     [mind ; 

Their  blindness  both  of  heart  and 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above. 

Spotless,  and  peaceable,  and  kind  ; 
In  knowledge  pure  their  minds  renew, 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  true. 
Learning's  redundant  part  and  vain 

Be  here  cut  off,  and  cast  aside  ; 
But  let  them.  Lord,  the  substance  gain, 

In  every  solid  truth  abide  ; 
Swiftly  acquire,  and  ne'er  forego. 
The  knowledge  fit  for  man  to  know. 
Unite  the  pair  so  long  disjoin'd, 

Knowleage  and  vital  Piety  : 
Learning  and  Holiness  combined, 

And  Truth  and  Love,  let  all  men  see, 
In  those  whom  up  to  tiiee  we  give. 
Thine,  wholly  thme,  to  die  and  live. 


Father,  accept  them  through  thy  Son, 
And  ever  by  thy  Spirit  guide  ! 

Thy  wisdom  in  their  lives  be  shown. 
Thy  name  confess'd  and  glorified  ; 

Thy  power  and  love  diffused  abroad, 

TUl  aU  the  earth  is  fill'd  with  God. 
—C.  fVesley. 

HYM  in. 

1  pAPTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
y^    The  souls  we  hei  ^  jresent  to  thee, 
And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 

Those  heirs  of  immortality  ; 
And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise, 
And  then  transplant  to  Paradise. 

2  Unspotted  from  the  world  and  pure. 

Preserve  them  for  thy  glorious  cause 
Accustom'd  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross  ; 
Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain, 
Till  all  thy  perfect  mind  they  gain. 

3  Our  sons  henceforth  be  wholly  thine, 

And  serve  and  love  thee  all  their 
Infuse  the  principle  divine         [days ; 

In  all  who  here  expect  thy  grace  ; 
Let  each  improve  the  grace  bestow 'd ; 
Rise  every  cnild  a  man  of  God  ! 

4  Train  up  thy  hardy  soldiers,  Lord, 

In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tread  t 
Or  send  them  to  proclaim  thy  word, 

Thy  gospel  through  the  world  to 
Freely  as  they  receive  to  give,  [spread. 
And  preach  the  death  by  which  we  live ! 

— C.  PKtsiUy. 
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HYMN  475. 

1  XyVT  who  sufficient  is  to  lead 
X>    And  execute  the  vast  design,? 
How  can  our  arduous  toil  succeed, 

When  earth  and  hell  their  forces  Join 
The  meanest  instruments  to'  o'erthrow, 
Which  thou  hast  ever  used  below  ? 

9.  Mountains,  alas !  on  mountains  rise, 
To  make  our  utmost  efforts  vain  ; 

The  work  our  feeble  strength  defies. 
And  all  the  helps  and  hopes  of  man  ; 

Our  utter  impotence  we  see ; 

But  nothing  is  too  hard  for  thee  i 

3 The  things  impossible  to  men 
.  Ibou  ouwt  lor  Uiine  own  people  do . 


Thy  strength  be  in  our  weakness  seen ; 

Thy  wisdom  in  our  folly  show ! 
Prevent,  accompany,  and  bless. 
And  crown  the  whole  with  full  success. 

4  Unless  the  power  of  heavenly  grace. 

The  wisdom  of  the  Deity, 
Direct  and  govern  all  our  ways. 

And  all  our  works  be  wrought  in  thee,- 
Our  blasted  works  we  know  shall  fail, 
And  earth  and  hell  at  last  prevail. 

6  But,  0  almighty  Qod  of  love. 

Into  thy  hands  the  matter  take ; 
The  mountain  obstacles  remove. 

For  thine  own  truth  and  mercy's  take. 
Fulfil  in  ours  thy  own  design. 
And  prove  the  work  entirely  thine. 

—C.  WiUf. 
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1  pOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holjr  Ghost, 
V     Honour  the  means  ordain'd  by 
Make  good  our  apostolic  boast,   [thee! 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 


At  the  Baptism  of  Adults, 

i  Jesus  !  with  us  thou  always  art ! 
Effectuate  now  the  sacred  si  jn  ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart, 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 


2  We  now  thy  promised  presence  claim, 
Sent  to  disciple  all  mankind, 
Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name, 
We  now  thy  promised  presence  find. 

8  Father  1  in  these  reveal  thy  Son  : 
In  these,  for  whom  we  seek  thy  face, 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known, 
The  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 


6  Eternal  Spirit !  descend  from  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou  i 
The  sacramental  seal  apply, 
And  witness  with  the  water  now  ! 

6  0  that  the  souls  baptized  therein 

May  now  thy  truth  and  mercy  feel ; 
May  rise  and  wash  away  their  sin  ! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  their  pardon  seal  1 
— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  477. 


1  pATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Qhost, 
Jl     In  solemn  power  come  down  1 
Preaent  with  thy  heavenly  host, 

Thine  ordinance  to  crown : 
See  a  8intul  worm  of  earth  I 

BleRg  to  Aim  the  cleansing  flood  t 
Plunge  Mm.  by  a  second  birth, 

Into  the  depths  of  Ood. 


2  Let  the  promised  inward  grace 

Accompany  the  sign ; 
On  his  new-bom  soul  imprest 

The  character  divine  ! 
Father,  all  thy  name  reveal  t 

Jesus,  all  thy  name  impart  I 
Holy  Ghost,  renew  and  dwell 

For  ever  in  hi*  heart !— (7.  fTeifey. 
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HYMN  478. 


1  i  ND  are  we  yet  alive, 

ix    And  see  each  other's  faooT 
Olory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give 
For  his  redeeming  grace  i 

Preserved  by  power  divine 
To  full  salvation  here, 
Again  in  Jesu's  praise  we  Join, 
And  in  his  sight  appear. 

t 

2  What  troubles  have  we  seen, 
Whtit  conflicts  have  we  past. 

Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Since  we  assembled  last  I 


But  out  o?  ail  the  Lon* 
Hath  brought  us  by  his  love ; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford. 
And  hides  our  life  above. 

8  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 

Of  his  redeeming  power. 

Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermost. 

Till  we  can  sin  no  more : 

Let  us  take  up  the  cross. 
Till  we  the  crown  obtain  : 
And.gladly  reckon  ill  things  loss. 
So  we  may  Jesusgain.— C.  WesUjf. 
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!l  T>EAOE  be  on  this  house  bestow'd, 
JL      Peace  on  all  that  here  reside  ! 
Let  the  unknown  peace  of  God 
With  the  man  of  peace  abide. 

Let  the  Spirit  now  come  down  ; 

Let  the  blessing  now  take  place  t 
Son  of  Peace,  receive  thy  crown. 

Fulness  of  the  gospel  grace. 

2  Christ,  my  Master  and  my  Lord, 
Let  me  thy  forerunner  be  ; 
0  be  mindful  of  thy  word  ; 
Visit  them,  and  visit  me  ! 


To  this  house,  and  all  herein, 
Now  let  thy  salvation  come  : 

Save  our  souls  from  inbred  sin  ; 
Make  us  thy  eternal  home  1 

8  Let  us  never,  never  rest. 

Till  the  promise  is  fulfill'd ; 
Till  we  are  of  thee  possess'd, 
Pardon'd,  sanctined,  and  seal'd  ; 

Till  we  all,  in  love  renew'd. 
Find  the  pearl  that  Adam  lost. 

Temples  of  the  living  God, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  480. 


^FF 


GLORY  be  to  God  above, 
God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Make  we  mention  >f  his  love. 

Publish  we  his  praise  below  : 
Call'd  together  by  his  grace, 

We  are  met  in  Jesu's  name  ; 
See  with  joy  each  other's  face, 
FoUuwers  of  the  bleedii^  Lamb. 

Let  us  then  sweet  Qounsel  take. 
How  to  make  our  ealling  sure ; 

Our  election  how  to  make 
Fast  the  reach  of  h^U  Moure. 


I     Build  we  each  the  other  up ; 

Pray  we  for  our  faith's  increase. 
Solid  comfort,  settled  hope. 
Constant  joy,  and  lasting  peace. 

More  and  more  let  love  abound : 

Let  us  never,  never  rest, 
Till  we  are  in  Jesus  found, 

Of  our  paradise  possest : 
He  removes  the  flaming  sword. 

Calls  us  back,  from  Eden  driven ; 
To  his  image  here  restored, 

Soon  he  takes  us  up  to  heaven. 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  481. 

1  i  .'iL  thanks  to  the  Lamb,  Who  givt>n  us  to  meet  j 
ix    His  love  we  proclaim,  His  praisef  repeat: 
We  own  him  our  Jesus,  Coul'nually  uear 

To  pardon  and  bless  us.  And  perfect  Uf  here. 

2  In  him  we  have  peace,  In  him  we  h4ve  power, 
Preserved  by  his  ttnoo  ThruuKhout  the  daric  hour} 
In  all  our  temptation  He  Iieejv)  us  to  prove 

His  utmost  salvation.  His  fulness  of  love. 

5  Through  pride  and  desire  Unhurt  va  have  grone; 
Through  water  and  flro  In  him  we  weuv  on ; 

The  world  and  the  duvil  ThrouKh  him  we  o'eroamo^ 
Our  Jesus  from  evU,  For  ever  the  same. 

4  When  we  would  have  spurn'd  His  mercy  and  graoi^ 
To  Egypt  retum'd,  And  fled  from  his  face, 
He  hinder'd  our  flyintr,  (H's  gnodnoss  to  show,) 
And  stopp'd  us  by  crying,  "Will  ye  also  go  Y' 

6  0  what  shall  we  do  Our  Saviour  to  love  ? 
To  make  us  anew,  Come,  Lord,  from  above  I 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  Thy  holiness,  give: 
Give  us  the  salvation  of  all  that  believe. 

0  Gome,  Jesus,  and  loose  Tlie  stammerer's  tongue^ 
And  teach  even  us  The  spiritual  song : 
Let  us  without  cuasing  Give  thanks  lor  thy  grao«. 
And  glory,  and  blessing,  And  hoeour,  and  praiN. 

7  Pronounce  the  glud  word,  And  bid  us  be  firee ; 
Ah  I  hast  thou  not,  Lord,  A  blessimr  for  me  f 
Tht>  peace  thou  haa  sriven  This  moment  Impart, 

And  open  thy  heaven,  O  Love,  in  my  heart— 0.  Wt$U$, 
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EYMN  482. 


1  q AVIOUR  of  sinful  men, 

^    Thy  goodness  we  proclaim, 
Which  biings  us  here  to  meet  again, 
And  triumph  in  thy  name  : 

Thy  mighty  name  hath  been 
Our  safeguard  and  our  towor  ; 
Hath  saved  us  from  the  world,  and  sin, 
And  all  the'  Accuser's  power. 

2  Jesus,  take  all  the  praise, 
That  still  on  earth  we  live, 

Unspotted  in  so  foul  a  |ilace. 
And  innocently  grieve  I 

We  shall  from  Sodom  flee, 
When  perfected  in  love  ; 
And  haste  to  better  company, 
Who  wait  for  us  above. 

3  Awhile  in  flesh  disjoin'd, 
Our  friends  that  went  before 

I  We  soon  in  paradise  shall  find, 
And  meet  to  part  no  more. 


In  yon  thrice-happy  seat, 
Waiting  for  us  they  are  ; 
And  thou  shalt  there  a  husband  meet  I 
And  I  a  parent  there  t 

4  0  !  what  a  mighty  change 
Shall  Jesu's  suflTrers  know. 

While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range. 
Incapable  of  woe  ! 

No  ill-requited  love 
Shall  there  our  spirits  wound  j 
No  base  ingratitude  above. 
No  sin  in  heaven  is  found. 

5  There  all  our  griefs  are  spent  I 
There  all  our  sorrows  end  ! 

We  cannot  there  the  fall  lament 
Of  a  departed  friend, — 

A  brother  dead  to  God, 
By  sin,  alas  !  undone  : — 
No  father  there,  in  passion  loud, 
Cries,  "  0  my  son,  my  son  1" 


6  No  slightest  touch  of  pain, 
Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy. 
Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 
Our  purity  of  joy : 

In  that  eternal  day 
No  clouds  nor  tempests  rise : 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 
For  ever  from  our  eyes. — G.  Wesley* 
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HYMN  483. 


1  TESIT,  to  thee  our  hesrtn  we  lift, 

(j     (M^  all  our  hearts  with  love  o'erflow  !) 
With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift,— 

That  still  thy  precious  name  we  know, 
Betain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven, 
And  wait  for  all  our  inward  heaven. 

2  What  mighty  troubles  hast  thou  shown 

Thy  feeble,  tempted  followers  here  1 
We  have  tlirough  Are  and  water  gone, 

But  saw  thee  on  the  floods  appear. 
But  felt  thee  present  in  the  flame. 
And  shouted  our  Deliverer's  name. 

8  When  strooger  souls  their  faith  forsook. 
And,  lull'd  in  worldly,  hellish  peace, 
Leap'd  desperate  from  their  guardlan-rook, 
And  headlong  plunged  in  cui's  abyss ; 


Thy  strength  was  in  our  weakness  shown. 
And  still  it  guards  and  keeps  thine  own. 

4  All  are  not  lost,  or  wander'd  back  ; 

All  have  not  left  thy  church  and  Thee : 
There  are  who  suffer  for  thy  sake, 

Enjoy  thy  glorious  iafamy, 
Esteem  the  scandat  of  the  cross. 
And  only  seek  divine -applause. 

5  Thou  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  liour, 

O  keep, us  faithful  to  the  eixi ! 
When,  robed  with  mt^jesty  and  oower, 

Our  Jesus  shall  from  heavun  aesoend. 
His  friends  and  confessors  to  own, 
And  seat  us  on  his{;lwiou8  thirone. 


1  ArPOIWTEi 
A  And  meel 
To  trace  thy  € 
And  constant! 

2  Rejoicing  in  h 
And  daily  tak< 
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HYMN  184. 
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1  1  r?0IWTEO  by  thee,  We  meet  in  thy  name, 
A.  And  meeklv  tigree  To  (ollow  the  Lamb, 
To  trace  thy  example,  The  world  to  disdain. 
And  constantly  trample  On  pleasure  and  pain. 

2  Rejoicing  in  hope,  We  humbly  go  on, 

And  daily  take  up  The  pledge  of  our  crown  ; 


In  doing  and  bearing  The  will  of  our  Lord, 
We  still  are  preparing  To  meet  our  reward. 

8  0  Jesus,  appear !    No  longer  delay 
To  sanctify  here.  And  bear  us  away  : 
The  end  of  our  meeting  On  earth  let  us  see, 
Triumphantly  sitting  In  glory  with  thee ! 

—C.  Wuley. 


OAMBRIDQB  (New.)-S.  M. 
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HYMN  485. 


1  TESTT,  we  look  to  thee, 
tl    Thy  promised  presence  claim  I 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  sbalt  be. 
Assembled  ia  thy  name : 

Thy  name  sai/atlon  i». 
Which  iiere  we  come  to  prove ; . 
Thy  name  is  lifn,  and  health,  and  peftoe, 
And  everlasting  love. 

8  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  selflshnese  we  meet ; 
I  From  nature's  nathi  ve  turn  mMs, 
And  worldly  tiiaHi^ti  fonget. 


We  meet,  the  grace  to  take 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given  ; 
We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

8  Present  wo  know  thou  art ; 
But,  0,  thyself  reveal ! 
Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 
The  mighty  comfort  feel ! 

O  may  thy  quick'ning  voice 
The  death  of  sin  remove  ; 
kwA  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice 

In  hope'Of  perfect  love  l—C.  Wttlfff, 
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HYMK  486. 

1  OEE,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see, 
^J    The  promised  blessing  give  I 
Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee, 

Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 

Who  in  thy  name  are  join'd  ; 
We  wait,  according  to  thy  word, 
Thee  in  the  mi(ut  to  find. 


3  With  us  thou  art  assembled  here ; 

But,  0,  thyself  reveal ! 
Son  of  the  living  God,  appear  I 
Let  us  thy  presence  feel. 

4  Breathe  on  us.  Lord,  in  this  our  day. 

And  these  dry  hones  shall  live  ; 
Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say, 
"  The  Holy  Ghost  receive  !" 


5  Whom  now  we  seek,  0  may  we  meet ! 
Jesus,  the  Crucified, 
Show  us  thy  bleeding  hands  and  fee^ 
Thou  who  for  us  hast  died. 


6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive  : 
Speak,  and  the  tok(>ns  show : 
*'  0  be  not  faithless,  bur  believe 
In  me,  who  died  for  you  !" — C,  Wtsley, 
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HYMN  48T. 


|l  rpWO  are  better  far  than  one 
A  For  counsel  or  for  fight : 
How  can  one  be  warm  alone, 

Or  serve  his  God  aright  ? 
Join  we  then  our  hearts  and  hands  ; 

Each  to  love  provoke  his  friend ; 
Run  the  way  of  his  commandSi 

And  keep  it  to  the  end. 

1 2  Woe  to  him  whose  spirits  droop, 

To  him  who  falls,  alone  ! 
He  has  none  to  lift  him  up, 

To  help  his  weakness  on  : 
Happier  we  each  other  keep  ; 

We  each  other's  burdens  bear ; 
Never  need  our  footsteps  slip, 

Upheld  by  mutual  prayer. 


3  Who  of  twain  hath  made  us  one. 

Maintains  our  unity  ; 
Jesus  is  the  Comer-Stone, 

In  whom  we  all  agree  ; 
Servants  of  one  common  Lord, 

Sweetly  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
Who  can  break  a  three-fold  cord. 

Or  part  whom  God  hath  join'd  t 

4  0  that  all  with  us  might  prove 

The  fellowship  of  saints  ! 
Find  supplied,  in  Jesu's  love, 

What  every  member  wants : 
Grasp  we  our  high  calling's  prize. 

Feel  our  sins  on  earth  forgiven, 
Bise,  in  his  whole  ima^e  rise. 

And  meet  our  Head  m  heaven  ! 

—a 
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HYMN  488. 


1  TTOW  happy  are  we  Who  in  Jesus  ngne 
Xl    To  expect  his  return  from  ubove  ! 
We  eii  under  his- vine,  And  delightfully  Jois 
In  the  praise  of  his  excellent  love. 

8  How  pleasant  and  sweet,  In  his  name  when  we  meet| 
Is  h»  fmtt  to  our  spiritual  taste  t 
We  are  Imnqu^ttinK  here  On  angelical  cheery 
And  the  Joyi  that  eternally  last. 

8*  Invited  by  htm,  We  drink  of  the  stream* 
Ever  iiowing  in  bhss  from  the  throne! 
Who  in  Jesus  oelteve,  We  the  Spirit  receiy* 
That  proceeds  from  the  Father  and  Son. 

4  The  unspeakable  gnce  he  obtidn'd  for  our  raoe, 
And  the  spirit  of  faith  he  imparts : 
Tiien,  then  we  conceire  How  in  heaven  they  liTttf 
By  the  kingdom  of  God  in  our  hearts. 

i  True  believers  have  seen  The  Saviour  of  taMtf 
As  his  head  he  on  Calvary  bow'd : 
We  shall  see  him  again,  When,  with  all  his  bright  tnlBy 
Ho  descends  on  the  luminous  cloud. 

•'We  reffiCBibeF  the  word  Of  our  crddiled'Loid,-. 
When  be  went  to  prepare  us  a  place ; 
*'  I  will  come  In  that  day.  And  transport  you  away, 
And  Admit  to  «  sight  of  my  face." 

7  With  earnest  desire  After  thee  we  aspire^ 
AM  lonf  thy  appearing' to  see ; 
TiU  our  seul»  thou  receive  In  thy  presence  to  Ute, 
And  be  perfectly  happy  in  thee. 

S^'Conie;  Lord,  from  the  skies,  And  conunahd  as  to  rlsOf 
Ready  uade-fdr  Um  mansfons  above  ; 
With  our  Head  t9  aatend.  And  eternity  spend' 
In  a  rapture  of  heavealy  love.— C  WulBy. 


*  Bifud  the  slur  only  where  (here  ia  but  one  syllable  to  be  sung  to  the  two  notes. 
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HYMN  489. 


I  Ute  two  notes. 


HOW  good  and  pleasant  'tis  to  see, 
When  brethren  cordially  agree, 
bd  kindly  think  and  speak  the  same ; 
A  family  of  faith  and  love, 
Combined  to  seek  the  things  above, 
^nd  spread  the  common  Saviour's  fame. 

The  God  of  grace,  who  all  invites. 
Who  in  our  unity  delights, 
[ouchsates  our  intercourse  to  bless  : 
Revives  us  with  refreshing  showers. 
The  fulness  of  his  blessing  pours, 
nd  keeps  our  miadii  in  perfect  peace. 
Y 


2  Jesus,  thou  precious  Comer-Stone, 
Preserve  inseparably  one, 

Whom  thoU  didst  by  thy  Spirt  join  : 
Still  let  us  in  thy  Spirit  live, 
And  to  thy  church  the  pattern  give 

Of  unanimity  divine ! 

Still  let  OS  to  each  other  cleave, 
And  from  thy  plenitude  receive 

Constant  supplies  of  hallowing  grace ; 
Till  to  a  perfect  man  we  rise, 
O'ertake  our  kindred  in  the  skies, 

And  find  prepared  our  heavenly  place. 

— (7.  }Vesley» 
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HYMN  490. 


1  r>EHOLD,  how  good  a  thing 
SJ    It  is  to  dwell  in  peace ; 
How  pleasing  to  our  King 

This  fruit  of  righteousness  ; 
When  brethren  all  in  one  agree. 
Who  knows  the  joys  of  unity  t 

2  When  all  are  sweetlv  ioin'd, 

(True  followers  of  tne  Lamb,) 
The  same  in  heart  and  mind, 

And  think  and  speak  the  same ; 
And  all  in  loTe  together  dwell ; 
The  comfort  is  unspeakable. 

8  Where  unity  takes  place. 

The  joys  of  heaven  we  prore  { 
This  is  the  gospel  grace, 
The  unction  from  above. 
The  Spirit  on  all  believers  shed, 
Descending  swift  from  Christ  our  Head. 

4  Where  unity  is  found. 

The  sweet  anointing  grace 
Extends  to  all  around. 
And  consecrates  the  place  ; 
To  every  waiting  soul  it  comes, 
And  fills  it  with  divine  perfumest 

6  Jesus,  our  great  High  Pries^ 

For  us  the  gift  received ; 
For  us  and  all  the  rest, 

Who  have  in  him  believed : 
Jorth  from  our  Head  the  blessing  goes, 
And  all  his  seamless  coat  o'erflows. 


6  On  all  his  chosen  ones 

The  precious  oil  comes  down  : 
It  runs,  and,  as  it  runs. 
It  ever  will  run  on  ; 
Even  to  his  skiits  (the  meanest  name 
That  longs  to  love  the  bleeding  Lamb.) 

7  From  Aaron's  beard  it  rolls, 

(Those  nearest  to  his  face,) 
The  humble,  trembling  souls 

Who  feebly  sue  for  grace : 
I  know  the  gra^e  for  all  is  free. 
For,  lo  I  it  reaches  now  to  me. 

8  Grace  every  morning  new, 

And  every  night,  we  feel ; 
The  soft,  refreshing  dew 

That  falls  on  Hermon's  hill  I 
On  Sion  it  doth  sweetly  fall ; 
The  grace  of  one  descends  on  all. 

9  Even  now  our  Lord  doth  pour 

The  blessing  from  above, 
A  kindly  gracious  shower 

Of  heart-reviving  love  ; 
The  former  and  the  latter  rain. 
The  love  of  God  and  love  of  man. 

10  In  him,  when  brethren  join, 

And  follow  after  peace, 
The  fellowship  divine 

He  promises  to  bless, 
His  choicest  graces  to  bestow, 
Where  two  or  three  are  tnet  below. 


11  The  riches  of  his  grace 
In  fellowship  are  given 
To  Sion's  chosen  race. 
The  citizens  of  heaven  : 
He  fills  them  with  the  choicest  store, 
He  gives  them  life  for  evermore. — 0.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  491.— P-  M.     TwM,  '•  Bledlow."— -yw  Hymn  488. 

1  riOME  away  to  the  skloi,  My  belovd,  arise,  I  5  With  thankR  wo  approve  The  doRlgn  of  thy  1ov«, 
\j    And  rejoice  in  the  day  thuu  watt  born  ;  Wlilch  hath  Jnlii'djiR  in  JeNUs'ti  name  ; 

On  thin  festival  day,  Cumo  exulting  away, 
And  with  Hinging  to  Sion  return. 

J  Wo  have  laid  up  our  love  And  treasure  above, 
Tiiuui,'h  odr  bodies  continue  bolow  ; 
The  redeonn'd  of  the  Lord,  Wo  remember  hla 
word, 
And  with  Hinging  to  Paradise  go. 

8  With  singing  we  praise  The  original  grace. 
By  our  heavonly  Father  bcstow'd  ; 
Our  beinj/  rocoivo  From  hiti  bounty,  and  live 
To  the  honour  and  glory  of  Ood. 

4  For  thy  glory  wo  are,  Created  to  share 
Both  the  nature  and  kingdom  divine  ; 
Croat«d  again,  That  our  soulo  *nay  remain 
In  time  and  eternity  thint. 


So  united  in  heart,  That  we  never  citn  part, 
Till  We  meet  at  the  feast  of  the  Lamb. 

6  There,  there  at  hla  foot  We  shall  suddenly  meet, 

And  be  parted  tn  budy  no  more  t 
We  shall  Ming  to  our  lyres,  With  the  heavenly 
choiffl, 
And  our  Saviour  in  glory  adore. 

7  Hallelujah  we  sing,  To  our  Father  and  King, 

And  iiis  rapturous  praises  repeat : 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Hallelujah  again. 
Sing  all  heaven,  and  fall  at  hla  feet  1 

8  In  assurance  of  hope,  We  to  Jesus  loolc  up. 

Till  his  banner  unfurl'd  in  the  air 
From  our  graves  we  shall  see.  And  cry  out 
«'  It  is  he  !" 
And  fly  up  to  acknowledge  him  there. 
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HYMN  492. 


WHAT  shall  we  offer  our  good  Lord, 
Poor  nothings!  for  his  boundless 
grace  ? 
Fain  would  we  his  great  name  record, 
And  worthily  set  forth  his  praise. 

Great  Object  of  our  growing  love. 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  we  owe. 

Open  the  Fountain  from  above, 
And  let  it  our  full  souls  o'erflow. 

So  shall  our  lives  thy  power  proclaim, 
Thy  grace  for  every  sinner  free  ; 

Till  all  mankind  shall  learn  thy  name. 
Shall  all  stretcli  out  their  hands  to 
thee. 


.  FTMfoy. 


4  Open  a  door  which  earth  and  hell 

May  strive  to  shut,  but  strive  in 
vail)  ; 
Let  thy  word  richly  in  us  dwell. 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit  remain. 

5  0  multiply  the  sower's  seed  ! 

And  fruit  we  every  hour  shall  bear, 
Througliout    the    world    thy    gospel 
spread, 
Thy  everlasting  truth  declare, 

6  "We  all,  in  perfect  love     new'd, 

Shall  know  the  gr     'less  of  thy 
jiower  ; 
Stand  in  the  temple  of  our  Ood 
As  pillars,  and  go  out  no  more. 
— J.  IVesIey. 
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HYMN  493. 

1  fTTHE  people  thpt  in  darkness  lay, 
■L  The  confines  of  eternal  night, 
"We,  we  have  seen  a  gospel  day. 

The   glorious   beams   of  heavenly 
light ; 
His  Spirit  in  our  hearts  hath  shone, 
And  snow'd  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

2  Father  of  everlasting  grace. 

Thou  hast  in  us  th}  arm  reveal'd, 
Hast  multiplied  the  faithful  race. 

Who,  conscious  of  their  pardon  seal'd. 
Of  joy  unspeakable  possest. 
Anticipate  their  heavenly  rest. 

8  In  tears  who  sow'dj  in  joy  we  reap. 
And  praise  thy  goodness  all  day 
long; 


Him  in  our  eye  of  faith  we  keep. 

Who  gives  us  our  triumphal  song, 
And  dotn  his  spoils  to  all  divide, 
A  lot  among  the  sanctified. 

Thou  hast  our  bonds  in  sunder  broke, 
Took  all  our  load  of  guilt  away  ; 

From  sin,  the  world,  and  Satan's  yoke, 
(Like  Israel  saved  in  Midian's  day,) 

Redeem'd  us  by  our  conquering  Loi^ 

Our  Gideon,  and  his  Spirit's  sword. 

Not  like  the  warring  sons  of  men, 
With  shouts,  and  garments  roll'd  in| 

blood. 

Our  Captain  doth  the  fight  maintain  jj 
Bu^,  lo  !  the  burning  Spirit  otG(xl| 
Kindles  in  each  a  secret  fire  ; 
And  all  our  sins  as  smoke  expire ! 

— C.  Wesley. 


-r 


^=6A 


BREMEN. -6-8*8. 


T 


f=F±r 


^=f 


'L«l 


Let  all 

And 

Whoki 

pre 

Serveii 

2  Lo !  Go 

The'  1 

To  him. 

Heave 

Disdain 
Who  pn 

8  Gladly  ti 
Wealti 
To  thee 
Otake 


fil=66 


(88,  88,  88)  ■IHSS 


FOR  THE  SOGIETY  GIVING  THANKS. 


35T 


'^^-f-^"^^^-^ 


/TN 


~t± 


:i=-^ 


? 


-j-^ 


■-?=:?=: 


1=1=p 


a 


HYMN  494. 

(7cn.  xxviii.  16,  17. 

1  T  0  !  God  is  here  !  let  us  adore, 

JJ    And  own  how  dreadful  is  this 

place ! 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power. 

And  silent  bow  before  his  face ; 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who 

prove, 
Servehim  with  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

2  Lo  !  God  is  here  !   him  day  and  night 

The'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing  ; 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises 
bring : 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stammering 
tongue. 

8  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 
Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  alone : 
To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give ; 
0  take,  0  seal  them  for  thine  own ! 


\S/ 


Thou  art  the  God,  thou  art  the  Lord  ; 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  adored. 

4  Bcng  of  beings  !  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance 
fill; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will: 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 

6  In  thee  we  move  : — all  things  of  thee 
Are  full,  thou  Source  and  Life  of  ail; 
Thou  vast  unfathomable  Sea ! 

(Fall  prostrate,  lost  in  wonder,  fall, 
Ye  sons  of  men,  for  God  is  man  !) 
All  may  we  lose,  so  thee  we  gain. 

6  As  flowers  their  op'ning  leaves  display. 
And  glad  drink  in  the  solar  fire, 
So  may  we  catch  thy  every  ray, 

So  may  thy  influence  us  inspire  ; 
Thou  beam  of  the  eternal  Beam, 
Thou  purging  Fire,  thou  quick'ning 
Flame. — J.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  495. 


1  pOMR,  let  us  arise,  And  press  to  the  skies ; 
V       Tlie  summons  obey, 

My  friends,  my  beloved,  and  hasten  away. 

2  The  Master  of  all  For  our  service  doth  ca'\ 

And  deigns  to  approve, 
With  smiles  of  acceptance,  our  labour  of  love. 

8  His  burden  who  bear.  We  alone  can  declare 
How  easy  his  yoke. 
While  to  love  and  good  works  we  each  other 
provoke ;— 

4  By  word  and  by  deed,  The  bodies  in  need, 
The  souls  to  relieve, 
And  freely  as  Jesus  hath  given  to  give. 


6  Then  let  us  attend  Our  heavenly  Friend, 
In  his  members  distrest. 
By  want,  or  affliction,  or  sickness  opprest 

6  The  pris'ner  relieve,  The  stranger  receive ; 

Supply  all  their  wants, 
And  spend  and  be  spent  in  assisting  His  saints. 

7  llius  while  we  bestow  Our  moments  below. 

Ourselves  we  forsake. 
And  refuge  in  Jesiis's  righteousness  take: 

8  Hie  passion  alone  The  foundation  we  own ; 

And  pardon  we  claim, 
And  eternal  redemption,  in  Jesus's  name. 


HYMN  496— P-  M.     Tune,  "Burnley."— ^'ge  IIy,v,ii  231. 

1  fPHE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  And  all  it  contains  ; 
A     The  truth  of  His  words  For  ever  remains  ; 
The  saints  have  a  mountain  Of  blessings  in  Him  ; 
His  grace  is  the  fountain,  His  peace  is  the  stream. 

2  To  Him  our  request  We  now  have  made  known, 
Who  sees  what  is  best  For  each  of  His  own : 

•  This  tune  takes  in  (wo  stanzas.    Use  the  small  notes  instead  of  the  minims  where  necesmr;. 
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Our  heathenish  care,  We  cast  it  aside ; 
He  heareth  the  prayer,  and  He  will  provide. 

8  The  modest  and  meek  The  earth  shall  possess  t 
The  lciii(fdom  who  seek  Of  Jesus's  grace, 
The  power  of  hia  Spirit  Shall  joyfully  own, 
And  all  things  inherit  In  virtue  of  one.— (7.  Wtslejf. 


HYMN  497— *-6'8 &  2-8's.    Tvme,  " Lawes."— 5«« F^n  707. 


1  r\OME,  all  whoe'er  have  set 
\j    Your  faces  Sion-ward, 
In  Jesus  let  us  meet, 

And  praise  our  common  Lord ; 
In  Jesus  let  us  still  go  on, 
Till  all  appear  before  his  throne. 

2  Nearer,  and  nearer  still. 

We  to  our  country  come ; 
To  that  celestial  hili, 

The  weary  pilgrim's  home, 
The  New  Jerusalem  abov«. 
The  seat  of  everlasting  luvc*. 

8  The  ransom'd  sonsof  Ood, 
All  earthly  things  we  scorn ; 
And  to  our  high  abode 
With  songs  of  praiw  return  t 


From  strength  to  strength  we  still  proceed, 
With  crowns  of  Joy  upon  our  head. 

i  The  peace  and  joy  of  faith 
Each  moment  may  we  feel ; 
Redeem'd  from  sin  and  wrath, 

From  earth,  and  death,  and  hell. 
We  to  our  Father's  house  repair. 
To  meet  our  elder  Brother  there. 

5  Our  Brother,  Saviour,  Head, 
Our  all  in  all,  is  he  ; 
And  in  his  steps  who  tread, 

We  soon  his  face  shall  see ; 
Shall  see  him  with  ourglurious  friends, 
And  then  in  heaven  our  journey  ends 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  498.— 5's  &  IVa.    Tunet  "Watchnight  Hymn."— SSee  opposife  page, 

1  /^OME,  let  us  pTiPw  Our  loumey  pursue, 
\j  With  vigour  arise. 

And  press  ttt  our  permanentplt^co  in  the  skies. 

8  Of  heavenly  t)ir  L> ,  Though  wand'ring  on  earth. 
This  is  not  our  pl.ice  ; 
But  strangers  and  pil<p-iin3  ourselves  we  oonfeask 

• 

8  At  Jesus's  call.  We  g&vft  up  our  all ; 
And  still  we  fore^'> 
For  Jesus's  sake,  our  en jcyuients  below. 

A  No  longing  we  find  For  the  country  behind 
But  onward  we  movp. 
And  still  we  are  seeking  a  oountry  abow. 

6  A  countrj'  of  Joy,  Without  any  alloy. 
We  'hither  repair: 
Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  there. 

0  We  march  hand  In  hand  To  Immanuel's  land 
No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth ;  for  eternity's  near. 


ninims  where  neceswr. 


7  The  rougher  our  way.  The  shoiter  our  stay ; 

The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skies. 

8  The  fiercer  the  blast.  The  sooner  'tis  past ; 

The  troubles  Uiat  come. 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home.— C.  TTesby. 
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HYMN  499.— p.  M.    fV'(!,  "BuuN-Br."-  %« irymw  231. 


COHE,  let  us  ascend.  My  companloa«Qd 
friend. 
To  a  Uste  of  the  banquet  above ; 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine,  If  for  Jesua  it  ptne^ 
Come  up  into  the  dba^Pt  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide,  We  are  bold  to  outride 
The  storms  of  affliction  beneath  ; 
With  the  prophet  we  soar  To  the  heavenly 
shore, 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

8  fiy  faith  we  are  come  To  our  permanent  home: 
By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 
By  love  we  still  rise,  And  look  down  on  the 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love,     [skies, 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive  How  happy  we  live, 
In  the  palace  of  Qod,  the  greit  King? 
What  a  concert  of  praise,  When  our  Jesiu's 
grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing! 


S  Wliat  A  ;aptu.-ou8  song,  When  the  glorified 
thrvj^.w, 
In  the  Mplrlt  of  harmony  Join : 
Join  all  the  glad  choirs,  Hearts,  voices,  and 

And  the  burden  is,  "  Hen^^  divine !" 

9  Hallelujah,  thf  /  cry,  To  the  King  of  the  skv. 
To  the  great  everlasting  I  A  M  ; 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slun,  And  livcth  again, 
Hallttlujaii  to  Ood  and  the  liUub ! 

7  The  Lamb  on  the  throne,  Lo  !  he  dwe^^s  with 

his  own, 
And  to  rivers  of  pleasure  he  leads  ! 
With  his  merov's  full  blaze,  With  the  sigrht  of 
Our  beatified  spirits  he  feeds.         [nis  face, 

8  Our  foreheads  proclaim  His  ineffable  name ; 

Our  bodies  his  glory  display : 
A  day  without  night  We  feast  in  his  sight 
And  eternity  seoma  m  a  day  l—€.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  500. 


1  A  LL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
J^     Who  joins  us  by  his  grace, 
And  bids  us,  each  to  each  restored. 

Together  seek  his  face. 

2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up  ; 

And,  gather'd  into  one, 
To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hop© 
We  hand  in  hand  go  oii. 

8  The  gift  which  he  on  one  bestoirs, 
We  all  delight  to  prove  : 
The  grace  through  every  veasol  flows. 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 


4  £v'n  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same, 

And  cordially  agree  ; 
Concentred  all,  through  Jesu's  name, 
In  perfect  harmony. 

5  Wo  all  partake  the  joy  of  one, 

The  comn'on  peace  we  feel ; 
A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown, 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

•  And  if  our  fellowship  below 
In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 
What  heights  of  rapture  shall  we  know, 
When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  501. 

1  JESirS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
^-f     To  thee  for  help  we  fly  : 

Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep  ; 
For,  0  !  the  wolf  is  nigh. 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  full. 

To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay  ; 
Ue  seizes  every  straggling  sool. 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

8  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 
And  gather  with  thy  n  rm  ; 
Unless  the  fold  we  first  lorsake, 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power. 
While  by  our  Shepherd's  side  : 
The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

6  0  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 
The  souls  that  here  a^ree  ; 
But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee  ! 

6  Together  let  us  sweet' y  live, 
Together  let  us  die  ; 
And  each  a  starry  crown  receive, 
And  reign  above  the  sky. — o".  Wesley. 
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HYMN  502. 


1  /^OME,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  Man, 
^    Display  thy  sifting  power  ; 
Come  witii  thy  Spirit's  winnowing  fan, 

And  throughly  purge  thy  floor. 

2  The  chaff  of  sin,  the'  accursed  thing, 

Far  from  our  souls  be  driven  ! 
?he  Avheat  into  thy  garner  bring, 
And  lay  us  up  for  heaven. 


T? 


3  Look  through  us  with  thy  eyes  of  flame. 
The  clouds  and  darkness  chase  ; 


And  tell  me  what  by  sin  I  am. 
And  what  I  am  by  grace. 

4  Whate'er  offends  thy  glorious  eyes, 

Far  from  our  hearts  remove  ; 
As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies, 
Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 

5  Then  let  us  all  thy  fulness  know, 

From  every  sin  set  free  ; 
Saved,  to  the  utmost — saved  below, 
And  perfectly  like  thee. — C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  503. 


1  rriRY  us,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground 
JL     Of  every  sinful  heart : 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
0  bid  it  all  depart  1 


2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 
Leave  us  not  comfortless  ; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 
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8  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear  ; 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford. 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

^  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Our  little  stock  improve  ; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 


6  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 
JLet  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

6  Then,  wh  en  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 
Receive  thy  ready  bride : 
Give  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sanctified. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  504. 


1  TESIJS,  united  by  thy  grace, 
V     And  eacli  to  each  endear'd, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face. 

And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke  ; 

A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord. 
Which  never  can  be  broke. 

[  3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink  ; 
Baptize  into  thv  name  ; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

1 4  Touch'd  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love. 
Let  all  our  hearts  agree  ; 

And  ever  tow'rds  each  other  move, 
And  ever  more  tow'rds  thee. 

1 5  To  thee  inseparably  join'd. 
Let  all  our  spirits  cleave ; 


0  may  we  all  the  lovi' g  mind 
That  was  in  thee  receive  I 

6  This  is  the  bond  of  perfectness. 

Thy  spotless  charity  ; 
0  let  us  (still  we  pray)  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  thee  I 

7  Grant  this,  and  then  from  aU  below 

Insensibly  remove  : 
Our  souls  their  change  shall  scarcely 
Made  perfect  first  in  love  I    [know, 

8  With  ease  our  souls  through  death 

Into  their  paradise  ;        [shall  glide 
And  thence,  on  wings  of  angels,  vide 
Triumphant  through  the  skies. 

9  Yet,  when  the  fullest  joy  is  given, 

The  same  delignt  we  prove  ; 
In  earth,  in  paradise,  in  heaven, 
Our  all  in  all  is  love. — C,  Wesley, 
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HYMN  505. 


1  TTNCHANOEABLE,  almighty  Lord, 
U     Our  souls  upon  thy  truth  we  stay ; 
Aocomplish  now  thy  faithful  word. 
And  give,  O  give  us  all  one  way  ! 

8  0  let  us  all  join  hand  in  hand, 

Who  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood; 
Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stand, 
And  build  the  temple  of  our  Ood. 

8  Thou  only  canst  our  wills  control, 
Our  wild  unruly  passions  bind  ; 
Tame  the  old  Adam  in  our  soul. 
And  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 

4  Speak  but  the  reconciling  word, 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  w  <  ves  subside; 
We  all  shall  praise  our  common  Lord, 
Our  Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

5  Giver  of  peace  and  unity. 

Send  down  thy  mild,  oaciflc  Dove : 


We  all  shall  then  in  one  agree. 
And  breathe  the  spirit  of  thy  lovt. 

6  We  all  shall  think  and  speak  the  saoM 

Delightful  lesson  of  thy  grace  ; 
One  undivided  Christ  proclaim. 
And  Jointly  glory  in  thy  praiM. 

7  O  let  us  take  a  softer  moidd. 

Blended  and  gather'd  into  the« ; 

Under  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold. 

Where  all  is  love  and  harmony  I 

8  Regard  thine  own  eternal  prayer, 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  doWQ 
To  us  thy  Father's  name  declare  ; 
Unite  and  perfect  us  in  one  ! 

9  So  shall  th  >  world  believe  and  know. 

That  Ood  hath  sent  thee  from  above, 
When  thou  art  seen  in  us  below, 
And  every  soul  displays  thy  lore. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  506. 

JbAn  xiv.  16,  17. 


1  "pATHER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
■L      Remember  us  for  ^ood  ; 
0  fulfil  his  faithful  word, 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood  I 
Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays  : 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son  ! 
Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace^ 

And  send  the  Promise  down. 

2  True  and  faithful  Witness,  thou, 
0  Christ,  thy  Spirit  give  ! 

Hast  thou  not  received  him  now, 
That  we  might  now  receive  ? 


Art  thou  not  our  living  Head  t 
Life  to  all  thy  limbs  impart : 

Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  Jesus,  come  ; 
Glows  our  heart  to  find  thee  near. 

And  swells  to  make  thee  room  : 
Present  with  us  thee  we  feel, 

Come,  0  come,  and  in  us  be  I 
With  us,  in  us,  live  and  dwell, 

To  all  eternity. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  50T. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow. 
And  own  thee  faithful  to  thy  word ; 
We  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
Oar  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

Comftin,  come  in,  thouheaTenly  Guest, 
Delight  in  what  thyself  hast  given; 

On  thy- own  gitts  and  graces  feast, 
And  make  the  contrite  heart  t&y 
heaven. 

i  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  prayers, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise  approve ; 

I  And  treasure  up  our  gracious  tears, 
And  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 


4  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  us  sit, 

Call  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and 
bride ; 
And  bid  us  freely  drink  and  eat 
Thy  dainties,  and  be  satisfied. 

6  0  let  us  on  thy  fulness  feed, 

And  eat  thy  flesh,  and  drink  thy 
blood ! 
Jesus,  thy  blood  is  drink  indeed  ; 
JesUs,  thy  flesh  is  angels'  food. 

6  The  heavenly  manna  faith  imparts ; 
Faith  makes  thy  fulness  all  our  own; 
We  feed  upon  thee  in  our  hearts. 
And  find  that  heaven  and  thou  art 
one. — C,  fVesley. 
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HYMN  508. 

3  C\  OD  of  love,  that  hear'st  the  prayer, 
vT    Kindly  for  thy  people  caro, 
"Who  on  thee  alone  depend : 

Love  U3,  save  us  to  the  end. 

2  Save  us,  in  the  prosperous  hour, 
From  the  flattering  Tempter's  power, 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, 
From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

li  Cut  off  our  dependence  vain 
On  the  help  or  feeble  man  : 
Every  arm  of  flesh  remove ; 
Stay  us  on  thy  only  love  ! 

4  Men  of  worldly,  low  design, 
Let  not  these  thy  people  join, 
Poison  our  simplicity. 

Drag  us  from  our  trust  in  thee. 

5  Save  us  from  the  great  and  wise, 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 
Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit, 
Lay  their  honours  at  thy  feet. 

6  Never  let  the  world  break  in ; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  bet^vcen  -, 
Keep  us  little  an  I  unknown, 
Prized  and  loved  by  God  aIon(>, 

7  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up, 

Thee,  thy  Israel's  Strength  and  Hope; 
Nothing  know,  or  seek  beside 
Jesus,  and  h^'m  crucified. 


r 


8  Far  above  all  earthly  thin^^s, 
Look  we  down  on  earthly  kings  ; 
Taste  our  glorious  liberty  ; 
Find  our  happy  all  in  thee ! 

— C.  IFealey. 

HYMN  509. 

1  TESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee, 
•-'     Let  us  in  thy  name  agree : 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace  { 
Bid  oui'  jars  for  ever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here  ! 

8  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind. 
Lowly,  metik,  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 
Each  tlie  other's  burden  bear, 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give, 
Show  how  true  believers  li  v'e. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  ^rom  pride. 
Let  us  thus  in  Goil  abide  ; 

All  the  de^)ths  of  love  express. 
All  the  heights  of  holiness  ! 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above  : 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly ; 
Show  how  true  believers  die. 
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HYMN  510. 


1    rpHOU  God  of  truth  and  love, 

JL     We  seek  thy  perfect  way, 

Keady  thy  choice  to'  approve, 

Thy  providence  to'  ooey  ; 

Enter  into  thy  wise  design, 

And  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thine. 


2   "Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 
In  the  same  age  and  place ! 
And  why  together  brought 
To  see  each  other's  face  ? 
To  join  with  softest  sympathy, 
And  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee  t 


8    Didst  thou  not  make  u£  one^ 
That  we  might  one  remain, 
Together  travel  on, 
And  bear  each  other's  pain  ; 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove, 
And  rise  renew'd  in  -perfect  love  ? 


4    Surely  thou  didst  unite 

Our  kindred  spirits  here. 
That  all  hereafter  might 
Before  thy  throne  appear ; 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  glorious  love  pruclaMi^. 


S    Then  let  us  ever  bear 

The  blessed  end  in  view. 
And  join,  with  mutual  care, 
To  fight  our  passage  through ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on, 
Till  all  riBceive  the  starry  crown. 


S    0  may  thy  Spirit  seal 

Our  souls  unto  that  day. 
With  all  thy  fulness  fill. 
And  then  transport  away  I 
Away  to  our  eternal  rest. 
Away  to  oar  Redeemer's  breast ! — C.  WesUjf, 
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HYMN  511. 

1  "ElOBGIVE  us,  for  thy  mercy*8  sake, 
1-      Our  multitude  of  sins  forgird  1 
And  for  thy  own  possession  take. 
And  bid  us  to  tny  glory  live ; 
Live  i»  thy  sight,  and  gladly  prove 
Our  faith,  by  our  obedient  love. 

'i  The  cov'nant  of  forgiveness  sleal, 
And  aU  thy  mighty  wonders  show  1 


Our  inbred  enipmies  expel ; 

And  conquering  them  to  conquer  go, 
Till  all  of  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 
And  not  one  evil  thought  remain  1 

3  0  put  it  in  our  inward  parts. 
The  living  law  of  perfect  love ! 
Wiite  the  new  precept  in  our  hearts: 
We  shall  not  then  from  thee  remove, 
Who  in  thy  glorious  image  shine, 
Thy  people,  and  for  ever  thine. 

— C.  WeOty. 
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HYMN  512. 


1  pENTRE  of  our  hopes  thou  art, 
yj  End  of  our  enlarged  desires ; 
Stamp  thine  image  on  our  heart ; 

Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires ; 
Cemented  by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  sotus  for  ever  thine. 

2  All  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 

Levell'd  at  one  common  aim  ; 
Every  word,  and  every  thought. 

Purge  in  the  refining  flame  ; 
Lead  us,  through  the  paths  of  peaces 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

8  Let  us  altogether  rise, 

To  thy  glorious  life  restored ; 
Here  regain  our  paradise, 

Here  prepare  to  meet  our  lord  j 
Here  enjoy  the  earnest  given. 
Travel  nand  in  hand  to  neaven  I — 0. 
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HYMN  513. 


1  TESTIS,  with  kindest  pity  see 

tl     The  souls  that  would  be  one  in 

thee: 
If  now,  accepted  in  thy  sight, 
Thou  dost  our  upright  hearts  unite, 
Allow  us  even  on  earth  to  prove 
The  noblest  joys  of  heavenly  love. 

2  Before  thy  glorious  eyes  we  spread 
The  wish  which  doth  from  thee  proceed: 
Our  love  from  earthly  dross  refine; 
Holy,  angelical,  divine, 

Thee  its  great  Author  let  it  show, 
And  back  to  the  pure  fountain  flow. 


8  A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea, 
0  Lord,  resorb  it  into  thee  ! 
Whileall  our  souls,  with  restlessstrife^ 
Spring  up  into  eternal  life. 
And,  lost  in  endless  raptures,  prove 
Thy  whole  immensity  of  love. 

4  A  spark  of  that  ethereal  fire. 
Still  let  it  to  its  source  aspire. 
To  thee  in  every  wish  return. 
Intensely  for  thy  glory  burn  ; 
"While  all  our  souls  fly  up  to  thee, 
And  blaze  through  all  eternity. 
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HYMN  514. 


1  "pATHEH,  at  thy  footstool  see 

J-      Those  who  now  are  one  in  thee 
Draw  us  by  thy  grace  alone ; 
Give,  0  give  ua  to  thy  Son  ! 

2  Jesus,  friend  of  human  kind, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  be  join'd ; 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless ; 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 


8  Heavenly,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  over-shadowing  love  ; 
Love,  the  sealing  grace,  impart ; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost : 
Let  us  in  thine  image  rise ; 
Give  us  back  our  paradise. 

— 0.  WeaUy. 


fiH72 


BVAN.-4-7'8. 


(77,  77.) 


m 


^ 


^m 


T 


'-f=^ 


g      a  W  ci  t    m — fi,      p  I  •(■= — gg — eaaai 


^ 


J  J  .^g^^  J.  J  J  J.-^-J- 


r^F  {■\^-i 


^^ 


^ 


«: 


I 


^ 


T~v  'r-fr 


m. 


J-  JJ 


=F 


^ 


'^- 


m 


w 


fe^^^ 


S: 


J     J     J    :J=  J.^ 


f= 


p^^gfl 


EYM615. 


2rA«  CommttnioA  of  Saints. 
Vjxr  I. 


11  T?ATHER,  Son,  uid  Spirit,  hear 
X"     Faith's  effectual  fervent  ^  .ayerl 
Hear,  and  our  petitions  seal, 
Let  us  now  the  answer  feel. 

Still  our  fellowship  increase  ; 
Knit  us  in  the  bond  of  peace  ; 
Join  our  new-born  spirits,  join 
Each  to  each,  and  aU  to  thine. 

12  Build  us  in  one  body  up, 
Call'd  in  one  high  calling's  hope : 
One  the  Spirit  whom  we  claim ; 
One  the  pUre  baptismal  flame ; 


One  the  taith,  and  common  Lord ; 
One  the  Father  lives  adored. 
Over,  through,  and  in  us  all 
God  incomprehensible. 

8  One  with  God,  the  source  of  bliss, 
Ground  of  our  communion  this  : 
Life  of  all  that  live  below, 
Let  thine  emanations  flow  ; 

Bise  eternal  in  our  heart : 

Thou  our  long-sought  Eden  art ; 

Father,  Son,  and  Holv  Ghost, 

Be  to  us  what  A.dam  lost.— C.  fFesley, 
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HYMN 
Fart 


1  rVTHER  grround  can  no  man  lay 
\J    Jesus  takes  our  sins  away ; 
Jesus  the  foundation  is. 

This  shall  stand,  and  only  this : 

Fitly,  framed  in  him  we  are, 
All  the  building  rises  fair ; 
Let  it  to  a  temple  rise. 
Worthy  him  who  fiUs  the  skies. 

2  Husband  of  the  church  below, 
Christ,  if  thee  our  Lord  we  know. 
Unto  thee,  betrothed  in  love, 
Always  iQt  us  faithful  prove; 


Never  rob  thee  of  our  heart, 
Never  give  the  creature  part : 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole ; 
Take  our  body,  spirit,  soul. 

9  Steadfast  let  us  cleave  to  thee ; 
Love,  the  mystic  union  be  ; 
Union  t«  the  world  unknown, 
Join'd  to  Qod  in  spirit  one : 

Wait  we  till  the  Spouse  shall  come, 
Till  the  Lamb  shaU  take  us  home. 
For  his  heaven  the  Bride  prepare. 
Solemnize  our  nuptials  there.— C  Wesley, 
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1  /CHRIST,  our  Head,  gone  np  on  higb, 
\J    Be  thou  in  thy  Sjpirit  nigh  : 
Advocate  with  God,  give  ear 
To  thine  own  effectutu  prayer  1 

2  One  the  Fathec  ift  with  thee ; 
Knit  us  in  like  unity  ; 
Make  us,  0  unitine  Son, 
One,— as  Thou  and  He  are  one. 


HYM  517. 
Part  III. 

8  Still,  0  Lord,  (for  thine  wq  ve^) 
Still  to  us  his  name  declare  : 
Thy  revealing  Spirit  give. 
Whom  the  world  cannot  receiye* 

4  Fill  us  with  the  Father's  love ; 
Never  from  our  souls  remove  i 
Dwell  in  us,  and  we  shall  be 
Thine  through  all  eternity. -(?.  WfM  I 
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Pat'T  IV. 

1  pHRIST,  from  whom  all  blessings 
^  flow, 

Perfecting  the  saints  below. 
Hear  us,  who  thy  nature  share. 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 

2  Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join. 
Let  us  still  rf  ceive  of  thine : 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  call. 
Thou  who  fil  est  all  in  all. 

8  Closer  knit  to  thee,  our  Head  ; 
Nourish  us,  0  Christ,  and  feed ; 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive. 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 

4  Jesus,  we  thy  members  are ; 
Cherish  us  with  kindest  care  : 
Of  thy  flesh,  and  of  thy  bone, 
Love,  for  ever  love  thine  own  t 

5  Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide  t 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide  : 
Placed  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  OS  all  our  work  fulfil ; 


6  Never  from  our  office  move. 
Needful  to  each  other  prove  ; 
Use  the  grace  on  each  bestow'd, 
Temper'd  by  the  art  of  God. 

7  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touch'd  with  softest  sympathy  j 
Kindly  for  each  other  care  ; 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 

3  Wounded  by  the  grief  of  one. 
Now  let  all  the  members  groan  ; 
Honour'd  if  one  member  is, 
All  partake  the  common  bliss. 

9  Many  are  we  now  and  one^ 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on : 
There  is  neither  bond  nor  free, 
Male  nor  female,  Lord,  in  thee  1 

10  Love,  like  death,  hath  all  destroy'd, 
Render'd  all  distinctions  void ; 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall ; 
Thoii,  0  Christ,  are  all  in  all ! 

—a  Wesley. 
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HYMN  519. 
The  LoveoFeasl, — Part  L 
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1  riOHE,  and  let  vm  sweetly  Join, 
\J    Cbriat  to  praise  in  hymns  diviUe! 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord, 
Oiory  to  our  common  Lord ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  ttiaa ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  Joys  aLo  t^e  ; 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  lov«. 

8  Strive  we,  in  affection  strire ; 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive, 
Such  as  In  the  martyrs  glow'd, 
Dying  champions  for  their  God : 
We,  like  them,  may  live  and  love ; 
Call'd  we  are  their  Joys  to  prove, 
Saved  with  them  from  future  wnth, 
Partners  of  like  precious  faith. 


8  Sing  we  then  in  Jesu's  name. 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same ; 
'^ne  in  every  time  Rnd  place, 
Pull  for  all  of  truti)  and  ^rrace ! 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land  : 
We  our  dying  Lord  confess ; 
We  are  Jesu's  witnesses. 

4  Witnesses  that  Christ  hath  died. 
We  with  him  are  crucified  ; 
Christ  hath  burst  the  bands  of  death; 
We  his  quick'ning  Spirit  breathe : 
Christ  is  now  gone  up  on  high ; 
Thither  all  our  wishes  fly  : 
Bits  at  God's  right  hand  above ; 
Ihere  with  him  we  reign  la  love ! 

—C.  WviUii. 
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HYMN  520 
Part  IT. 


1  pOME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord ! 
yj    Lowly,  meek,  incbrnate  Word  I 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again  ; 
Come  and  visit  abject  man  1 

Jesus,  dear  expected  Guest, 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast ; 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare : 
Come,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there ! 

2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim  : 
We  aie  met  in  thy  great  name ; 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear, 
Manifest  thy  presence  here  ! 

Sanctify  us.  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace ; 
Thod  thyself  within  us  move  ; 
Make  our  feast  a  Feast  of  Love. 


8  Let  the  fruits  of  grace  abound ; 
Let  us  in  thy  bowels  sound ; 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  increase, 
Temperance  and  gentleness ; 

Plant  in  us  thy  humble  mind  ;  . 
Patient,  pitiful,  and  kind, 
Meek  and  lowly  let  us  be, 
Full  of  goodness,  full  of  thee. 

4  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete, 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet. 
Meet  to'  appear  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 

Call,  0  sail  us  each,  by  name, 
To  tlfe  mhTiiage  of  the  Lamb ; 
Let  u}  le^n  upon  thy  breast ; 
Love  be  chere  our  endless  feast ! 
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Part 

1  T  ET  ns  join,  ('tis  Gkxl's  commands,) 
-Li    Let  us  join  our  hearts  and  hands ; 
Help  to  gain  our  calling's  hope ; 
Build  we  each  the  other  up  : 

God  his  bl.jsings  shall  dispense ; 
God  shall  crown  his  ordinance  ; 
Meet  in  his  appointed  ways ; 
Nourish  us  with  social  prace. 

2  Let  ns  then  as  brethren  love, 
Faithfully  his  gifts  improve. 
Carry  on  the  earnest  strife, 
Walk  in  holiness  of  life  ; 

Still  forget  the  things  behind, 
Follow  Christ  in  heart  and  mind, 
Tow'rd  the  mark  unwearied  press, 
Seize  the  crown  of  righteousness. 


in. 

8  Plead  we  thus  for  faith  alone. 
Faith  which  by  our  works  is  shown : 
God  it  is  who  justifies  ; 
Only  faith  the  grace  applies  ;— 

Active  faith  that  lives  within, 
Conquers  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin, 
Sanctifies,  and  makes  us  whole, 
Forms  the  Saviour  in  the  soul. 

4  Let  us  for  this  faith  contend  ; 
Sure  salvation  is  its  end : 
Heaven  already  is  begun, 
Everlasting  life  is  won. 

Only  let  us  persever :, 
Till  we  see  our  Lord  appear : 
Never  from  the  Rock  remove, 
Saved  by  faith,  which  works  by  love. 
—0.  IVeaUy. 
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HYMN  522. 
Pabt  IV. 


1  partners;  of  a  glorious  hope, 

J^     Lift  your  hearts  and  voices  u^  : 

Jointly  let  us  rise,  and  sing 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King: 

Monuments  of  Jesu's  grace. 
Speak  we  by  our  lives  his  praise ; 
Walk  in  him  we  have  received ; 
Show  we  not  in  v&  'n  believed. 

2  While  we  walk  with  God  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite ; 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove. 
Fellowship  in  Jesu's  love  : 

Sweetly  each,  with  each  combined, 
In  the  bonds  of  dutr  join'd. 
Feels  the  cleansing  f)Iood  applied, 
Daily  feels  that  CErvit  hath  died. 


3  Still,  0  Lord,  our  faith  increase  : 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness  t 
Thee  the'  unholy  cannot  see  ; 
Make,  0  make  us  meet  for  thee  1 

Every  vile  affection  kill ; 
Root  out  every  seed  of  ill ; 
Utterly  abolish  sin  ; 
Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

4  Hence  may  all  our  actions  flow ; 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know  ; 
Mutual  love  the  toker  be. 

Lord,  that  we  belong  to  thee : 

Love,  thine  image,  love  impart ! 
Stamp  it  on  our  face  and  heart  I 
Only  love  to  us  be  given  ! 
Lord,  we  ask  no  other  heaven. 

— £7.  ffMZey. 
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1  rv  THOU,  OUT  Hasband,  Brother, 
V/  Friend, 

Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise  I 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend. 
Grateful,  accepted  sacrifice  1 

2  Begard  our  prayers  for  Sion's  peace ; 

Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad; 
Thy  gifts  abundantly  increase ; 
Enlarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God. 

S  Before  th}r  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go. 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  will ; 
Cause  us  thy  ballow'd  name  to  know, 
The  work  of  loith  in  us  fulfil. 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure  ; 
0  let  us  all  be  saints  iiuked^ 


And  pure  as  thou  thyself  art  pure, 
Conlorm'd  in  all  things  to  our  Head. 

5  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood; 

Thy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  assnow; 
Present  us  sanctified  to  God, 
And  perfected  in  love  below. 

6  That  blood  which  cleanses  from  all  sin, 

That  efficacious  blood  apply  ; 
And  wash,  and  make  us  whoUy  ^jlean, 
And  change,  and  throughly  sanctify. 

7  From  all  iniquity  redeem  ; 

Cleanse  by  the  water  and  the  word; 
And  free  from  every  spot  of  blame, 
And  make  the  servant  as  his  Lord  I 
— 0.  Wesley. 


HYMN  524.  -6-8'8.    Tune,  "St.  Paul."— i^M  Biymn  764. 


1  Z^tTR  friendship  sanctify  and  guide  : 
yj  Unmlz'd  with  selfishness  and  pride, 

Thv  glory  be  our  single  aim  ! 
In  all  our  intercourse  below. 
Still  let  us  in  thy  footsteps  go. 

And  never  meet  but  in  thy  name. 

Fix  on  thyself  our  single  eye  ; 
Still  let  us  on  thyself  rely, 

For  all  the  help  that  each  conveys, 
The  help  as  from  thy  hand  receive, 
And  still  to  thee  all  g^lory  give,  [praise. 

All  thanksy  all  might,  all  love,  all 


Whpfce'er  thou  dost  on  one  bestow, 
Let  each  the  dou  le  blessing  know ; 

Let  each  the  common  burden  bear; 
In  comforts  and  in  griefs  agree ; 
And  wrestle  for  his  friends  with  thee^ 

In  all  the'  omnipotence  of  prayer. 

Our  mutual  prayer  accept  and  seal; 
In  all  thy  glorious  self  reveal ; 

All  with  the  fire  of  love  baptize : 
Thy  kingdom  in  our  souls  restore ; 
And  keep  till  we  can  sin  no  more, 

Till  all  in  thy  whole  image  rise.. 
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8  WitneMes  of  the*  all-cleaTising  blood, 
Long  may  we  work  the     irks  ot  Qod, 

And  do  thy  will  like  those  above  : 
Together  spread  the  gospel  sound, 
And  scatter  peace  on  all  around, 

And  joy,  and  happiness,  and  lore. 
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True  voke-fellows,  by  love  compell'd, 
To  labour  in  the  gospel  field, 

Our  all  let  us  delight  to  spend 
In  gathering  in  thy  Iambs  and  sheep ; 
Asaiirod  that  thou  our  souls  wilt  keep. 

Wilt  keep  us  laithful  to  the  end. 
—(7.  IVtaley. 
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HYMN  525. 

1  TESU,  thou  great  redeeming  Lord, 

O     The  kingdom  of  thy  peace  restored 
Let  all  thy  followers  perceive^ 
And  happy  in  thy  Spirit  live  ; 
Retain  the  grace  through  thee  bestow'd. 
The  favour  and  th«  peace  of  God. 

2  Give  all  thy  saints  tu  find  in  thee 
The  fulness  of  the  Deity  ; 

His  nature,  life,  and  mind  to  prove, 
In  perfect  holiness  and  love : 
Fountain  of  grace,  thyself  make  known 
With  God  and  man  for  ever  one. 

8  Still  with  and  in  thy  people  dwell  ( 
Thy  gracious  plenitude  reveal ; 
Till  coming  with  thy  heavenly  train. 
We  eye  to  eve  *•  behold  the  Man," 
And  share  thy  majesty  divine, 
And  mount  our  thrones  encircling  thine. — C,  Wealty. 
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EXCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
The  best  concerted  schemes  are 
And  never  can  succeed  ;         [vain, 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  foi 

nought ; 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 


Lord,    if  thou   didst   thyself  inj 

spire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim, — 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  Intend, — 
0  let  our  deed  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesu's  name  1 


8  In  Jesu's  name  behold  we  meet, 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways  ; 
One  only  thing  resolved  to  know. 
And  square  our  useful  lives  below 

By  reason  and  by  grace. 

4  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwell, 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell. 

By  vows  and  grates  confined  : 
Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give, 
Constrain'd  by  Jesu's  love  to  live 

The  servants  of  mankind. 

f  Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart, 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart. 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will ; 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace, 
Build  up  thy  rising  church,  and  place 

The  city  on  the  hill. 

6  0  let  our  faith  and  love  abound  i 
0  let  our  lives  to  all  around 

With  purest  lustre  shine ; 
That  all  around  our  works  may  see. 
And  give  the  glory.  Lord,  to  thee, 

The  heavenly  Light  Divine. — (7.  fFesUy* 
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HYMN  627. 

1  pOME,  Wisdom,  Power,  and  Grace  Divine^ 
V^    Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join 

A  happy  chosen  bund  ; 
Who  fain  would  prove  thine  utmost  will, 
And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fulfil, 

In  love's  benign  command. 

2  If  pure  essential  Love  thou  art, 
Thy  nature  into  every  heart, 

Thy  loving  self,  inspire ; 
Bid  all  our  simple  souls  be  one, 
United  in  a  bond  unknown, 

Baptized  with  heavenly  fire. 

8  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend, — 
To  spread  thy  praise  our  common  end. 

To  help  each  other  on  ; 
Companions  through  the  wilderness, 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 

An  everlasting  crown. 

4  Jesus,  our  tender'd  souls  prepare  1 
Infuse  the  softest  social  care. 

The  warmest  charity, . 
The  bowels  of  our  bleeding  Lamb, 
The  virtues  of  thy  wondrous  name, 

The  heart  that  was  in  thee. 

5  Supply  what  every  member  wants } 
To  found  the  fellowship  of  saints, 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  supply  ; 
So  shall  we  all  thy  love  receive. 
Together  to  thy  glory  live. 

And  to  thy  glory  die.— 0.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  528. 


1  rv  SAVIOUR,  cast  a  grracious  smile ! 
\J    Our  y^loomy  guilt,  and  Relfith  guU«| 

And  shy  distrust  remove  : 
The  true  simplicity  impart, 
To  fashion  every  passive  heart. 

And  mould  it  into  love. 

8  Our  naked  hearts  to  thee  we  raise  ; 
Whate'er  obstructs  thy  work  of  graoef 

For  ever  drive  it  hence : 
Exert  thy  all-subduing  power, 
And  each  regenerate  soul  restore 

To  child-like  innocence. 

8  Soon  as  in  thee  wc  gain  a  part. 
Our  spirit  purged  from  nature's  art 
Appears,  by  grace  forgiven ; 


We  then  pursue  out'  sole  design. 

To  lose  our  melting  will  in  thme. 

And  want  no  other  heaven. 

4  O  that  we  now  the  power  might  feel. 
To  do  on  earth  thy  olessed  will. 

As  angels  do  above  I 
In  thee,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way 
To  walk,  and  perfectly  to'  obey 

Thy  sweet  constraining  love ! 

5  Jesus,  fulfil  our  one  desire, 

And  spread  the  spark  of  living  fire 
Through  every  hallow'd  breast ; 
Bless  with  divine  conformity. 
And  give  us  now  to  find  in  thee 
Our  everlasting  rest.— C.  Witkii. 
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HOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  confess, 
Followers  of  thy  holiness, 
Thee  they  ever  keep  in  view, 
Ever  aak,  "  What  shall  we  do  !" 
Govern'd  by  thy  only  will, 
All  thy  words  we  would  fulfil, 
Would  in  all  thy  footsteps  go, 
Walk  as  Jesus  walk'd  below. 

While  thou  didst  on  earth  appear, 
Servant  to  thy  servants  here, 
Mindful  of  thy  place  above, 
All  thy  life  was  prayer  arid  love. 
Such  our  whole  employment  be, 
Works  of  faith  and  charity  ; 
Works  of  love  on  man  bestow'dt 
Secret  intercourse  with  God. 


Early  in  the  temple  met, 
Let  us  still  our  Saviour  greet ; 
Nightly  to  the  mount  repair. 
Join  our  praying  Pattern  there. 
There  by  wrestling  faith  obtain 
T*ower  to  work  for  God  again  ; 

ower  his  image  to  retrieve. 
Power,  like  thee,  our  Lord,  to  live. 

Vessels,  instruments  of  ^^ace, 
Pass  we  thus  our  happy  days 
'Twixt  th(«  mount  and  multitude, 
Doing  or  receiving  good ; 
Glad  to  pray  and  labour  on. 
Till  our  earthly  course  is  run. 
Till  we,  en  the  sacred  tree. 
Bow  the  head  and  die  like  thee. 

—a  Weahy, 
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pOHE,  thou  all-inspiring  Spirit, 
\J   Into  every  longing  heart  I 
I  Bought  for  us  by  Jesu's  merit. 
Now  thy  blissful  self  impart ; 
Sisn  our  uncontested  pardon  ; 
I    Wash  us  in  the'  atoning  blood  I 
[Make  our  hearts  a  watered  garden; 
Fill  our  spotless  souls  with  God. 

Ilf  thou  gav'st  the'  enlarged  desixQ 
I   Which  for  thee  we  ever  feel, 
|Now  our  panting  souls  inspire. 
Now  our  cancell'd  sin  reveal  • 
naim  us  for  thy  habitation  ; 
Dwell  within  our  hallow'd  br«Mt 
leal  ua  heirs  of  full  salvfition. 
Fitted  for  our  beaveply  rwi 


HYMN  530. 

8  Give  us  quietlv  to  tarry, 

Till  for  all  thy  glory  meet. 
Waiting,  like  attentive  Mary, 

Happy  at  the  Saviour's  feet ; 
Keep  us  from  the  world  unspottec^ 

From  all  earthlv  passions  free. 
Wholly  to  thyself  devoted, 

Fix'd  to  live  and  die  for  thee. 

A  Wrestliag  on  in  mighty  prayer, 

Lord,  we  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  thou  all  thy  mind  declare. 

All  thy  grace  on  us  bestow ; 
'  Pmoe,  the  seal  of  sin  forgiven, 

Joy,  and  perfect  love,  impart. 
Present,  everlasting  heaven, 

AU  thou  hMt}  and  all  thou  art.— C.  Wt£$y» 
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HYMN  531. 


CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
That  famous  Plant  thoa  art : 
Tree  of  Life  eternal,  rise 

In  every  longing  heaii;  I 
Bid  us  find  the  food  in  thee, 

For  which  our  deathless  spirits  pine, 
Fed  with  immortality. 
And  fill'd  with  love  divine. 


2  Long  we  have  our  burden  borne, 
Our  own  unfaithfulness, 
Object  of  the  Hea  hens*  scorn, 

Who  mocked  our  scanty  giice. 
Jesus,  our  reproach  remove ; 
Let  sin  no  more  thy  people  shame  i 
Show  us  rooted  in  thy  love. 
In  life  and  death  the  same. 


8  In  thy  spotless  people  ^^how 
Thy  power  and  constancy ; 
Oive  us  thus  to  feel  and  know 

Our  fellowship  with  thee  : 
Oive  us  all  thy  mind  to'  express, 
And  blameless  in  our  Lord  to  abide, 
Transcripts  of  thy  holiness. 
Thy  fair  unspotted  bride.— (7..  ^m2^. 
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HYMN  532. 

1  ptOME,  let  us  nse  the  grace  divine^ 
yj    And  all,  with  one  accord, 

In  a  perpetual  CtyverMiU  join 
Ottrselves  to  Christ  the  Lord  : 

2  Give  up  onrselyes,  through  Jesa's  power. 

His  name  to  glorify ; 
And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hoar, 
For  God  to  lire  and  die. 

8  The  Covenant  we  this  moment  make^ 
Be  Fver  kept  in  mind : — 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake. 
Or  oaat  ois  words  behind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear, 
AVho  hears  our  solemn  vow : — 
And  if  thou  art  well-pleased  to  hear, 
Come  down,  and  meet  us  now  i 

0  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghott, 
Let  all  our  hearts  receive ; 
Present  with  the  celestit^l  host. 
The  peacelui  answer  givo  I 

6  To  each  the  covenant  blood  apply, 
Which  takes  our  sins  away  ; 
And  readier  our  names  on  high, 
And  keep  as  to  that  day  \—C.  JP'ealejf. 
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HYMN  533. 

1  T  ORD,  we  thy  will  obey, 
•Li    And  in  thy  pleasure  rest ; 
We,  only  we,  can  say, 

*'  Whatever  is,  is  best ; " 
Joyful  to  meet,  willing  to  par^. 
Convinced  we  stiJ  are  one  in  heart; 

2  Hereby  w©  sweetly  know 

Our  loTu  proceeds  itooi  thee|— 
We  let  each  other  go. 

From  every  creature  free. 
And  cry,  in  answer  to  thy  calL 
**  Thou  art,  0  Christ,  our  all  in  all  T 

8  Our  Husband,  Brother,  Friend,, 
Our  Counsellor  Divine  I 
Thy  chosen  ones  depend 
On  no  support  but  thine : 
Our  everlasting  Comforter  t 
We  cannot  want,  if  than  art  here. 


FOR  THE  SOCIETY  AT  PARTING. 

4  Still  let  us,  gracious  Lord, 

Sit  loose  to  all  below  ; 
And  to  thy  love  restored, 

No  other  portion  know  ; 
Stand  fast  in  glorious  liberty, 
And  live  and  die  wrapt  up  in  thee  I — C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  534. 

1  DLEST  be  tha  dear  uniting  Iov€v 
-t)    That  will  not  let  us  part : 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove,— 

We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go  ; 
And  still  in  Jesu's  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

8  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 
And  nothing  know  beside ; 
l^othing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  his  beloved  embrace  ; 
Expect  his  fulness  to  receive, 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy,  ncr  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place^ 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day. 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  bodies  part  no  more  I — C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  535. 

1    A  ND  let  OUT  bodies  part, 

J^     To  different  'ilimes  renair.— 


:Sr;r3 


il 


To  different  climes  repair, 
Inseparably  join'd  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 

Jesus,  the  Comer-stone, 
Did  first  our  hearts  unite, 
And  still  he  keeps  our  spirits  one, 
Who  walk  with  him  in  white. 

2  0  let  us  still  proceed 
In  Jesu's  work  below  ; 
4nd,  following  our  triumphant  Head, 
To  farther  conquests  go  ! 

The  vineyard  of  their  Lord 
Before  his  labourers  lies  ; 
And,  lo  !  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 


8  0  let  our  heart  and  mind 
Continually  ascend, 
That  haven  of  repose  to  find 
Where  all  our  labours  end; 

Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 
Our  suffering  and  our  pain  :-> 
Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore. 
Shall  never  part  again. 

4  0  happy,  happy  place. 
Where  saints  and  angels  meet  r 
There  we  shall  see  each  other's  face, 
And  all  our  brethren  greet. 

The  Church  of  the  first-bom. 
We  shall  with  th  :m  be  blest, 
And,  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 


6  With  joy  we  shall  behold, 
In  yonder  blest  abode. 
The  patriarchs  and  prophets  old, 
And  all  the  saints  of  God. 

Abraham  and  Isaac  there. 
And  Jacob,  shall  receive 
The  followers  of  their  faith  and  prayer. 
Who  now  in  bodies  live. 

6  We  shall  our  timo  beneath 
Live  out  in  cheerlal  hope, 
Anu  fearless  pass  the  vale  of  deaths 
And  gain  the  mountain-top. 

To  ffitther  home  his  own 
God  shall  his  angels  send, 
And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  begun, 

In  deathless  triumph  end. — G.  JFealey, 
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HYMN  536. 
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1  TESTIS,  accept  the  praise 

t'     That  to  thy  Name  belongs, 

Matter  of  all  our  lays, 
Subject  of  all  our  songs  : 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came. 
And  part  exulting  in  thy  Name. 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile. 

But  still  in  spirit  join'd. 
To'  embrace  the  happy  toil 
Thou  hast  to  each  assign'd  ; 
And  while  we  do  thy  blessm  will, 
We  bear  our  heaven  about  us  stiU. 

18   0  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  thy  pleaaant  ways, 
And,  arm'd  with  patienoej  run 
With  joy  the*  appointed  race  : 
Keep  us,  and  erery  seeking  soul. 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 


4    There  we  shall  meet  again. 

When  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 

And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 

And  parting  are  no  more  : 

We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  rise. 

And  grasp  thee  in  the  flaming  skies. 

6    0  happy,  happy  day. 

That  calls  tny  exiles  home ! 
The  heavens  shall  pass  away. 
The  earth  receive  its  doom ; 
Earth  we  shall   view,  and   heaven 

destroy'd, 
And  shout  above  the  fiery  void. 

6    These  eyes  shall  see  them  fall. 

Mountains,  and  Btars,  and  skies ! 
These  eyes  shall  see  them  all 
Out  aS  their  ashes  rise  I 
These  lips  his  praises  shall  rehears^ 
Whose  nod  restores  the  universe. 


7  According  to  his  word. 

His  oath  to  sinners  given, 
"We  look  to  see  oestored 
The  ruin'd  earth  and  heavoi ; 
In  a  new  world  ihis  truth  to  prove, 
A  woorld  of  righteousness  and  love. 

8  Then  let  us  wait  the  sound 

That  shall  our  souls  release  ; 
And  labour  to  be  found 

Of  him  in  spotless  peace, 
In  perfect  holiness  iwiewa, 
Adom'd  withiChrist,  and  meetifor  .God.<*^(7.  WmUv. 
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HYMN  537. 


1  /^  OD  of  all  consolation,  take 
yX    The  glory  of  thy  grace  ! 
Thy  gifte  to  thee  we  render  back 

In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 

In  singleness  of  heart ; 
We  met,  0  Jesus,  in  thy  name, 
And  in  thy  name  we  part. 

3  We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind  ; 

Our  minds  continue  one  ; 
And,  each  to  each  in  Jesus  joiu'd, 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

4  Subsists  as  in  us  all  one  soul. 

No  power  can  make  us  twain  ; 
And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  roll, 
To  sever  us,  in  vain. 

6  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are, 
And  intimately  nigh, 
While  on  the  wings  offaith  and  prayer 
We  each  to  other  fly. 

6  In  Jesus  Christ  together  we 

In  heavenly  places  sit ; 
Clothed  with  the  sun,  we  smile  to  see 
The  mouu  beneath  our  feet. 

7  Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God ; 

Our  life  shall  soon  appear, 


And  shed  his  glory  all  abroad 
In  all  his  members  here. 

8  The  heavenly  treasure  now  we  have  | 
In  a  vile  house  of  clay  ; 
But  he  shall  to  th<)  utmost  save, 
And  keep  it  to  that  day. 

0  Our  souls  are  in  his  mighty  hand, 
And  he  shall  keep  them  stiH  ; 
And  you  and  I  shall  surely  stand 
With  him  on  Sion's  hill  I 

10  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see ; 

Our  fu  'e  like  his  shall  shine : 
0  what  ^  glorious  company, 
When  saints  and  angek  join ! 

11  0  what  a  joyful  meeting  there  I 

In  robes  of  white  array  *d. 
Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bf 
And  crowns  upon  our  head. 

12  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend, 

And  fight  our  passage  through; 
Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  theeniil 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 

13  Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day, 

When  all  shall  be  brought  hoDn; 
Come,  0  Redeemer,  come  away, 
0  Jesus,  quickly  comel— C. " 
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Hi'lO!  638. 

1  TESUS,  soft,  harmonious  Name, 
ti     Eveiy  faithful  heart's  desire ; 
See  thy  followers,  O  Lamb  ! 

All  at  once  to  thee  aspire  : 

Drawn  by  thy  uniting  grace. 

After  thee  we  swiftly  run  ; 
Hand  in  hand  we  seek  thy  face  : 

Come,  and  perfect  us  in  one. 

2  Mollify  our  harsher  will ; 

Each  to  each  our  tempers  suit, 
By  thy  modulating  skill. 
Heart  to  heart,  as  lute  to  lute  : 

Sweetly  on  our  spirits  move ; 

Gently  touch  the  trembling  strings 
Make  the  harmony  of  love, 

Music  for  the  King  of  kingj) ! 

3  See  the  souls  that  hang  on  thee  t 

Sever'd  though  in  flesh  we  aro^ 
Join'd  in  spirit  all  agree  ; 
All  thy  only  love  declare ; 

Spread  thy  love  to  all  aronnd  : 

Hark  !  we  now  our  voices  raise  I 
Joyful  consentaneous  sound, 

Sweetest  symphony  of  praise. 

4  Jesu's  pi-aise  be  all  our  song  ; 

While  w«  Jesu".  praise  repeat. 
Glide  our  happy  hours  along. 
Glide  with  down  upon  their  feetl 

Far  from  aorrow,  sin,  and  fear, 

Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Live  we  all  as  angels  here. 

Only  sing,  and  praise,  and  love.— C^.  Weshu. 
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HYMN  539. 


1  T  IFT  np  your  hearts  to  things  above, 
•iJ    Ye  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  his  love, 
And  glorify  his  Name  : 

To  Jesu's  Name  give  thanks  and  sing, 
Whose  mercies  never  end  : 

Bejoice  I  rf Joice  f  the  Lord  is  King ; 
The  King  is  now  our  Friend  t 


2  We,  for  his  sake,  count  all  things  loss ;  | 
On  earthly  good  look  down  ; 
And  joyfully  sustain  the  cross. 
Till  we  receive  the  crown. 

0  let  us  stir  each  other  up. 
Our  faith  by  works  to'  approve, 

By  holy,  purifying  hope, 
And  the  sweet  task  of  love  1 


8  Love  us,  though  far  in  flesh  disjoin'd, 
Ye  lovers  of  the  Lamb  ; 
And  ever  bear  us  on  your  mind, 
Who  think  and  speak  the  same : 

You  on  our  minds  we  ever  bear. 

Whoe'er  to  Jesus  bow ; 
Stretch  out  the  arms  of  faith  and  prayer. 

And,  lo  !  we  reach  you  now. 

i  The  blessings  all  on  yon  be  shed. 
Which  God  in  Christ  imparts  ; 
We  pray  the  Spirit  of  our  Head 
Into  your  faithful  hearts. 

Mercy  and  peace  your  portion  be. 

To  carnal  minds  unknown, 
The  hidden  manna,  and  the  tree 

Of  life,  and  the  white  stone. 

fi  Let  "..*'  who  for  the  Promise  wait, 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive  ; 
And,  raised  to  our  unsinning  stat^ 
With  God  in  Eden  live  f 

Live  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come. 

And  wait  his  heaven  to  share  : 
He  now  is  fitting  up  your  home : 

Go  on  J— we'll  meet  you  there. — C.  Weshy. 
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HYMN  540. 

(7»  Divine  Worship, 

1  "DEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
X)    Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy. 
Enow  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wand'rir^  ^heep  w©  stray'd. 
He  brought  us  to  his  to)  i  again. 

8  We'll  crowd  thv  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fil'  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  yean  shall  cease  to  movei — WcMs, 


392 


ADDITIONAL   HYMNS. 


d=88 


DARWBLL'S  148th.-4-6'8  &  2.8*8.        (66,66,88.) 


^^^ 


P f (* T 


"f^, 


-.- — U — ts — I — s — St-  -t— g~7:d 


l^gzrjg^r^ 


1 

-<^ II  (9 [ 'S y; 


1^^ 


?«- 


:«rir: 


i 


^^^^ 


=i^==s^ 


^ 


:^==t=f:^5=; 


g — f^— f-zsa: 


i 


^  J-  ' 


^F 


m 


'jjl^M^^. 


-t»~ 


m\ 


~jaL. 


-^ 


m 


fB>- 


■ZJSl 


-^h- 


m\ 


HYMN  541. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above  I 
\i    How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellinorH  of  thy  love, 

Thy  earthly  temples,  are  i 
To  thine  abode  My  heart  aspires. 
With  w;*nn  des*    9  To  see  my  Qod. 

2  O  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  Ood  delights  to  bear  I 
O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still ;  And  happy  they 
Who  love  the  way  To  Sion'a  hill  1 

3  They  g^o  from  strenj^th  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 


Till  each  o'ercomes  at  len(rth. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears: 
O  glorious  seat !  Thou  Qod,  our  Ring, 
Shalt  thither  bring  Our  willing  feet 

4  Ood  is  our  sun  and  shield. 

Our  light  and  our  defence  I 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  flll'd, 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence  t 
He  shall  bestow  Upon  our  race 
Bis  saving  grace,  And  glory  too« 

6  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  hcait  approves. 

From  holy,  humble  souls : 
Thricu  happy  he,  O  Lord  of  Hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts  Alone  in  thee  l-fPott, 
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HYMN  542. 

1  T  ORD  and  God  of  heavenly  powers  f 
-i-^    Theirs, -r-yet,  0  !  benignly  ours ; 
Glorious  King  !  let  earth  prochiim, 
Worms  attempt  to  chant  thy  namo. 

2  Thee  to  land  in  songs  divine 
Angels  and  archangels  join  : 
We  with  them  our  voices  raise, 
Echoing  thine  eternal  praise. 

8  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Live  by  heaven  and  earth  adored  I 

Full  of  thee,  they  ever  cry, 

••  Glory  be  to  God  Most  High  I  "—C.   Weslei/, 
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HYMN  543. 


|l  IJEING  of  Beings,  God  of  Love  ! 
-D    To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise  ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

1 2  Thine,  only  thine,  we  pant  to  be  ; 
Our  sacrifice  receive  ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires ; 
For  &il  thy  mercies'  store, 


The  sole  return  thy  love  requires 
Is,  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask  ;  we  open  then 

Our  hearts  to'  embrace  thy  will ; 
Turn,  and  beget  us,  Lord,  again, 
With  all  thy  fulness  fiU. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  heaits  abroad  ! 
So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move. 
And  be,  with  Christ  in  God. 

—C.  IVesley. 
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HYMN  544. 

On  thtSdbbaih, 

1  rilHS  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  prais«v 
A     In  concert  with  tho  blest, 
Who,  joyful,  in  harmomoua  lays 

Employ  an  endless  rest. 
Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  Thee^ 

We  blest  and  pious  grow  ; 
By  hymns  of  praise  we  learn  to  b« 

Triumphant  here  below. 

2  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 

Of  glory  was  display'd, 
By  God,  the'  eternal  Word,  that  when 

This  universe  was  made. 
He  RISKS,  who  mankind  has  bought 

With  grief  and  pain  extreme : 
'Twas  great  to  speak  a  world  from  nought ; 

'Twas  greater  to  redeem  l—S.  Wesley,  jtin. 
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(88,  88,  88.) 


HYMN  545. 

On  the  Death  of  Christ. 

1  A  THOU  eternal  Victim,  slain 
yj    A  sacrifice  for  guilty  man, 
By  the  eternal  Spirit  made 

An  offering  in  the  sinner's  stead  ; 

Our  everlasting  Priest  art  Thou, 

And  plead'st  thy  death  for  sinners  now; 

2  Thy  ofidring  still  continues  new  ; 
Thy  vesture  keeps  its  blooily  hue ; 

Thou  stand'st  the  ever-slaughter'd  Lamb  j 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  same  ; 
Thy  years,  0  God,  can  never  fail ; 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable. 

8  0  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  unshaken  as  thy  love  1 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen, 
Now  let  it  pass  the  years  between, 
And  view  thee  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
My  God,  who  dies  for  me,  for  me  1 — C,  Weslejf, 


S96 

J-83 


ADDITIONAL  HYMNS. 
BOYLSTOIT.-S.  M. 


S^ 


p^i 


^a^E 


"22" 


:«?= 


li 


^    -J..    J. 


— j_- 


:p=ps==ps: 


1 — r 


r^: 


T 


zt: 


BE^ 


:^=^ 


I 


^gE^E^SEF 


r 


s 


■^^r- 


f 


i^z: 


r^z:::!;: 


:2. 


r 


::^=: 


^ 


J=J:^-J3 


i 


iEj=EdJ 


m 


zzz: 


:?z: 


£; 


? 


--(S" 


=?=: 


— ■ — r 
HYMN  546. 

Jbr  <A«  Lord's  Supper. 


T 


m 


1  pOME,  all  who  truly  bear 

V-'    The  name  of  Christ  your  Lord, 
His  last  mvsterious  supper  share, 
And  keep  his  kindest  word. 

Hereby  your  faith  approve 
In  Jesus  crucified  : 
*'  In  memory  of  my  dying;  love, 
Do  this,"  —he  said, — and  died. 

2  The  badge  and  token  this. 
The  sure  confirming  seal, 

That  he  is  ours,  and  we  are  his, 
The  servants  of  his  will ; 

His  dear  peculiar  ones, 
The  purchase  of  his  blood  ; 
His  blood  which  once  for  a.l  atones, 
And  brings  us  now  to  God. 


3  Then  let  us  still  profess 
Our  Master's  honour'd  name ; 

Stand  forth  his  faithful  witnesses, 
True  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

In  proof  that  such  we  are. 
His  saying  we  receive. 
And  thus  to  all  mankind  declare 
We  do  in  Christ  believe. 

4  Part  of  his  church  below. 
We  thus  our  right  maintain  ; 

Our  living  membership  we  show, 
And  in  the  fold  remain,— 

The  sheep  of  Israel's  fold. 
In  Eiiglan<i's  pastures  fed; 
And  fellowship  with  all  we  hold, 
Who  hold  it  with  our  Head. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  547. 


1  /^OME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
y^    Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit, 

All  his  suflferiiigs  for  mankind ! 
True  Recorder  of  his  passion. 

Now  the  living  faith  impart ; 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation  ; 

Preach  his  gospel  to  our  heart. 

2  Come,  thou  Witness  of  his  dying ; 

Come,  Remembrancer  Divine  1 
Let  us  feel  thy  power,  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul,— and  mine  f 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning  ; 

Look  on  him  we  pierced,  and  grieve ; 
All  receive  the  grace  atoning. 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. — 0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  548. 


1  T  AMB  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 
-Li    We  now  recall  to  mind, 

Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find  ; 
Think  on  ns,  who  think  on  thee  ; 
And  every  struggling  soul  release ; 
0  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away  : 
Burdt  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free  ; 
Prom  all  iniquity  release  ; 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  i 


8    Let  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal ; 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 
Let  all  o;ir  griefs  and  troubles  cease; 
0  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

4    Never  will  we  hence  depart, 
Till  thou  our  wants  relieve, 
Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart, 

And  all  thine  image  give  ! 
Still  our  souls  shall  cry  to  thee. 
Till  perfected  in  holiness ; 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  as  go  in  peace  1 

— C.  Weslef. 
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HYMN  649. 


JESU,  at  whose  supreme  command, 
We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand, 
Thy  vest':      'ipp'd  in  blood  ! 
Obedient  to  »iiy  gracious  word, 
We  break  the  liallow'd  bread, 
Commem'rate  thee,  oui'  dying  Lord, 
And  trust  ou  thee  to  t'e«d. 

Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal, 

And  make  thy  nature  known  ; 
Affix  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal. 

And  stamp  us  for  thine  own  : 
t  The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love 

0  let  us  all  receive  ; 
I  And  feel  the  quick'ning  Spirit  move, 

And  sensibly  believe  ! 


8  The  cup  of  blessing,  bless'd  by  thee, 

Let  it  thy  blood  impart ; 
Thi*  bread  thy  rnystic  body  be. 

And  cheer  each  languid  heart. 
The  gmce  which  sure  salvation  brings 

Let  us  herewith  receive  ; 
Satiate  the  hungiy  with  good  things. 

The  hidden  manna  give. 

4  The  living  bread,  sent  down  from  heaven, 
In  us  vouchsafe  to  be  : 
Thy  flesh  for  all  the  word  is  given. 

And  all  may  live  by  thee. 
Now,  Lord,  on  us  thy  flesh  bestow. 

And  let  us  drink  thy  blood. 
Till  all  our  souls  are  fill'd  below 
With  bU  the  life  of  Qod. 

— C.   Wesley. 
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HYMN  550. 

1  /^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  thine  influence  shed| 
^    And  realize  the  sign  ; 

Thy  life  infuse  into  the  bread. 
Thy  power  into  the  wine. 

2  Effectual  let  the  tokens  prove, 

And  made,  by  heavenly  art, 
Fit  channels  to  convey  thy  love 
To  every  faithful  heart. — C.   Wesley, 
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HYMN  661. 


1  TTICTIM  Divine,  thy  grace  we  claim, 
V     While  thus  thy  p  ecious  death 

we  show  : 
Once  offer'd  up,  a  spotless  Lamb, 
In  thy  great  temple  here  below. 
Thou  didst  for  all  mankind  atone. 
And  standest  now  before  the  throne. 

1 2  Thou  standest  in  the  holy  place, 
As  now  for  guilty  sinners  slain  ; 

The  blood  of  sprinkling  speaks,  and 
prays, 
All  prevalent  for  helpless  man  ; 
Thy  blood  is  still  our  ransom  found. 
And  speaks  salvation  all  around. 

13  The  smoke  of  thy  atonement  here 
Darken'd  the  sun,  and  rent  the  veil. 

Made  the  new  way  to  heaven  appear, 
And  show'd  the  great  Invisible  : 


Well  pleased  in  thee,  our  God  lock'd 

down. 
And  calls  his  rebels  to  a  crown. 

4  He  still  respects  thy  Sacrifice  ; 

Its  savour  sweet  doth  always  please  ; 
The  Offering  smokes  through  earth  and 
skies, 

Diffusing  life,  and  joy,  and  peace  : 
To  these,  thy  lower  courts,  it  comes. 
And  fills  them  with  divine  perfumes. 

5  We  need  not  now  go  up  to  heaven. 

To  bring  the  long-sought  Saviour 
down  ; 
Thou  art  to  all  already  given. 

Thou  dost  even  now  thy  banquet 
crown  : 
To  every  faithful  soul  appear. 
And  show  thy  real  presence  here  ! 

— 0,  Wesley, 


HYMN  552.— 7'8  &  6*s.    TutUy  *'  Dies  Iej!!."— /^cu  Hymn  858. 


JESUS  drinks  the  bitter  cup. 
The  wine-press  treads  alone  ; 
Tears  the  graves  and  mountains  up, 

By  his  expiring  groan ; 
Lo  !  the  powers  of  heaven  he  shakes  ; 

Nature  in  convulsions  lies  ; 
Earth's  profoundest  centre  quakes  ; 
The  great  Jehovah  dies  ! 

Dies  the  glorious  cause  af  all  t 

The  true  eternal  Pan 
Falls,  to  raise  us  from  our  fall, 

To  ransom  sinful  man  i 
Well  may  Sol  withdraw  his  light, 

With  the  Sufferer  sympathize. 
Leave  the  world  in  sudden  night. 

While  the  Creator  dies  ! 

Well  may  heaven  be  clothed  in  black, 

And  solemn  sackcloth  wear, 
j  Jesu's  agonies  partake. 

The  hour  of  darkness  share  : 
I  Mourn  the'  astonish 'd  hosts  above  ; 

Silence  saddens  all  the  skies  ; 
|£indler  of  seraphic  love. 

The  God  of  Angels  dies  I 
2b 


4  0  my  God,  he  dies  for  me, 

I  feel  the  mortal  smart  ! 
See  him  hanging  on  the  tree, — 

A  sight  that  breaks  my  heart  I 
0  that  all  to  thee  might  turn  ! 

Sinners,  ye  may  love  him  too  ; 
Look  on  him  ye  pierced,  and  mourn 

For  one  who  bled  for  you  I 

5  Weep  o'er  your  desire  and  hope, 

With  tears  of  humblest  love  : 
Sing,  for  Jesus  is  gone  up. 

And  reigns  enthroned  above  : 
Lives  our  Head,  to  die  no  more  ; 

Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given, — 
Worshipp'd,  as  he  was  before, 

The'  Immortal  King  of  Heaven. 

6  Lord,  we  bless  thee  for  thy  grace 

And  truth,  which  never  fail : 
Hastening  to  behold  thy  face. 

Without  a  dimming  veil. 
We  shall  see  our  heavenly  King, 

All  thy  glorious  love  proclaim  ; 
Help  the  angel-choirs  to  sing 

The  dear  triumphant  Lamb. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  553. 

0»  ^A«  Besurrection  of  Christ. 

1  TJE  dies  !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  I 
XX    Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  t 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies  ; 

A  sadden  trembling  shakes  the  ground  v 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

On  the  dear  bosom  of  your  God  : 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  ; 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man  ! 
But,  lo  !  what  sudden  joys  I  see  ! 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again  ! 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb  ; 

The  tomb  in  vain  forbids  his  rise  1 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies  I 

8  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns  ; 
Sins;  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 

And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains. 
Say,  *'  Live  for  ever,  wondrous  King  ! 

Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  I  " 
Then  ask  the  monster,   "  Where's  thy  sting  ? 

And,  •'  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ?  ""-Watti 

*  Tune  '*  PALiaTRiKA  "  may  also  be  used  for  this  hymn.    See  opposite  page. 


See  opposite  page. 
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HYMN  554. 


On  the  Ascension  of  Christ. 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  ; 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  i 
I  The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky  : 
[There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
[Lift  up  your   heads,    ye   heavenly 


Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 


2  Loose  all  yonr  hars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the'  ethereal  scene; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right ; 

Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in  ! 
Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?    Who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'er- 
threw  ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conquerors  name. 


8  Lo  !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  ; 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 
Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?    Who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possess'd ; 
The  King  of  saints,  and  angels  too, 

God  over  all,  for  ever  bless'd  I — 0.  Wesley. 


*  Tune  "  Seilet  "  may  also  be  used  for  this  hymn.    See  opposite  page. 
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HYMN  665. 

0»  the  Second  Coming  of  Christ. 

1  piOME,  Desire  of  nations,  come  ! 
yJ    Hasten,  Lord,  the  general  doom  1 
Hear  the  Spirit  and  the  Br  de  ; 
Come,  and  take  us  to  thy  side. 

2  Thou,  who  hast  our  place  prep.ired, 
Make  us  meet  for  our  reward  ; 
Then  with  all  thy  saints  descend  ; 
Then  our  earthly  trials  end. 

3  Mindful  of  thy  chosen  race, 
Shorten  these  vindictive  days  ; 
Who  for  full  redemption  groan, 
Hear  us  now,  and  save  thine  own* 

4  Now  destroy  the  man  of  sin  ; 
Now  thine  ancient  flock  bring  in  ! 
Fill'd  with  righteousness  divine, 
Claim  a  ransom'd  world  for  thine. 

5  Plant  thy  heavenly  kingdom  here  ; 
Glorious  in  thy  saints  appear. 
Speak  the  sacred  number  seal'd  ; 
Speak  the  mystery  reveal'd. 

6  Take  to  thee  thy  royal  power  ; 
Reign,  when  sin  shall  be  nr  more ; 
Reign,  when  death  no  more  shall  be ; 
Reign  to  all  eteriuty.— (7.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  556. 


To  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes., 
The  everlasting  hills ; 
Streaming  thence  in  fresh  supplies, 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels : 
i  Will  he  not  his  help  afford  ? 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given  : 
I  God  comes  down  ;  the  God  and  Lord 
That  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

I  Faithful  soul,  pray  always  ;  pray 

And  still  in  God  confide  ; 
I  He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay. 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide  : 
[Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast ; 

He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps  ; 
[Rest  in  him,  securely  rest ; 

Thy  Watchman  never  sleeps. 

{Neitlier  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell 
Thy  Keeper  can  surprise  ; 
!)areles3  slumbers  cannot  steal 
On  his  all-seeiug  eyes ; 


He  is  Israel's  sure  defence ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove. 
Kept  by  watchful  providence. 

And  ever-waking  love. 

4  See  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand 

Omnipotently  near  ! 
Lo  !  he  liolds  thee  by  thy  hand. 

And  banishes  thy  fear ; 
Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  head  ; 

Guards  from  all  impending  harms:— 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  anus. 

5  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 

Shall  bless  thy  coining  in  ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about, 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin  ; 
Like  thy  spotless  Master,  thou, 

Fill'd  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
Holy,  pure,  and  perfect, — now, 

Henceforth,  and  evermore. 

— C.  fr(M%. 
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HYMN  557. 

1  TTE  servants  of  God,  Your  Master  proclaim, 

X     And  publish  abroad  His  wonderful  name  { 
The  name  all-victorious  Of  Jesus  extol  ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  And  rules  over  alL 

2  The  waves  of  the  sea  Have  lift  up  their  voice, 
Sore  troubled  that  we  In  Jesus  rejoice  ; 

The  floods  they  are  roaring,  But  Jesus  is  here; 
"While  we  are  adoring,  He  always  is  near. 

3  God  ruleth  on  high.  .;.iinighty  to  save  ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh,  His  presence  we  have  ; 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  sin^ 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

4  "Salvation  to  God  Who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud.  And  honour  the  Son  ; 
.Our  Jesus's  praises  The  angels  proclaim, 

Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

5  Then  let  us  adore.  And  give  him  his  right. 
All  glory  and  power.  All  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honour  and  blessing.  With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never-ceasing.  And  iuhnite  love. 

6  Come,  Lord,  and  display  Thy  sign  in  the  sky, 
And  bear  us  away  To  mansions  on  high  ; 
Th"  kingdom  be  given,  The  purchase  divine, 

And  crown  us  in  heaven  Eterna  y  thino. — C.   Wesley. 
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HYMN  558— 6'«  &  n's.     Tune,  ••  Adestb  Fideles."— -Kjo  ffymn  484. 


I  riOUE,  Lord,  from  above,  Tho  mauntalnt  ro- 
\^  move ; 

Overturn  all  that  hlnderM  the  oourae  of  thy 
My  bosom  in<iplre,  Inkindio  the  flro,  [love. 
And  wrap  my  whole  huuI  in  the  ilamesof  d  ilro. 

I I  lanerulsh  and  pine  For  the  comfort  divine  ; 

0  when  shall  I  say,  My  Ltelnved  is  mine  !  [art, 

1  have  chus'n  (h«  good  part ;  My  portion  thou 
0  Love ;  let  me  nnd  thee,  O  Ood,  In  my  heart 

S  Fur  this  my  heart  sighs :  Nothing  else  can 

suffice ; 
How,  Lord,  nan  I  purchase  the  pearl  of  (frcat 

price?  InoiiKht, 

It  cannot  be  bought.  And  tliou  knows't  I  have 
Not  an  action,a  word,or  a  truly  good  thought. 


4  nut  I  henr  a  voice  aay,  "  Without  money  ye 
niay 
Receive  It,  whoever  have  nothing  to  pay  : 
Whr  on  Jesus  relies.  Without  money  or  price, 
The  pearl  of  forgiveness  and  hollnesa  buys  : 

6  The  bloRsing  is  free  :  "—So,  Lord,  let  It  be  ; 
I  yield  tliat  thy  love  should  be  given  to  mt. 
I  freely  receive  What  thou  freely  dost  give, 
And  consent  in  thy  love,  in  thy  Eden,  to  live. 

6  The  gift  I  (embrace  ;  The  Giver  I  praise  ; 
And  ascribe  my  salvation  to  Jeaun's  grace: 
It  comes  from  above  ;  The  foretaste  I  prove ; 
And  I  soon  ahallreoeive  all  the  f ulneHH  of  love. 

-C.  W«tUy. 
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HYMN  559. 


&0D  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 

And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ' 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

[  Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 


Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
Bat  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 

Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

3  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 

God  is  his  own  Interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

'—Oowper, 
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HYMN  560. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing! 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace  ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding, 
Let  our  faith  and  love  increase  : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation ; 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise  •. 
When  we  reach  yon  blissful  station, 
Then  we'll  give  thee  nobler  praise! 
Hallelujah  X—Vink'mw'n, 
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HYMN  561. 

Hymn  to  God  the  Father, 


HAIL,  Father,  whose  creating  call 
Unnumber'd  worlds  attend ; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all, 
Whom  none  can  comprehend  1 

In  light  unsearchable  enthroned, 

Whom  angels  dimly  see, 
The  fountain  of  the  Godhead  own'df 

And  foremost  of  the  Three. 

From  thee,  through  an  etemi>l  now, 
The  Son,  thine  offspring,  flow'd ; 

4.n  everlasting  Father  thou, 
An  everlasting  God. 


4  Nor  quite  display'd  to  worlds  above. 

Nor  quite  on  earth  conceal'd  ; 
By  wondrous,  unexhausted  love. 
To  mortal  man  reveal'd. 

5  Supreme  and  all-sufficient  God, 

When  nature  shall  expire. 
And  worlds  created  by  thy  nod 
Shall  perish  by  thy  fire. 

6  Thy  name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 

By  creatures  without  end ; 
Whom  none  but  thy  essential  Word 
And  Spirit  comprehend. 

— S,  Wesley,  jun. 
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HYMN  562. 

T^  TrinUy  in  Unity. 

1  TTAIL,  co-essential  Three, 
Jl    In  mystic  Unity  ! 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hail  ! 

GoJ  by  heaven  and  earth  adore 
God  incomprehensible  ; 

One  supreme,  almighty  Lord. 

2  Thou  sittest  on  the  throne, 
•Plurality  in  One  : 

Saints  behold  thine  open  face, 

Bright,  insufferably  bright ; 
Angels  tremble  as  they  gaze, 

Sink  into  a  sea  of  light. 

3  Ah  !  when  shall  we  increase 
Their  heavenly  ecstacies  ? 

Chant,  like  them,  the  Lord  most  high, 
Fall  like  them  who  dare  not  move  ; 

«*  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry. 
Breathe  the  praise  of  silent  love  I 

4  Come,  Father,  in  the  Son 
And  in  the  Spirit  down  ; 

Glorious  Triune  Majesty, 
God  through  endless  ages  blest, 

3Tflke  us  meet  thy  face  to  see, — 

i'lien  /eceivo  us  to  thy  breast. — C.  WeaUy. 
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HYMN  563. 

"  TTie  Holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world  doth  acknowledge  Thee.** 


|l  pREAT  is  our  redeeming  Lord, 
vT   In  power,  and  truth,  and  grace  ; 
Him,  by  highest  heaven  adored. 

His  church  on  earth  doth  praise  : 
In  the  city  of  our  God, 

In  his  holy  mount  below. 
Publish,  spread  his  name  abroad, 

And  all  his  greatness  show. 

|2  For  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 

"We  in  thy  temple  stay  ; 
Here  thy  faithful  love  record, 

Thy  saving  power  display  : 
With  thy  name  thy  praise  is  known. 

Glorious  thy  perfections  shine  ; 
Earth's  remotest  bounds  shall  own 

Thy  works  are  all  divi  le. 


3  See  the  gospel  church  secure, 

And  founded  on  a  rock  ; 
All  her  promises  are  sure  ; 

Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock  ? 
Count  her  every  precious  shrine  ; 

Tell,  to  after-ages  tell. 
Fortified  by  power  divine. 

The  church  can  never  fail. 

4  Sion's  God  is  all  our  own, 

Who  on  his  love  rely  ; 
We  his  pardoning  love  have  known, 

And  live  to  Christ,  and  die  : 
To  the  New  Jerusalem 

He  our  faithful  guide  shall  be : 
Him  we  claim,  and  rest  in  him, 

Thiough  all  eternity.-:-C.  WesUy, 
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HYMN  564. 

•*  TV  Deunc  laudamus, " 
Part  I. 

1  TNFINITE  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
1.    Our  hearts  in  solemn  £ongs  of  praise ; 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  adored, 
We  worship  Thee,  the  common  Lord  ; 
The  everlasting  Father  own, 
And  bow  our  souls  before  thy  throne. 

9  '' 'hee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sings, 
'j^e  Lord  )f  hosts,  the  King  of  kings ; 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud. 
And  Seraphs  shout  the  Triune  Ood ; 
And  "■•  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
"  Thy  gloiy  fills  both  earth  and  sky ! " 

8  Ood  of  the  patriarchal  i^e. 
The  ancient  seers  record  thy  praise; 
The  goodly  apostolic  band 
In  highest  joy  and  glory  stand  ; 
And  all  the  saints  and  prophets  Join 
To'  extol  thy  majesty  divine. 

4  Head  of  the  martyrs' noble  host, 
Of  thee  they  justly  make  their  boast ; 
The  church,  to  earth's  remotest  bounds. 
Her  heavenly  Founder's  praise  resounds  ; 
And  strives  with  those  around  the  throne. 
To  hymn  the  mystic  Three  in  Ona 

6  Father  of  endless  majesty, 
All  might  and  love  they  render  thee  ; 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore. 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power  ; 
And  Ood  the  Holy  Ohost  declare, 
The  saints'  eternal  Comforter.— «A.  Dryden, 


'wm 


HYMN  565. 
Part  II. 

1  llfESSIAH,  Joy  of  every  heart, 

lU    Thou,  thou  the  King  of  Glory  artj 
The  Father's  everlasting  Son, 
Thee  it  delights  thy  church  to  own; 
For  all  our  hopes  on  thee  depend. 
Whose  glorious  mercies  never  end. 

2  Bent  to  redeem  a  sinful  race. 
Thou,  Lord,  with  unexampled  grace. 
Into  our  lower  world  didst  come. 
And  stoop  to  a  poor  virgin's  womb ; 
Whom  all  the  heavens  cannot  contain, 
Our  God  appear'd  a  child  of  man  I 

8  When  thou  badst  render'd  up  thy  breath, 
And  dying  drawn  the  sting  of  death. 
Thou  didst  from  earth  triumphant  rise, 
And  ope  the  portals  of  the  skies, 
That  all  who  trust  in  thee  alone 
Might  follow  and  partake  thy  throne. 

4  Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again. 
Thou  dost  in  all  his  glory  reiga ; 
Thou  dost,  thy  Father's  image,  shine 
In  all  the  attributes  divine ; 

And  thou  with  judgment  clad  shalt  come 
To  seal  our  everlasting  doom. 

5  Wherefore  we  now  for  mercy  pray, 
O  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away  1 
Before  thou  as  our  Judge  appear, 
In  dreadful  majesty  severe 
Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
And  save  the  purshase  of  thy  blood. 
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6  Hallow,  and  make  thy  servants  meet, 
And  with  thy  saints  in  glory  seat ; 
Sustain  and  bless  us  by  thy  sway. 
And  keep  to  that  tremendous  day, 
When  all  thy  church  shall  chant  above 
The  new  eternal  song  of  love.— J.  Dryden, 


HYMN  566. 
Part  III. 

1  QAVIOUR,  we  now  rejoice  in  hope, 
0    That  thou  at  last  wilt  take  us  up  ; 
With  daily  triumph  we  proclaim, 
And  bless  and  magnity  thy  name ; 


And  wait  thy  greatness  to  «dore 
When  time  and  death  shall  be  no  more. 

2  Till  then  with  us  vouchsafe  to  stay. 
And  keep  us  pure  from  sin  to-day  ; 
Thy  great  confirming  grace  bestow, 
And  guard  us  all  our  days  below ; 
And  ever  mightily  defend, 
And  save  thy  servants  to  the  end. 

S  Still  let  us,  Lord,  by  thee  be  blest, 
Who  in  thy  guardian  mercy  rest : 
Extend  thy  mercy's  arms  to  me. 
The  weakest  soul  that  trusts  in  thee; 
And  never  let  me  lose  thy  love, 
Till  I,  even  I,  am  crown'd  above. 

— •/".  Dryden. 
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HYMN  567. 


The  WwH  of  Ood, 


I  fTHR  spacious  Armament  on  high, 
1    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

!  The'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  tr  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display ; 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  talo  ; 
And  nightly  to  the  list'ning  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth. 


4  Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  iill  tho  planets  in  theii  turn, 
Coiiiirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
Aiid  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

6   What,  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball  • 
What,  though  no  .eal  voice  or  soun(? 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found. 

B   In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, 
'*  The  band  that  made  us  la  divine. 

-Addison. 
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HYMN  568. 


1  /^  OD  i!;  a  name  my  soul  adorer, 

\J    The*  almighty  Three,  the'  eternal  One ; 
Nature  and  grace,  w:';h  all  th  >  powers, 
Confess  the  Infinite  unknown 

2  Thj'  voice  produced  the  sea  an''   pheres. 

Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  pli     .ts  shine  : 
But  notliing  lilie  Tliyself  appe<.rs 
Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 

3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows, 

From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run  i 
Thy  Being  no  succession  Icnows, 
And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 


4  A  glance  of  thine  runs  through  the  globe, 
Rules  the  brightworlds.and  moves  their  frame; 
Of  light  thou  form'st  thy  dazzling  robe. 
Thy  ministers  are  living  flame. 

6  How  shall  polluted  mortals  dare 
To  sing  thy  glory  or  thy  grace  ? 
Beneath  thy  feet  we  lie  afar. 
And  see  but  shadows  of  thy  face. 

6  Who  can  behold  the  blazing  light  ? 
Who  can  approach  consuming  flame  ? 
None  but  thy  Wi.sdoni  knows  tliy  might. 
None  but  thy  Word  c«n  speak  thy  name, 

—Watts. 
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HYMN  569. 

The  Greatness  and  Condescension  of  God. 
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1  rpHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

J.     His  throne  is  built  on  high  ; 

The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty  : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe  ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law  ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless. 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 


3  Through  all  his  mighty  works 

Amazing  wisdom  shines  ; 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  dark  designs  ; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees  and  sovereign  will. 

4  And  will  this  sovereign  King 

Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  name. 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word  : 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord  ! 

^Watts. 
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HTMN  5T0. 

The  Perfections  and  Providence  of  God. 

1  ITIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  Ood, 
11    Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy    ands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

8  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large. 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share  ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge. 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  Ood,  how  excellent  thy  grace. 
Whence  all  our  hoi)e  and  comfort  springs! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wingt«. 

j  6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free. 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  lu  thy  word.— H^crfis. 


HYMN  5T1. 

"  Holiness  becometh  thine  House,  0 
Lord,  for  ever." 

1  TiriTH  glory  clad,  with  strength  array'd, 
f  V      The  Lord  that  oVr  all  nature  reigns. 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  sure  establish'd  is  thy  throne, 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see  ! 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Ai»  King  from  all  eternity. 

8  The  flood  ],  0  Lord,  lift  up  theli  voice, 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  : 
But  God  above  cxn  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

i  Thy  promise,  Lord,  Is  ever  sure : 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure. 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 

~-Brady  and  Tatt. 
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HYMN  571.    [SndTune.-i 
**  Holiness  becometh  thine  house,  0  Lord,  for  ever." 


1  TITITH  glory  clad,  with  strength  array'd, 

T  T      The  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigiifl. 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  Huw  Rure  establish'd  is  thy  throne, 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see  1 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  King  from  all  eternity. 


3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice. 

And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  highi 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure  : 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure. 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 

—hrady  and  laU. 
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HYMN  572. 

The  sair.e  Subject, 
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1  rpHE  eartli  titid  all  Tier  fulness  owns 
J^    Jehovah  for  her  Hoverclgn  Lord  ; 
The  countless  myriads  of  her  sons 

Rose  into  being  at  his  word. 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing-  call 

The  world,  and  founded  all  that  is ; 
Launch'd  on  the  floods  tlii.s  solid  ball, 
And  fix'd  it  in  the  floatng  seas. 

3  But  who  shall  quit  this  low  abode, 
Who  shall  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 


And  stand  upon  the  mount  of  Ood, 
And  see  his  Maker  face  to  face  ? 

4  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  clean 
That  blessed  portion  shall  receive  ; 
Whoe'er  by  grace  is  saved  from  sin, 
Hereafter  shall  in  glory  live. 

6  He  shall  obtain  the  starry  crow-a  ; 

And,  number'd  with  the  saints  above, 
The  God  of  his  salvation  own, 
The  Ood  of  bis  salvation  love.^C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  573. 

Public   Worship. 


1   pOME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
V    And  hymns  of  glory  sing  ; 

Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

8   He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown, 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  fpH)und. 


8   Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own  ; 

He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4    To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ; 
Come,  as  the  people  of  his  choice. 

And  own  your  gracious  God.— ^af<s. 
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HYMN  574. 

Psa2m  Ixxxiv. 

1  TJOW  lovely  are  thy  tents,  0  Lord  I 
JLX    Where'er  thou  choosest  to  record 

Thy  name,  or  place  thy  house  of  prayer, 
My  soul  outflies  the  angel-choir, 
And  faints,  o'erpower'd  with  strong  desir^ 

To  meet  thy  special  presence  there. 

2  Happy  the  men  to  whom  'tis  given 
To  dwell  within  that  gate  of  heaven, 

And  in  thy  house  record  thy  praise ; 
Whose  strength  and  confidence  thou  art, 
Who  feel  thee,  Saviour,  in  their  heart, 

The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  of  grace : 

9  Who,  passingthroagh  the  mournful  vale. 
Brink  comfort  from  the  living  well. 

That  flows  replenish'd  from  above  ; 
From  strength  to  strength  advancing  here, 
Till  all  before  their  God  appear, 
And  each  receives  the  crown  of  love^ 

4  Better  a  day  thy  courts  within 
Than  thousands  in  the  tents  of  sin  ; 

How  base  the  noblest  pleasures  there  1 
How  great  the  weakest  child  of  thine  t 
His  meanest  task  is  all  divine, 

And  kings  and  priests  thy  servants  are. 


(888,  888.) 
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5  The  Lord  protects  and  cheers  his  own, 
Their  light  and  strength,  their  shield  and  sun  : 

He  shall  both  grace  and  glory  give : 
Unlimited  his  bounteous  grant ; 
No  real  good  they  e'er  shall  want ; 

All,  au  is  theirs,  who  righteous  live. 

0  0  Lord  of  hosts,  how  blest  is  he 
Who  steadfastly  believes  in  thee  I 
He  all  thy  promises  shall  gain  : 
The  soul  that  on  thy  love  is  cast, 
Thy  perfect  love  on  earth  shall  taste, 
And  soon  with  thee  in  glory  reign. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  5,75. 

"  Pc^cr  ani  JbAn  i^«n<  v?»  inUo  the  temple  at  the  h/>wr  of  prayer  J* 

1  IITHO  Jesus  our  Exaiuple  know, 

'»      And  his  Apostlea!  footsteps. traoQ» 
"We  gladly  to.  thfi  temple  go, 

Frequent  the^  consecrated  Y>lace 
At  every  solema  houj  of  prayer. 
And  meet  the  God  of  mercy  there* 

2  His  offering  pure  we  call  to  n)inu» 

There  on  the  golden  altar  laid. 
Whose  Godhead  with  the  manhood  jom'd 

For  every  soul  atonement  made  ; 
And  have  whate'er  we  ask  of  Gor., 
Through  faith  in  that  all-saving  blood.— -(7.   Wesley. 
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HYMN  57«. 

Paalm  cxlvL 


MY  soul,  Inspired  with  iiacred  love, 
The  Lord  thy  God  delii;ht  to  praise ; 
His  gifts  I  will  for  him  improve, 
To  him  devoid  my  happy  days ; 
To  him  my  thanlcs  and  praises  give. 
And  ouly  for  bis  glory  live. 

Long:  as  my  Ctod  shall  lend  me  breath, 
My  every  pulse  ^hali  beat  for  him  ; 
And  when  my  voice  U  lost  in  death. 
My  spirit  shall  resume  the  theme ; 

The  gracious  theme,  for  ever  new. 

Through  all  eternity  pursue. 

Soon  as  the  breath  of  man  expires. 
Again  he  to  his  earth  shall  turn  ; 

Where  then  are  all  bis  vain  desires, 
His  love  and  hate,  esteem  and  scorn  ? 

All,  all  a*-  that  last  gasp  are  o'er, 

He  falls  to  rise  oa  «arth  no  more. 


He,  then,  is  blest,  and  only  he, 
whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord  his  Ood> 

Who  can  to  him  lOr  succour  flee, 
That  spread  the  earth  and  heaven  abraf  | 

That  still  the  universe  subtains. 

And  Lord  of  his  creation  reigns. 

True  to  his  everlasting  word, 
He  loves  the  injured  to  redress : 

Poor  helpless  souls  the  uounteous  Lord 
Relieves,  and  fills  with  plenteousneu: 

iRe  sets  the  muumful  prisoners  free, 

He  bids  (he  blind  their  Saviour  see. 

The  Lord  thy  God,  O  Sion,  reigns, 
Supreme  in  mercy  as  in  power, 

The  endless  theme  of  heavenly  straini, 
When  time  and  death  shall  bene  moni  | 

And  all  eternity  shall  prove 

Too  short  to  utter  all  bis  love.— C.  Wii 
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HYMN  677. 

Public  Worship. 


1  r(RTl\T  Ood.  attend,  while  Sion  sings 

\J    The  Joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  theo  on  earth 
Exueeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  tlie  meanest  place 
Within  thine  house,  O  Ood  of  grace  ; 
ifot  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leavo  thy  door. 

8  God  is  our  sun,  he  malces  our  day  : 
Qod  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 


From  an  the'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin ; 
From  foes  without,  and  foea  within. 

i  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  Clown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

6  O  God  our  Kinsr,  whose  sovereign  iwaj 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey. 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee. 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  In  thee.— ITafto. 
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HYMN  578, 

The  Sabbath  a  Delight. 


w 


1WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
J   To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and 
ro  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,       [sing : 
*  nd  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night 

Bweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
Vo  mortal  cares  disturb  my  breast ; 
)  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Uke  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

(y  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
jind  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word : 
"hy  woiks  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  ! 
low  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine  ! 


4  Fools  never  raise  their  thonghts  so  high  ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die  ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breatl 
Dooms  them  to  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  has  well  refined  my  lieart  J 
And  fresh  supplies  of  Joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  and  wish'd  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy.-  FTcUMk 
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HYMN  679. 


TJie  Church  the  Honour  and  Safety  of  a  Nation. 

S  In  Sion  God  is  known 
A  refuge  in  distress  ; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces  1 


1  p  P.EAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
'  T    And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 


2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand  I 
The  honours  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 


4  In  every  new  distress 
"We'll  to  his  house  repair ; 
"We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

•—fVaUs. 
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HYMN  580. 

Sabbath  Morning, 

1  n  REAT  God,  this  hallow'd  day  of  thine 
vT    Demands  our  souls'  collected  powers ; 
May  we  employ  in  works  divine 

These  solemn  and  devoted  hours  : 
O  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne  \ 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly  I 

Where  God  resides,  appear  no  more : 
Omnixient  Lord,  thy  piercing  eye 

Doth  every  secret  thought  explore  : 
O  .nay  thy  grace  our  thoughts  refine, 
And  iix  our  hearts  on  things  divine  ! — Miss  Aline  Steele. 
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HYMN  58L 

The  same  Subject, 


1  WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
' »     That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ; 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  I 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day  ; 

lere  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  h<Te, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  praj 


3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. —  Watts, 
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HYMN  582. 

The  earthly  and  the  heavenly  Sabbath. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
Jj    On  this  thy  day,  in  thin  thy  house ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice. 
The  songs  which  from  thy  servants  rise. 

S  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  lab'ring  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
Ko  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes  ; 

No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose  ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long-expected  day,  begin ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin : 


Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  Ood. 

—Doddridgt, 


HYMN 

T?ie  same  Subject. 

AGAIN  our  weekly  labours  end. 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  call  attend; 
Improve,  our  souls,  the  sacred  rest. 
And  seek  to  be  for  ever  bless'd. 

This  day  let  our  devotions  rise 
To  heaven,  a  grateful  sacrifice  ; 
And  God  that  peace  divine  bestow, 
Which  none  but  they  who  feel  it  know. 

This  holy  calm  within  the  breast 
Prepares  tor  that  eternal  rest. 
Which  for  the  sons  of  God  remains ; 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away  : 
How  sweet  the  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  that  which  ne'er  shall  end  ! 
—Rev.  Joa.  SUniM 


CARMBL.— L.  M. 
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HYMN  584. 

•*  His  mercy  endurethfor  ever." 


1  r\  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
\J    The  fountain  of  eternal  love, 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express. 
Not  only  vast  but  numberless  ? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

8  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford : 


When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  frce> 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  0  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity  ; 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join. 
And  count  thy  people's  triumph  mine. 

5  Let  Israel's  God  be  ever  bless'd, 
His  name  eternally  confess'd  ; 
Let  all  his  saints  with  full  accord 

In  solemn  hymns  proclaim  their  Lord. 
— Brady  and  Tate. 
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HYMN  583. 


The  Goodness  of  God  acknowledged. 


Il  1?AR  as  creation's  bounds  extend, 
I    r    Thy  mercies,  heavenly  Lord,  descend ; 
One  cljorus  of  perpetual  praise. 
To  Theo  thy  various  worlds  shall  raise; 
Thy  saints  to  Tliee  in  hymns  impart 
The  transports  of  a  grateful  heart. 

!  The^  chant  the  splendours  of  thy  name, 
Delighted  with  the  wondrous  theme ; 
And  bid  the  world's  wide  realms  admire 
The  glory  of  the*  Almigiity  Sire, 
Whose  throne  all  nature's  wreck  survives, 
Whose  power  through  endless  ages  lives. 


S  From  thee,  great  Ood,  while  every  eye 
Expectant  waits  the  wish'd  supply. 
Their  bread  proportioned  to  the  day 
Thy  opening  hands  to  each  convey  ; 
In  every  sorrow  of  the  heart, 
Eternal  mercy  bears  a  part. 

4  Who  ask  thine  aid  with  heart  sincerdfp 
Shall  find  thy  succours  ever  near  ;  ^ 
To  thee  their  prayer  in  each  distress, 
Thy  suffering  ser^'ants,  Lord,  address  ; 
And  prove  thee,  verging  on  the  grave, 
Nor  slow  to  hear,  nor  weak  to  save. 

—Rev.  Jaa.  Merrick. 
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HYMN  586. 

The  Condescension  of  God. 


1  "ETERNAL  depth  of  love  divine, 
J-^     In  Jesus,  God  with  us,  display 'd; 
How  bright  thy  beaming  glories  shine ! 
How  \7ide  thy  healing  streams  are 
spread  ! 

With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell? 

Sinners,  a  vile  and  thankless  race  ; 
0  God,  what  tongue  aright  can  tell 

How  vast  thy  love,  how  great  thy 
grace ! 

8  The  dictates  of  thy  sovereign  will 
With  joy  our  grateful  hearts  receive : 
All  thy  delight  in  us  fulfil ; 
Lo  !  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give. 


4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care. 

Our  flesh,  soul,  spirit,  we  resign ; 
0  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there, 
And  seal  the'  abode  for  evei  thine, 

5  0  King  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 

Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  far; 
Yea,  even  our  crimes,  though  number*  | 
less. 
Less  numerous  than  thy  mercies  are,  I 

6  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  display, 

And  a  "m  our  souls  with  heavenly  zeal; 
So  fearless  shall  we  urge  our  way 
Through  all  the  powers  of  earth  ami  | 
hell.  — /.  Weskn, 
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HYMN  587. 

The  Goodness  of  Go<l. 


1  T  ET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 
Jj    Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strength'ning  hanus  uphold  the 
weak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 

Or  virtue  lies  distress'd. 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown, 

Thou  giv'st  the  mourner  rest. 

1 3  The  Lord  supports  our  infant  days, 
And  guides  our  giddy  youth  ; 
Holy  and  just  are  all  thy  ways, 
Ajid  all  thy  words  are  truth. 


4  Thou  knows't  the  pains  thy  servants 

feel, 
Thou  hear'st  thy  children  cry  ; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil. 
Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere  ; 
Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear.  [love 

6  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise. 

And  spread  thy  fame  abroad  : 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  their  God! — Watts, 
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nYMK  538. 

Ood  our  Trust, 

THIS,  this  is  the  God  we  adore, 
Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend  : 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 

And  neither  knows  measure  ror  end. 
*Tis  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home  ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that  s  to  come. — Rev.  Jos.  Hart. 
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HYMN  589. 

'^W  <Ac*e  waii  upon  thee,  and  thou  givest  them  their  meat  in  due  season." 


SWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
My  Ood,  my  heavenly  King  : 
Let  age  to  a^e  thv  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  conflneo 

liis  bounty  to  the  slcies : 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  shines, 

And  every  want  supplies. 

With  longing  eyes  the  creatures  wait 
On  thee  for  daily  food ; 


Thy  liberal  hand  provides  them  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  eompassisns.  Lord  ! 
How  slow  thine  an<j;er  moves  ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pard'ning  word, 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

6    Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  we,  who  taste  thy  riuher  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name.— If'attt, 
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neat  in  due  season.'* 

id  provides  them  meat, 
Ir  mouths  with  good. 

ly  compassions,  Lord ! 
ine  anger  moves ! 
iiids  his  pard'ning  word, 
)  souls  he  loves. 

,h  all  their  endless  race, 
ind  praise  proclaim; 
taste  thy  richer  grace, 
sless  thy  name.— Won*. 
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HYMH  590. 

if*^  Omniscimce  of  Ood, 


1  pr  all  my  vast  MtOetM  with  theo^ 
J.    In  vaiD  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  oi*  fle<l 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

8  Ihy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest. 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

8  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee,  Lord, 
Before  they're  fonu'd  within ; 


And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  Wofdi 
Thou  kuow'st  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  0  Wondrous  knowledge,  deep  aud  high  t 
Where  cftn  a  creature  hide? 
Witliin  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

6  So  let  th^  grace  surround  me  stilly 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  ^uard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  loVe. — Wuttt* 
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1 1  f\  THAT  I  could«  in  «wery  place, 
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8  face. 
My  strict  Obser^'er  see  ; 
Present  my  heart  and  reins  to  try. 
And  feel  the  influence  of  his  eye 
For  ever  flx'd  on  me ! 


HYMN  591. 

Tbasame  Subject, 

1  cannot  fn'l,  upheld  by  thee. 
Or  sin  against  the  majesty 
Of  omnipres.ent  Love. 


Discerning  thee,  my  Saviour,  stand 
My  Advocate  at  God's  riijht  hand, 
I  never  shall  remove ; 


8  Now,  Saviour,  naw  appear,  appear, 
Aud  let  me  always  pee  thee  near, 
And  know  as  I  am  known  : 
Hy  spirit  to  thyself  unite, 
And  bear  me  through  a  sea  of  light 

To  that  eteraiS  throne.— C.  ITes/ey. 
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HYMN  592. 

An  Act  of  1  nanksgiving. 

1  117  HEN  all  thv  rneicies,  0  my  Ood, 

' »      My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  rt'ith  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Thy  Providence  my  life  sustain'd, 

And  all  my  wants  redress'd, 

While  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 

And  hung  upon  the  breast. 

9  To  all  my  weak  complainte  and  cries, 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learn'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  Unnumber  d  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestow'd, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flow'd. 

5  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths, 

It  gently  clear'd  my  way  ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds^ 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

8  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
But  0  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise  I — Addison. 
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HYMN  593, 

Compassion  of  God. 

1  rriHE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways  1 

X     How  firm  his  word,  how  large  his  grace  1 
Mercy  and  Truth  surrou  id  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  High  as  his  mighty  arm  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head. 

His  bounteous  love  exceeds  our  praise,— 
Surmounts  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

8  Nor  yet  so  far  hath  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west. 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 

4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise  1 
On  swiftest  wings  salvation  flies ; 
And  if  he  bids  his  anger  burn, 
Soon  shall  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  1 

6  The  mighty  God>  the  wise  and  just. 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust ; 
And  will  no  load  of  grief  impose 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestowflk 

6  For  his  eternal  love  is  sure 
To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure  : 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
iNor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. — fP'atts. 
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HYMN  594. 

The  Lor(£s  Prayer. 

1  PATHER  of  earth  and  sky, 
J;     Thy  name  we  mairnify : 

O  that  earth  and  heaven  might  Join, 
Thy  perfections  to  proclaim ; 

Praise  the  attributes  divine, 
Fear  and  love  thy  awful  name  I 

2  When  (•  hall  thy  Spirit  reign 
In  every  heart  of  man  ? 

Father,  bring  the  kingdom  near, 
Honour  thy  triumphant  Son  ; 

God  of  heaven,  on  earth  appear, 
Fix  with  us  thy  glorious  throne. 

3  Thy  good  and  holy  will 
Let  all  on  earth  fulfil ; 

Men  with  minds  angelic  vie, 
Saints  below  wi^h  saints  above, 

Toee  to  praise  and  glorify. 
Thee  to  serve  with  perfect  love. 

4  This  day  with  this  day's  bread 
Tby  aungry  children  feed ; 


Fountain  of  all  blessings,  grant 
Now  the  manna  from  above ; 

Kow  supply  our  bodies'  want, 
Now  sustain  our  souls  with  love. 

fi  Our  trespasses  forgive  : 
And  when  absolved  we  live. 

Thou  our  life  of  grace  maintain  ; 
Lest  we  from  our  God  depart, 

Lose  thy  pardoning  grace  again, 
Grant  us  a  forgiving  heart. 

6  In  every  fiery  hour 
Display  thy  guardian  power ; 

Near  in  our  temptation  stav. 
With  sufficient  strength  defend  j 

Bring  us  through  the  evil  dav, 
Make  ua  faithful  to  the  end. 

7  Father,  by  right  divine 
Assert  the  kingdom  thine  ; 

Jesus,  Power  of  God,  subdue 

Thy  own  universe  to  thee  ; 
Spirit  of  grace  and  glory  too, 

Aeign  tbiougb  all  eternity.— 0.  Wt^\ 
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ill  blessings,  grant 
lanna  from  above ; 
jur  bodies'  want, 
in  our  souls  with  love. 

uses  forgive : 
absolved  we  live, 
of  grace  maintain ; 
im  our  God  depart, 
ilonlng  grace  again, 
forgiving  heart. 


I  right  divine 
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Ir  of  God,  subdue 
linlverse  to  thee  ; 
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HYMN  595. 

Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 


1  T)LUNGED  In  a  gulf  of  dark  despair 
1     We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Witliout  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  uf  glimmering  day. 

i  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  Peaos 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief ; 
He  saw,  and— 0  amazing  love ! 
He  flew  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 
With  Joyful  haste  he  fled  ; 


Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  f  esb, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  bills 
Their  lasting  silence  break, 
Apd  all  harmonious  human  tontfues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak  ! 

6  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  Joys, 
Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ; 
But  when  you  raise  vour  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  he  Inld.-  Watts. 
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HYMN  596. 

Toy  in  Beaven/or  a  repenting  Sinner, 

WHO  oan  describe  the  Joys  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise* 
iTo  see  a  prodigal  return, 
■To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom ! 

jWith  Joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
T'he  fruit  of  his  eternal  love  ; 

rhe  Son  with  Joy  looks  down^  an(]lse«t 

The  purchaae  of  his  agonies. 

)  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
riie  contrite  soul  he  forms  anew  ; 
And  saints  and  ange'?  Join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  Kin^,— TTotU. 
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HYMN  597. 

Psalm  Ixiii. 

^REAT  God,  Indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
'  Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 
2d 


The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  mu  bless'd. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  Just  and  wise. 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties. 
Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  bloocU 

8  With  fainting  heart,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look  ; 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  (or  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  Should  I  from  thee,  my  God,  remove. 
Life  could  no  lasting  bliss  afford : 
My  Joy,  the  sense  of  pard'ning  love  ; 
My  guard,  the  presence  of  my  Lord. 

6  I'll  lift  nw  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  fill  the  oirde  of  my  days.—  Watt*. 
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HYMN  698. 


Praise. 


1  "IITY  heart  is  fix'd,  0  God,  my  heart 
i-'l-  Is  fix'd  to  triumph  in  thy  grace: 
(Awake,  my  lute,  and  bear  a  part :) 

My  glory  is  to  sing  thy  praise, 
Till  all  thy  nature  I  partake, 
And  bright  in  all  thine  image  wake. 

2  Thee  will  I  praise  among  thine  own, 

Thee  will  I  to  the  world  extol. 
And  make  thy  truth  and  goodness 
known : 
Thy  goodness.  Lord,  is  over  all ; 


Thy 


the  heavei 


truth  and   grace 
transcend  ; 
Thy  faithful  mercies  never  end. 

8  Be  thou  exalted.  Lord,  above 

The  highest  name  inearthorhearei;! 
Let  angels  sing  thy  glorious  love, 

And  blessthe  name  to  sinners giv(!;| 
All   earth   and  heaven    their  £iif| 

proclaim  ; 
Bow  every  knee  to  Jesu's  name ! 

—0.  WtiUi 
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HYMN  599. 

The  Faith/ukuaa  of  Ood  in  hia  Promises. 


|1  L)EOIN,    my  soul,   some  heavenly 
X)  Awake,  my  voice,  and  sing  [theme; 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

12  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness, 
And  sound  his  power  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

Is  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord, 
For  wretched,  dying  men  : 
His  hand  hath  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 


4  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass, 
The  mighty  promise  shines  ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

6  His  every  word  of  grace  is  stror.g; 
As  that  which  built  the  skies  ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

(J  Now  shall  my  fainting  heart  rejoic«, 
To  know  thy  favour  sure  : 
I  trust  the  all-creating  voice, 
And  faith  desires  no  more. — Wc^. 
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HYMN  600. 

TraisA  to  Chrid, 


TESUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 

Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring, 
Accept  thy  well-deserved  renown, 
Ind  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

Let  every  act  of  woitehip  be 
Uke  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Mke  the  glad  hour  when  from  above 
Te  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 


3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
0  may  it  ever  with  us  stay  ! 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold. 
Our  hope  decline,  our  love  grow  cold. 

4  Each  following  moment,  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joysf, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

—  Watts. 
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HYMN  601. 

Uyrnn  to  Ood  the  Son. 


1   TJAIL,   God   the   Son,   in  glory 
J-l  Ere  time  began  to  be ;    [crown'd, 
Throned  with  thy  Sire,  through  half 
the  round 
Of  vast  eternity. 

[frame 
3  Let  heaven  and  earth's  stupendous 
Display  their  Author's  power ; 
And  each  exalted  seraph-name, 
Creator,  thee  adore. 


8  Thy  wondrous  love  the  GodI 
show'd 
Contracted  to  a  span,— 
The  co-eternal  Son  of  God, 
The  mortal  Son  of  man. 


i  To  save  us  from  our  lost  i 
Behold  his  life-blood  streamJ 
Hail,  Lord,  almighty  to  creat^f 
Almighty  to  redeem  t 


5  The  Mediator's  God-like  sway 

His  church  below  sustains ; 
Till  nature  shall  her  Judge  survey, 
The  Kin<;  Messiah  reigns. 

6  Hail,  with  essential  glory  «rown'd, 

When  time  shall  cease  to  be  ; 
Throned  with  thy  Father,  through  the  round 
Of  whole  eternity.— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  602. 

T^  Jncama<i(wi  o/"  Christ. 

1  TTARK,  the  herald-angels  sing 
XI     Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
**  Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

8  Veil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the'  incarnate  Deity  ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to'  appear, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel  here. 

4  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peacc^ 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Bisen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

^ 

6  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by. 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6  Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come. 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  Serpent's  head. 

7  Adam's  likeness  now  efface. 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place  : 
Second  Adam  from  above. 
Re-instate  us  in  thy  love. — C,  Wesley, 
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HYMN  602. 
(Second  Version.) 

1  TJARK,  the  herald-ang-els  sing' 
11    Glory  to  the  new-bcrn  Kino, 
"  Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild  ; 
Ck>D  and  sinners  reconciled." 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 

Join  the  triumphs  of  '.he  sliies  ; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim 
CUBIHT  is  bom  in  Beihlehem. 
Harlc !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  uew-bom  Kimo. 

2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adoredf 
Christ,  the  Everlasting  Lou), 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
OflspiriiiK  of  »  VirgiD'a  womb. 


Veiled  in  Flesh  the'  Godhead  see ; 

Hail  th'  Incarnate  Deity! 

Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell, 

Jisue,  our  Imma-nlrI/. 

Harlc !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  Kiko. 

t  Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace, 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Hi<rhteou!>ness  ! 
Light  and  Life  to  all  He  brinj<;s, 
fiisen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birtii. 
Hark  I  th"  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  now-born  Kino. 
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HYMN  603. 

TA«  Incarnation  of  Christ. 


CELEBRATE  Immanuel's  name, 
The  Prince  of  life  and  peace  ; 
God  with  us,  our  lips  proclaim, 
Our  faithful  hearts  confess : 
frod  is  in  our  flesh  reveal'd ; 

Earth  and  heaven  in  Jesus  join  ; 
Mortal  with  immortal  fill'd, 
And  human  with  divine. 


2  Fulness  of  the  Deity 

In  Jesu's  body  dwells. 
Dwells  in  all  his  saints  and  me, 

When  God  his  Son  reveals : 
Father,  manifest  thy  Son, 

And,  conscious  of  the'incamateWord, 
In  our  inmost  souls  make  known 

The  presence  of  the  Lord. 


8  Let  the  Spirit  of  our  Head 

Through  every  member  flow ; 
By  our  Lord  inhabited, 

We  then  Immanuel  know : 
Then  He  doth  his  name  express, 

And  God  in  us  we  truly  prove^ 
Fill'd  with  all  the  life  of  grace. 

And  all  the  power  of  love. — C.  Wesley. 


*  This  note  is  not  required  in  the  Ist  vene.    See  Hymn  242. 
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HYMN  604. 

The  TncamcUion  of  Christ. 

1  OING,  all  in  heaven,  at  Jesu's  birth, 
O    Glory  to  God,  and  peace  on  earth: 
Incarnate  love  in  Christ  is  seen, 
Pure  mercy  and  good-will  to  men. 

2  Praise  him,  extoU'd  above  all  height, 
Who  doth  in  worthless  worms  delight ; 
God  reconciled  in  Christ  confess, 
Your  present  and  eternal  peace. 

8  From  Jesus,  manifest  below, 
Rivers  of  pure  salvatf  jn  flow  ; 
And  pour,  on  man's  distingaish'd  race. 
Their  everlasting  streams  of  grace. 

4  Sing,  every  soul  of  Adam's  line, 
The  fr  vourite  attribute  divine ; 
Ascribing,  with  the  hosts  above, 
All  glory  to  the  God  of  love. 

— 0.  Wesley. 


HYMN  605. 

The  same. 

1  rpO  US  a  Child  of  royal  birth, 

J-     Heir  of  the  promises,  is  given ; 
The'  Invisible  appears  on  earth, 
The  Son  of  man,  the  God  of  heareo,  | 

2  A  Saviour  bom,  i  i  love  supreme 

He  comes  our  fallen  souls  to  raise; 
He  comes  his  peopls  to  redeem 
With  all  his  pleniiude  of  grace. 

8  The  Christ,  by  raptured  Seers  foretold,  I 
Fill'd  with  the'  eternal  Spirit'spower; 
Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King  beholi),  [ 
And  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  adore, 

4  The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  God  mosthiglii 
Who  quits  histh?  me  on  earthtoliff,  I 
With  joy  we  welcome  from  the  sky, 
With  faith  into  our  hearts  receive;  I 
— C.  Wesltn. 
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HYMN  606. 

Chrid  (he  Light  of  the  Gentiles. 

1  T  IGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
J-J    Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Come,  and  by  thy  love  revealing 

Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath  : 
The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise, 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 

Pouring  eye-sight  on  our  eyes. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor  benighted  heart : 
Come,  and  manifest  the  favour 

God  hath  for  our  ransom'd  race ; 
Come,  thou  universal  Saviour ; 

Come,  and  bring  the  gospel  gcace. 

8  Save  us  in  thy  great  compassion, 

0  thou  mild,  pacific  Prince ; 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  yardon  of  our  sins : 
By  thy  all-restoring  merit, 

Every  burden'd  soul  release  ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. — 0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  607. 

**  Jmw»a»if«Z,  Oodtoiihus." 


1  p  LORY  be  to  God  on  high, 

VT    And  peace  on  earth  descend  ; 
God  comes  down,  he  bows  tlie  sky, 

And  shows  himself  our  Friend : 
God  the'  Invisible  appears  ! 

God,  the  blest,  the  great  I  AM, 
Sojourns  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

And  Jesus  is  his  name. 

2  Him  the  angels  all  adored, 

Their  Maker  and  their  King; 
Tidings  of  thoir  humble  Lord 

They  now  to  mortals  bring. 
Emptied  of  his  majesty, 

Of  his  dazzling  glories  shoiHj 
Being's  Source  begins  to  be. 

And  God  kimself  is  born  i 


8  See  the'  eternal  Son  of  God 

A  mortal  Son  of  man  ; 
Dwelling  in  an  earchly  clod, 

Whom  heaven  cannot  contain ! 
Stand  amazed,  ye  heavens,  at  this 

See  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies ; 
Humbled  to  the  dust  He  is, 

And  in  a  manger  lies. 

4    We,  the  sons  of  men,  rejoice, 
The  Prince  of  Peace  proclaim; 
With  heaven's  host  lift  up  our  voicei| 

And  shout  Inimauuel's  name : 
Knees  and  hearts  to  him  we  bow; 

Of  our  flesh  and  of  our  bone, 
Jesus  is  our  Brother  now. 
And  Grod  is  eJl  our  own. 
-C, 
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HYMN  608. 

C^risf  <A«  Light  of  the  World. 

1  STUPENDOUS  height  of  heavenly  love, 
lO    Of  pitying  tenderness  divine  : 

It  brougnt  the  Saviour  from  above, 

It  caused  the  springing  day  to  shine ; 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  to'  appear, 
And  gild  our  gloomy  hemisphere. 

2  God  did  in  Christ  himself  reveal. 

To  chase  our  darkness  by  his  light, 
Our  sin  and  ignorance  dispel. 

Direct  our  wandering  feet  aright ; 
And  bring  our  souls,  with  pardon  blest. 
To  realms  of  everlasting  rest. 

8  Come,  then,  O  Lord,  thy  light  impart, 
The  faith  that  bids  our  terrors  cease ; 
Into  thy  love  direot  our  heart. 

Into  thy  way  of  perfect  peace  ; 
And  cheer  the  souls,  of  death  afiuid. 
And  guide  them  through  the  dreadful  shad9t 

4  Answer  thy  mercy's  whole  design,' 

My  God  incarnated  for  me ; 
My  spirit  make  thy  radiant  shrine. 

My  Light  and  full  Salvation  be  ; 
And  through  the  shades  of  death  unknown, 
Coaduct  me  to  thy  dazzling  throne.— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  609. 

"  God  with  Us. 


LET  earth  and  heaven  combine, 
Angels  and  men  agree, 
To  praise  in  songs  divine 
The'  Incarnate  Deity ; 
Our  God  contracted  to  a  span. 
Incomprehensibly  made  man. 


2  He  laid  his  glory  by. 

He  wrapp  d  him  in  our  clay ; 
Urimark'd  by  human  eye, 

The  latent  Godhead  lay  ; 
Infant  of  days  he  here  became, 
And  bore  the  mild  Immanuel'a  Name, 


8  Unsearchable  the  love 

That  hath  the  Saviour  brought ; 
The  grace  is  far  above 

Or  man  or  angel's  thought ; 
Suffice  for  us  that  God,  we  know, 
Our  God«  is  manifest  below. 

4  He  deigns  in  hesh  to'  appear, 

Widest  extremes  to  join ; 
To  bring  our  vileness  near, 

And  make  us  all  divine : 
And  we  the  life  of  God  shall  know ; 
For  God  is  manifest  below. 

6  Made  perfect  first  in  love, 
And  sanctified  by  grace, 
We  shall  from  earth  remove. 
And  see  his  glorious  face : 
Then  shall  his  love  be  fully  show'd, 
And  man  shall  then  be  lost  in  God.— C  Wesley, 
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HYMN  610. 

Christ  the  Source  of  Grace, 


1  f\  GOD  of  gods,  in  whom  combine 
V/    The  heights  and  depths  of  love 
divine,  [sing ! 

With  thankful  hearts  to  thee  we 
To  thee  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
In  fervent  flames  of  strong  desire  ; 
Come,  and  thy  sacred  unction  bring. 

1 2  All  things  in  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 
Exist,  and  live,  and  move  in  thee : 

All  nature  trembles  at  thy  voice : 
With  awe  even  we  thy  children  prove 
Thy  power:  0  let  us  taste  thy  love  ! 

So  evermore  shall  we  rejoice. 


3  0  powerful  Love,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
Object  of  all  our  wishes  thou, 

Our  hearts  are  naked  to  thine  eye  : 
To  thee,  who  from  the'  eternal  throne 
Cams' t  emptied  of  thy  glorv  down. 

For  us  to  groan,  to  bleea,  to  die. 

4  Grace  we  implore  when  billows  roll : 
Grace  is  the  anchor  of  the  soul ; 

Grace    every  sickness   knows   to 
heal ; 
Grace  can  subdue  each  fond  desire, 
And  patience  in  all  pain  inspire, 

Howe'er  rebellious  nature  swelL 


5  0  Love,  our  stubborn  wills  subdrp, 
Create  our  ruin'd  frame  anew, 

Dispel  our  darkness  by  thy  light ; 
Into  all  truth  our  spirit  guide, 
And  from  our  eyes  for  ever  hide 

All  things  displeasing  in  thy  sight. 

6  Be  heaven,  even  now,  our  souls'  abode ; 
Hid  be  our  life  with  Christ  in  God  ; 

Our  spirit.  Lord,  be  one  with  thine : 
Let  all  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
And  fill'd  with  thee  be  all  our  thought. 

Till  in  us  thy  full  likeness  shine.—/.  Wesley. 
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HTMN  611. 

The  Miracles  of  Christ, 


1  TESUS,  thee  thy  works  proclaim 
tl     Omnipotently  good  ; 

Moses  thy  forerunner  came. 
And  mighty  works  he  show'd : 

Minist  r  of  wrath  divine, 
His  wonders  plagued  the  sinful  race : 

Works  of  purest  love  are  thiue, 
And  miracles  of  grace. 

2  All  thy  cures  are  mysteries, 

And  prove  thy  power  to  heal 
Eveiy  sickness  and  disease 

Which  now  our  spirits  feel : 
Good  Physician  c  "^  mankind. 
Thou  wilt  repeat  thy  sovereign  word, 
Chase  the  evils  of  our  mind. 

And  speak  our  souls  restored. 


3  Who  of  other  help  despair. 

And  would  thy  word  receive, 
Us  thou  mak'st  thy  tend'rest  care, 

And  kindly  dost  relieve  : 
Every  soul-infirmity, 
And  plague  of  heart,  thou  dost  remove; 
Heal'st  whoe'er  apply  to  thee, 

With  halm  of  hleeding  love. 

4  Still  thou  go'st  about  to  teach. 

And  desperate  souls  to  cure ; 
Still  thou  dost  the  kingdom  preach 

Which  always  shall  endure ; 
Publishest  the  power  of  grace. 
Which  pardon  and  salvation  brings, 
Saves  our  fallen  dying  race, 
And  makes  us  priests  and  kings. 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  612. 


The  same. 


1  DGHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  receive ; 
J)    Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live ; 
The  dumb  speak  wonders  ;  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name. 

2  Thus  doth  the'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son, 
TliP  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 


8  He  dies  !  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood : 
He  rises,  and  api^ars  our  Qod  ! 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Hence  then  for  ever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  tliose  hands  my  soul  resign. 
Which  bear  credentials  so  dX\\ne.— Watts. 
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HYMN  613. 

The  Crucifixion, 


|l  'DROM  whence  these  dire  portents 
■T    around, 

That  heaven  and  earth  amaze  ? 
Wherefore  do  earthquakes  cleave  the 
ground! 
Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays! 

1 2  Not  thus  did  Sinai's  trembling  head 
With  sacred  horror  nod. 
Beneath  the  dark  pavilion  spread 
Of  legislative  God. 

18  Thou  Earth,  thy  lowest  centre  shake, 
With  Jesus  sympathize  I        [black, 
Thou  Sun,  as  hell's  deep  gloom  be 
*Ti8  thy  Creator  dies! 


4  See,  streaming  from  the'  accursed  tree. 
His  all-atoning  blood ! 
Is  this  THE  Infinite? — 'Tis  he! 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ! 

6  For  me  these  pangs  his  soul  assail, 
For  me  the  death  is  borne  ; 
My  sins  gave  sharpness  to  the  nail 
And  pointed  every  thorn. 

6  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave ; 
Break,  Lord,  the  tyrant's  chain  ; 
0  save  me,  whom  thou  cam'st  to  save, 
Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain ! 

— S,  Wesley,  Jun. 
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HYMN  614. 

** It  is  Finished." 


1  »rriS  finish'd  !  The  Messias  dies, 

-L     Cut  off  for  sins,  bat  not  his  own : 
Acconiplish'd  is  the  sacrifice. 
The  great  redeeming  work  is  done. 

2  'Tis  finish'd !  all  the  debt  is  paid ; 

Justice  divine  is  satisfied  ; 
The  grand  and  full  atonement  made ; 
God  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 

8  The  veil  is  rent  in  Christ  alone  ; 
The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen  ; 
The  middle  wall  is  broken  down, 
And  all  mankind  may  enter  in. 

4  The  types  and  figures  are  fuIfiU'd ; 
Exacted  is  the  legal  pain  ; 
The  precious  promises  are  seal'd  ; 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 


5  The  reign  of  sin  and  death  is  o'er, 

And  all  may  live  from  sin  set  free;  I 
Satan  hath  lost  his  mortal  power ; 
'Tis  swallow'd  up  in  victory. 

6  Saved  from  the  legal  curse  I  am, 

My  Saviour  hangs  on  yonder  tree : 
See  there  the  meek,  expiring  Lambl 
'Tis  finish'd  !  He  expires  for  me. 

7  Accepted  in  the  Well-beloved, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  diviniil 
I  see  the  bar  to  heaven  removed ; 
And  all  thy  merits,  Lord,  are  mint;  I 

8  Death,  hell,  and  sin  are  now  subdued,] 

All  grace  is  now  to  sinners  given; 
And,  lo,  I  plead  the'  atoning  bloud, 
And  in  thy  right  I  claim  thy  heaven  I 
— C.  Wesk^. 
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HYMN  615. 

Christ  our  Sacrifice. 
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1 1  "VfOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
li     On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  our  stain. 

1 2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 


A  Sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood,  than  they 

3    Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  feel  the  curse  remove  ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb,  with  cheerful  voice, 

And  trust  his  bleeding  love. —  Watts, 


ADORATION.— lO's  &  ll's.        (10, 11, 10, 11.) 
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HYMN  616 

The  same. 
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ALL  ye  that  pass  by. 
To  Jesus  draw  ni(fh : 
)you  is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should  die? 
Your  ransom  and  peace. 
Your  surety  he  u ; 
|)me,  864  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  his. 

For  what  you  have  done, 

His  blood  must  atone  : 
|ie  Father  hath  puni    'd  for  you  his  dew  Son. 

The  liOrd,  in  the  lay 

Of  his  anger,  did  uy 
^ur  gins  on  the  Lamb,  and  be  bore  them  away. 

He  answer'd  for  all ; 

0  come  at  his  call, 
pd  low  at  his  cross  with  astonishment  falL 

But  lift  up  your  eyes 

At  Jesus's  cries : 
^passive,  he  suffers ;  immortal,  he  dies. 

He  dies  to  atone 

For  sins  not  his  own ;  f^lone. 

r  debt  he  hath  paid,  and  your  work  he  hath 


Ve  all  may  receive 
The  peace  he  did  leave. 
Who  made  intercession,  "  My  Father,  forgive !  '• 

6        For  you  and  for  me 

He  pray'd  on  the  tree : 
The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is  free. 

That  sinner  am  I, 

Who  on  Jesus  rely. 
And  come  for  the  pardon  Ood  cannot  deny. 

6  My  pardon  I  claim  ; 
For  a  sinner  1  am, 

A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus's  name. 

He  purchased  the  grace 

Which  now  I  embrace :  [place. 

O  Father,  thou  knows't  he  hath  died  in  my 

7  His  death  is  my  plea ; 

My  Advocate  see,  (me : 

And  bear  the  blood  spealc  that  hath  answerd  for 

Acquitted  I  was 

When  he  bled  on  the  cross ; 
And  by  losing  his  life  he  hath  carried  my  cause. 

—C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  617. 

"BeJiold,  I  send  cm  Angel  before  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  the  way." 


1  rpHOU  very  Paschal  Lamb, 

■»■     Whose  blood  for  us  was  shed, 
Through  whom  we  out  of  Egypt  came, 
Thy  ransom'd  people  lead. 

2  Angel  of  gospel  grace, 
Fulfil  thy  character : 

To  guard  and  feed  the  chosen  race, 
In  Israel's  camp  appear. 


3  Tliroughout  the  desert  way, 
Conduct  us  by  thy  light ; 

Be  thou  a  cooling  cloud  by  day, 
A  cheering  fire  by  night. 

4  Our  fainting  souls  sustain 
With  blessings  from  above  ; 

And  ever  on  thy  people  rain 

The  manna  of  thy  love. — C.  W(M 
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HYMN  618. 

"  This  is  He  that  eo/me  not  by  water  only,  hit  by  water  cmd  blood. 


|]       rriHlS,  this  is  He  that  came 
X     By  water  and  by  blood  ! 
I  Jesus  is  our  atoning  Lamb, 
Our  sanctifying  God. 

See  from  his  wounded  side 
The  mingled  current  flow ! 
I  The  water  and  the  blood  applied 
Shall  wash  us  white  as  snow. 


8        The  water  cannot  cleanse, 

Before  the  blood  we  feel, 

To  purge  the  guilt  of  all  our  sins, 

And  our  forgiveness  seal. 

4        But  both  in  Jesus  join, 

"Who  speaks  our  sins  forgiven. 
And  gives  the  purity  divine 

That  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 
— C  Wesley. 
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HYMN  619. 

"  For  the  Law  had  a  shadow  of  good  things.** 

THOU,  whose  offering  on  the  tree  4  Forward  they  cast  a  faithful  look 
The  legal  offerings  all  foreshow'd.  On  thy  approaching  sacrifice  ; 


Jorrow'd  their  whole  effect  from  thee, 
Anddrew  their  virtue  from  thy  blood. 

Phe  blood  of  goats,  and  bullocks  slain. 
Could  never  for  one  sin  atone : 

Co  pui'ge  the  guilty  offerer's  stain, 
Thine  was  the  work,  and  thine  alone. 

^ain  in  themselves  their  duties  were, 
Their  services  could  never  please, 

pill  join'd  with  thine,  and  made  to 
share 
The  merits  of  thy  righteousness. 


And  thence  their  pleasing  savour  took. 
And  rose  accepted  in  the  skies. 

5  Those  feeble  types,  and  shadows  old. 

Are  all  in  thee,  the  Truth,  fulfill'd  : 
We  in  tby  sacrifice  behold 
The  substance  of  those  rites  reveal"  d. 

6  Thy  meritorious  sufferings  past. 

We  see  by  faith  to  us  brought  back; 
And  on  thy  grand  oblation  cast. 
It-  saving  benefits  partake. 

— C.  Wesley^ 
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HYMN  620. 

Christ  the  Foundation. 


1  TDEHOLD  the  sure  foundatioi>stone 
J-'    Which  God  in  Sion  lays, 

To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

We  now  adore  thy  name  ; 
We  trust  our  whole  salvation  here. 
Nor  can  we  suffer  shame. 


3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priei 

Reject  it  with  disdain  ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  the  church  shall  i 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  inii| 

Yet  must  this  building  rise :  [sb 
'Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  Go(i,| 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes.  -Win 
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1  r\  CD  of  unexampleil  grace, 
Ur  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
Matter  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  passion  find : 
Still  our  choicest  strains  we  bring. 

Still  the  joyful  theme  pursue. 
Thee  the  Friend  of  sinners  sing. 

Whose  love  is  ever  new. 

j  2  Endless  scenes  of  wonder  rise 
From  that  mysterious  tree, 
Crucified  before  our  eyes, 
Where  we  our  Maker  see : 


HYMN  621. 

Christ  Crucified. 

Jesus,  Lord,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Publish  we  the  death  divine, 
Stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall,  and  own 

Was  never  love  like  thine  I 


Never  love  nor  sorrow  was 

Like  that  my  Saviour  show'd  : 
See  him  stretch'd  on  yonder  cross. 

And  crush'd  beneath  our  load  ! 
Now  discern  the  Deity, 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare  ! 
Faith  cries  out,  '"Tis  He,  'tis  He, 

My  God,  that  suflTers  there  ! " 

■— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  622. 

Confidence  in  Christ. 


'  flOM  Jesu's  blood  doth  sanctify, 
Need  neither  sin  nor  fear  ; 
^id  in  our  Saviour's  hand  we  lie, 
And  laugh  at  danger  near : 
[is  guardian  hand  doth  hold,  protect) 
[And  save,  by  ways  unknown, 
le  little  flocK,  the  saints  elect, 
1  Who  trust  in  him  alone. 


^  Our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King,  to  thee 

"We  joyfully  submit ; 
And  learn,  in  meek  humility, 

Our  lesson  at  thy  feet : 
Spirit  and  lite  thy  words  impart. 

And  blessings  from  above  ; 
And  drop,  in  every  listening  heart, 

The  manna  of  thy  love. — C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  623. 


TAe  Crucifixion. 


1  "nfHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

**      On  which  the  Prince  of  glory- 
died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

r 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  'p-'  tTod: 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm       ■  o  •  »8t, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blooi> 


4 


See,  from  hig  head,  his  hands,  lusfeeJ 
Sorrow  and  love  ilow  mingled  dowil 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet,  [ 
Or  thorns  coiiipoae  so  rich  acroml 

Were  the  wholo  reulm  of  nature  m\ 
That  were  a  preaent  far  too  small; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  rayal 

—  Walk 
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HTMN  624. 

Christ  the  Rock  of  Ages. 
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[1  p  OCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
lA'    Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 
Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure.  1 


2  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  ! 
Til  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 


8  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. — Rev.  A»  Toplady, 
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HYMN  625. 

Christ  *'Seen  of  Angels.*' 

1  O INNRRS,  rejoice :  your  peace  is 
KJ        made ; 

Your  Saviour  on  the  cross  hath  bled; 
Your  God,  in  Jesus  reconciled, 
On  all  his  works  again  hath  smiled ; 
Hath  gr.!".*!  through  him  and  blessing 

givcii, 
To  all  in  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 


2  Angels  rejoice  in  Jesu's  grace, 
Arn  vie  with  man's  more  favour'drace; 
The  blooa  that  did  for  us  atone, 
Confeir'd  on  them  some  gift  unknown ; 
Thf  ir  joythrough  Jesu's  pains  abounds; 
~  iy  triyuiyh  by  his  glorious  wounds. 


T' 


3  Or,  'stablish'd  and  confinn'd  by  him 
Who  did  our  lower  world  redeem, 
Secure  they  keen  their  blest  estate, 
Firm  on  an  everlastincj  ecit ; 
Or,  raised  above  themselves,  aspire, 
In  bliss  improved,  in  glory  higher. 


4  Him  they  beheld  our  conquering  God, 
Return'd    with   garments    roll'd  it 

blood  I 
They  saw,  and  kindled  at  the  sight, 
And  hll'd  with  shouts  the  reaunsof 

light : 
With  loudest  hallelujahs  met, 
And  fell,  and  kiss'd  his  bleeding  feet. 


5  They  saw  him  in  the  courts  above. 
With  all  his  recent  prints  of  love  ; 
The  wounds,  the  blood  !  they  heard  its  voice^ 
That  heighten'd  all  their  highest  joys  ; 
They  felt  it  sprinkled  through  the  skiei^ 
And  shared  that  better  sacrifice. 

t  Not  angel-tongues  can  e'er  express 
The'  unutterable  happiness ; 
Nor  human  hearts  can  e'er  conceive 
The  bliss  wherein  through  Christ  they  live ; 
But  all  your  heaven,  ye  glorious  powers, 
And  all  your  God,  is  doubly  oars ! — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  626. 


and  confirm'd  by  him 
ower  world  redeem, 
set)  their  blest  estate, 
erlastiDPj  ccit ; 
ve  tliemselves,  aspire, 
ved,  in  glory  higher. 

eld  our  conqnering  God, 
;h   garments    rolT'd  ii 

.  kindled  at  the  sight, 
fh  shouts  the  reams  ol 

Ihallelujahsmet, 
Ikiss'd  his  bleeding  feet 


|1  TESUS,  to  thee  we  fly, 
V    On  thee  for  help  rely : 

[  Thou  our  only  refuge  art, 
Thou  dost  all  our  fears  contro1« 

[Rest  of  every  troubled  heart, 
Lile  of  every  dying  soul. 

12  We  lift  our  joyful  eyes, 
And  see  the  dazzling  prize, 

[See  the  purchase  of  thy  blood, 
Freely  now  to  sinners  given  ; 
[hou  the  living  way  hast  show'd. 
Thou  to  us  hast  open'd  heaven. 


The     ving  Way  Opened. 


5  "We  now,  divinely  bold. 

Of  thy  reward  lay  hold  : 
All  thy  glorious  joy  is  ours. 

All  the  treasures  of  thy  love  ; 
Now  we  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 

Now  we  reign  with  thee  above* 

4  Our  anchor  sure  and  fast 

Within  the  veil  is  cast ; 
Stands  our  never-failing  hope 

Grounded  in  the  holy  place  ; 
We  shall  after  tliee  mount  up, 

See  the  Godhead  face  to  lace. 


By  faith  alreaay  there, 

In  thee  our  Head  we  are ; 
With  our  great  Forerunner  we 

Now  in  neavenly  places  sit. 
Banquet  with  the  Deity, 

See  the  world  beneath  our  feet. 

Thou  art  our  flesh  and  bone. 

Thou  art  to  heaven  gone  ; 
Gone,  that  we  might  all  pursue. 

Closely  in  thy  footsteps  tread ; 
Gone  that  we  might  follow  too, 

Eeign  triumphant  with  our  Head.- 


-C,  Wesley. 
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HYMN  627. 


1  TINTER'D  the  holy  place  above, 
Jj    Cover'd  with  meritorious  scars, 
The  tokens  of  hii.  dying  love, 

Our  great  High  Priest  in  glory  bears  ; 
He  pleads  his  pa^ssion  on  the  tree, 
He  shows  him:jelf  to  God  for  me. 

2  Before  the  throne  my  Saviour  stands, 

My  Friend  and  Advocate  appears ; 
My  name  is  graven  on  his  hands. 
And  him  the  Father  always  hears ; 


Priesthood  of  Christ. 

While  low  at  Jesu's  cross  I  bow, 

He  hears  the  blood  of  sprinkling  now. 


3  This  instant  now  I  may  receive 

The  answer  of  his  powerful  prayer : 
This  instant  now  bj^him  I  live, 

His  prevalence  wit'h  God  declare ; 
And  soon  my  spirit,  in  his  hands, 
Shall  stand  where  my  Forerunner  stands, 
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HYMN  628. 

The  Resurrection  oj  Christ. 

YE  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Lord,  2  Thuslowthe  Lord  of  Life  was  broiiji| 

Chase  all  your  fears  away;  Such  wonders  love  can  do ; 

And  bow  with  rapture  down  to  see  Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lajj 

The  place  where  Jesus  lay.  Which  throbb'd  and  bled  for  ji»| 
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(88,88,88.)    ■3But  raise  your  eyes,  and 


4 


tune  your 
The  Saviour  lives  again  :       [songs, 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqueror  could  detain. 

High  o'er  the'  angelic  bands  he  rears 
His  once-dishonour'd  head ; 


And   through  unnumber'd  years  ho 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead,  [reigns, 

6  With  joy  like  his  shall  every  saint 
His  vacant  tomb  survey ; 
Then  rise  with  his  ascending  Lord, 
To  realms  of  endless  day.  -Doddridge 
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Ihe  Lord  of  Life  was  toiiS« 
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HYMN 

"nHRlST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day," 

V    Sons  of  men  and  angels  say ! 
Raise  vour  joys  and  triumphs  high ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens ;  thou  earth  reply. 

Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; 
Lo !  ho  sets  in  blood  no  more ! 

Vain  the  stone,  the  v  atch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Peath  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
f  nrist  hath  open'd  Paradise. 


629.* 

1    Lives  again  our  glorious  King ! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save  ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave. 

5    Soar  we  now,  where  Christ  hath  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head  ; 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  lise, 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  King  of  glory  !  Soul  of  bliss  ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this  : 
Thee  to  know,  thy  power  to  prove, 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love.— C.  Wesley. 


*  Tune  "  St.  Gborqb  "  may  be  used  for  this  hymn.    See  Page  54. 
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HYMN  630. 

JPor  ^scen^um  Day. 


1  TTAIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
XI    Ravish'd  from  our  wishful  eyesi 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Be-ascends  his  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  pompous  triumph  waits : 
"Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in  ! " 

3  Circled  round  with  angel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord,  and  ours. 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in ! 

4  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives. 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

5  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above  ! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love  1 
Hark,  hia  -jrpcioufl  lips  bestow 
x'lossings  ou  Ms  ohuich  below  1 


6  Still  for  us  his  death  he  pleads; 
Prevalent  he  intercedes ; 
Near  himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

7  Master,  (will  we  ever  say,) 
Taken  from  our  head  to<day ; 
See  thy  faithful  servants,  see. 
Ever  gazing  up  to  thee. 

8  Grant,  though  parted  from  our 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  thee  beyond  the  skies. 

9  Ever  upward  let  us  move. 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love ; 
Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  cone^ 
Longing,  gasping  after  home. 

10  Then  we  shall  with  thee  remain, 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 
There  thy  face  unclouded  see, 
Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee,  i 
—0.  Wesk^. 
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HYMN  631. 

THa  same. 

1  OONS  of  God,  triumphant  rise, 
lO    Shout  the'  accomplish'd  saciifice, 
Shout  your  sins  in  Christ  forgiven, 
Sons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  heaven  1 

8  Te  that  round  our  altars  throng, 
Listening  angels,  join  the  song ; 
Sing  with  us,  ye  heavenly  powers^ 
Pardon,  grace,  and  glory  ours  1 

8  Love's  mysterious  work  is  done ;  * 

Greet  we  now  the'  atoning  Son ; 
Heal'd  and  quicken'd  by  his  blood,     . 
Join'd  to  Christ,  and  one  with  Godi 

4  Him  by  faith  we  taste  below, 
Mightier  joys  ordain'd  to  know, 
When  his  utmost  grace  we  prove, 
Rise  to  heaven  by  perfect  love. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  632. 

For  Aacension  Dap. 


FATHER,  God,  we  glorify 
Thy  love  to  Adam's  seed ; 
Love  that  gave  thy  Son  to  die, 

And  raised  him  from  iiit  dead ; 
Him  for  our  offences  slaiu, 

That  we  all  might  pardon  find, 
Thou  hast  brought  to  life  again, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 


By  thy  own  right  hand  of  power 

Thou  hast  exalted  him. 
Sent  the  mighty  Conqueror 

Thy  people  to  redeem  ; 
Ein^  of  saints,  and  Prince  of  1^% 

Him  thou  hast  for  sinners  given,  | 
Sinners  fiom  their  sins  to  bless, 

And  lift  them  up  to  heaven. 


8  Father,  God,  to  us  impart 

The  gift  unspeakable ; 
Now  in  every  waiting  b§art 

Thy  glorious  Son  revaal : 
Quicken'd  with  our  living  Lord, 

Let  us  in  thy  Spirit  rise, 
Bise  to  all  thy  life  restored. 

And  bless  thee  in  the  skies.— C.  WMlcy. 
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HYMN  633. 
7^  same. 


[AIL,  thon  once  despised  Jesus ! 

L    Hail !  thou  Galilean  King 
rhou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring, 
lail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ! 
?y  thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

1  All  our  sins  on  th^e  were  laiu  ; 

ly  almighty  love  anointed, 

I  Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  : 

111  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

I  Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 

Ipen'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

TPeace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide  : 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side  : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 
—C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  634. 

C^mi  Glorified. 


1  TTTHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 

T*     To  thee,  O  Lord  our  Ood,  the  Lamb? 
Since  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  Name. 

2  Worthy  is  He  that  once  was  slain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  that  groan 'd  and  died ; 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  liis  almighty  Father's  al^d. 

8  Power  and  dominion  are  His  due 

Who  stood  condemn'd  at  Pilate's  bir; 


Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 
Though  he  was  chai^d  with  madness  hem  | 

4  Immortal  praises  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  his  h«id, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

6  Honour  for  ever  to  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  our  sin,  and  curse,  and  pain; 
Let  angels  blesn  his  sacred  Name, 
Ami  every  creature  say,  Ajun  l—Wotti. 
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1  p  OD  is  gone  up  on  high, 

\X    With  a  triumphant  noise  ; 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 

Proclaim  the*  angelic  joys  ! 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing  ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

2  God  in  the  flesh  below. 

For  us  he  reigns  above  : 
Let  all  the  nations  know 

Our  Jesu's  conquering  love  f 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing : 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

3  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given  ; 
By  angel-hosts  adored. 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing: 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 


4  High  on  his  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway  ; 
His  foes  beneath  his  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

6  His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin  ; 
But  he  shall  tread  them  down, 
And  bring  his  kingdom  in  : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

6  Till  all  the  earth,  renew'd 
In  righteousness  divine, 
"With  all  the  hosts  of  God 
In  jne  great  chorus  join. 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

— C.  WesUy. 
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HYMN  636. 

The  Kingdorw  of  Christ. 


GRKAT  Ood,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
iNow  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
|£xtend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

he  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands  ; 
Ul  heaven  submits  to  his  commands : 
lis  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
Lnd  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

nth  power  he  vindicates  the  Just, 
Lnd  treads  the'  oppressor  in  the  dust  : 
lis  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last 
"'1  the  full  course  of  time  be  past. 
2t 


4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down : 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

6  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light ; 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

6  Tlie  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Deck'd  in  the  rol>es  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  UiKnown.— fPatfa. 
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ON  THE  INCARNATION,  SUFFERINGS, 
JBRUSALEM.-6'8  &  S's. 


(668,  668.) 


^^^i^i^^^ip^^i 


Part  I. 


'RTYheart  and  voice  I  raise, 


To  spread  Messiah's  praise; 

Messiah's  praise  let  all  repeat ; 
The  uuiverHal  Lord, 
By  wliose  almiglity  word 

Creation  rose  in  form  complete. 

!        A  servant's  form  he  wore. 
And  in  his  hody  bore 

Our  dreadful  curse  on  Calvary : 
He  like  a  victim  stood, 
And  pour'd  his  sa.tred  blood. 

To  set  the  guilty  captives  free. 

But  soon  the  Victor  rose 
Triiimpbant  o'er  his  foes. 


HYMN  637. 

The  Kingdom  oj  Chriat, 

And  led  the  vanquish'd  host  in  chaln» 
He  threw  their  empire  down. 
His  foes  compell'd  to  own, 

O'er  all  the  great  Messiah  reigns. 


With  mercy's  mildest  grace. 

He  governs  all  our  race 
In  wisdom,  righteousness,  and  lOTOi 

Who  to  M^essiah  fly 

Shall  And  redemption  nigh. 
And  all  his  great  salvation  prove. 

Hail,  Saviour,  Prince  of  Peace  { 

Thy  kingdom  shall  increase, 
Ti'il  all  the  world  thy  glory  see  ; 

And  righteousness  abound. 

As  the  great  deep  profound, 
And  fill  the  earth  with  purity ! 

~-Rev.  B.  Rhoia. 
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*  This  Tune  was  discovered  some  few  years  since  in  Westphalia,  and  was  introduced 
Into  this  country  by  Richard  Storrs  Willis,  Esq,  According  to  tradition,  it  was  wont  to 
be  sung  by  the  Oerman  Knights  on  their  way  to  Jerusalem.  At  a  missionary  meetin; 
held  lately  in  the  Principality  of  Lippe  Detmold,  the  Hvmn  was  commenced  by  three 
voices ;  but  ere  the  third  verse  was  readied,  hundreds  joined  in  the  heai't-stirriogung 
of  praise.    It  is  deserrin;  of  a  place  in  every  collection  of  Psalmody. 
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HYMN  638. 


Part  TI. 

JERUSALEM  divine, 
When  shall  I  call  thee  minet 
And  to  th}'  holy  hill  attain, 
Where  weary  pilgrims  rest. 
And  in  thy  glories  blest, 
With  Qod  Messiah  ever  reign  T 

I     There  sainth  and  angels  Join 
lu  fellowship  divine. 

And  rapture  swells  the  solemn  lay: 
While  all  with  one  acc(  rd. 
Adore  their  glorious  Lord, 

And  shout  his  praise  in  endless  day. 


8       May  I  but  find  the  grace 

To  fill  an  humble  place 
In  that  inheritance  above ; 

My  tuneful  voice  I'll  raise 

In  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
To  spread  thy  fame.  Redeeming  Love ! 

4      Beign,  true  Messiah,  reijrn  1 
Thy  kingdom  shall  remain 
When  stars  and  sun  no  more  shall  shine. 
Mysterious  Deity, 
Who  ne'er  began  to  be. 
To  sound  thy  endless  praise  be  mine ! 

—Rev.  B.  Rhodes. 
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HYMN  639. 

The  same. 


My  heart  is  full  of  Christ,  and  longs 
Its  glorious  matter  to  declare  ! 
I  Of  him  I  make  my  loftier  songs, 
I    I  cannot  from  his  praise  forbear  ; 
IMy  ready  tongue  makes  haste  to  8in(( 
IThe  glories  of  my  heavenly  King. 

JFairer  than  all  the  earth-bom  race, 
Perfect  in  comeliness  thou  art ; 
leplenish'd  are  thy  lips  with  grace, 
_  And  full  of  love  thy  tender  heart ; 
'Jd  ever  blest !  we  bow  the  knee, 
ad  own  all  lulness  dwells  in  thee. 


1 


ft  Gird  on  thy  thigh  the  Spirit's  sword. 
And  take  to  thee  thy  power  divine : 

Stir  up  thy  strength,  almightv  Lord, 
All  power  and  majesty  are  thine : 

Assert  thy  worship  and  renown ; 

O  all-redeeming  Qod,  come  down ! 

4  Come,  and  maintain  thy  righteous  cause. 
And  let  thy  glorious  toil  succeed ; 
Dispread  the  victory  of  thy  cross. 

Ride  on,  and  prosper  in  thy  deed ; 
Through  earth  triumphantly  ride  on. 
And  reign  in  every  heart  alone.~C.  rFluIey. 
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HYMN  :iO. 

Praise  to  Chriat. 

1  /^OME,  let  U8  join  our  cheerful  songs 
V    With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
T<;n  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongue^ 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus ! " 
"Worthy  the  Lamb !"  our  hearts  reply; 
"For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  ff/9, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine  I 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. —  Watts,     . 
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GLORY,  AND  WORK  OP  CHRIST. 
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HYMN  641. 

The  OJices  of  Christ 


1  JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
u    Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore  •  ^  ^ 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  our  Savicur  forth. 

I  2  But  0,  what  gentle  means, 
What  condescending  ways, 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use. 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace  ; 
My  soul,  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  for  thee  ! 

1 3  Array'd  in  mortal  flesh 
The  Cov'nant- Angel  stands, 

And  holds  the  promisea 

And  pardons  in  his  "lands  ; 
Commission'd  from  his  Father's  throne, 
To  make  his  grace  to  mortals  known. 

1 4  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 
My  lips  shai^  bless  thy  name : 

By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  caiue  ; 
The  i  oy ful  news  of  sins  f orgi  ven, 
Of  hell   subdued,   and   peace    with 
heaven. 

Ec  thou  my  Counsellor, 
My  Pattern,  and  my  Guide ; 

And  through  this  desert  land 
Still  keep  me  near  thy  side  ? 

0  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray, 

Nor  rovej  nor  seek  ^he  crooked,  way  I 


6  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice : 

His  watchful  eye  shall  keep 
My  wand'ring  soul  among 

The  thousands  of  his  sheep  : 
He  feeds  his  fleck,  he  calls  their 

names, 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 

7  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Otfer'd  his  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

8  0  thou,  almighty  L>  rd. 

My  Conqu'ror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 

Thy  reign  of  trace,  I  sing; 
Thine  is  the  power  :  behold,  I  sit 
>-^  willing  bonds  before  thy  feet. 

0  Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down  : 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown : 
March  on,  nor  fear  to  win  the  day, 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the 
way. 

10  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death. 
And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  malice  on, 
I  shall  be  safe  ;  for  Christ  displays 
Superior  power,  and  guardian  grace. 

—  fVatts. 
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HYMN  642. 

7A«  Q^M  0/  Chri^ 


1  pHRIST,  the  true  anointed  Seer, 
\J    Messenger  from  tlie  Most  High, 
Thy  prophetic  character 

To  my  conscience  signify : 
Signify  "thy  Father's  will; 

Hy  that  unction  from  above, 
Mmeries  of  grace  reveal, 

Teach  my  heart  that  God  is  Love. 

2  Thou  who  didst  for  all  atone. 

Dost  tot  all  incessant  pray, 
Make  thy  priestly  ofhce  known. 

Take  my  cancel  I'd  sin  away ; 
Let  me  peace  with  God  regain. 

Righteousness  from  *:hee  receive ; 
Through  thy  meritorious  pain. 

Through  thy  intercession,  live. 

8  Sovereign,  universal  King, 
Every  faithful  soul's  desire. 


(77,  77,  77, 77.) 


GLORY,  AND  WORK  OP  CHRIST. 

Intv7  me  t^v  kingdom  bring. 

Into  mo  thy  Spirit  inspire: 
From  my  inbred  foes  release ; 

Here  erect  thy  gracious  throne ; 
King  of  righteousness  and  peace, 

Reign  in  every  heart  alone. 

0  that  all  were  taught  of  God, 

All  anointed  by  thy  grace ; 
Kings  and  priests  redeem'd  wit^i  blood. 

Born  again  to  sound  thy  praise ; 
An  elect,  peculiar  seed, 

Offspring  of  the  Deity ; 
Christians  both  in  name  and  deed, 

One,  entirely  one,  with  thee  1 — C.  W«sUy. 
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HYMN  643. 

Christ  a  Prophet, 

1  pOME,  0  thou  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
^    Thou  great  Interpreter  divine, 
Explain  thine  own  transmitted  word; 

To  teach  and  to  inspire  is  thine : 
Thou  only  canst  thyself  reveal, 
Open  the  book,  and  loose  the  seaL 

2  Now,  Jesus,  now  the  veil  remove. 

The  folly  of  our  darken'd  heart: 
Unfold  the  wonders  of  thy  love 

The  knowledge  of  thyself  impart ; 
Our  ear,  our  inmost  soul,  we  bow  : 
Speak,  Lord,  thy  servants  hearken  now.— C  Wesley, 
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HYMN  644. 

Christ's  Intercession. 


1  pOMING  throuffh  our  Great  High 
\J  We  find  a  pard  ning  God :  [Priest, 
Jesu's  Spirit  in  our  breast 

Bears  witness  with  the  blood. 
Speaks  our  Father  pacified 
Toward  every  soul  that  Christ  receives ; 
Tells  us,  once  our  Surety  died, 
And  now  for  ever  lives. 


2  Christ  for  ever  lives  to  pray 
For  all  that  trust  in  him ; 
I  my  soul  on  Jesus  stay. 
Almighty  to  redeem : 
He  shall  purify  my  heart, 
Who  in  his  blood  forgiveness  have^ 
All  his  hallowing  power  exert, 
And  to  the  utmost  save. 


8  Basis  of  our  steadfast  hope. 
Saviour,  thy  ceaseless  prayer 
Sanctifies  and  lifts  us  up  ^ 

To  meet  thee  in  the  air : 
Yes,  thine  interceding  grace 
Preserves  us  every  moment  thine, 
Till  we  rise  to  see  thy  face, 
And  share  the  throne  divine. — C,  WesUy. 
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HYMN  646. 

TAa  Year  of  Jubilee, 


BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound : 
iLet  all  the  nations  know, 
1  To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
le  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
|tum,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

^esus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made : 

h  weary  spirits,  rest ; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad ; 

I  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

[urn,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 


3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Bedcmption  through  his  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim ; 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

i  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 

Your  liberty  receive  ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 


5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

Your  heritage  above, 
Receive  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesu's  love  : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home, 

6  The  gospel  trampet  hear. 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace  ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  646. 

Christ's  Compassion  for  the  Tempted. 


1  "WTITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

' »      Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  yearn  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 


And,  though  exalted,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  f 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power : 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour.— ^o/ftl 
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GLORY,  AND  WORK  OF  CHRIST. 
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HYMN  647. 


it 


Ood  is  Light." 


OSUN  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
With  healing  in  thy  wing  I 
To  my  diseased,  my  fainting  soul, 
Life  and  salvation  bring. 

I  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sin  dispel, 

By  thy  all-piercing  beam  ; 
Lighten  my  eyes  with  faith,  my  heart 
with  holy  hope  inflame. 

My  mind,  by  thy  all-quick'ning  power. 
From  low  desires  set  free ; 


Unite    .y  scatter'd  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 

4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receive ; 

Saviour,  thy  purchase  own  ; 
Blest  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy 
Thy  new-made  creature  crown. 

5  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 

Co-equal  One  and  Three, 
On  Thee,  all  faith,  all  hope  be  placed : 
All  love  be  paid  to  Thee ! — Unknown. 
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HYMN  648. 

Thi  Excellency  of  Christ's  Religion. 


ET  everlasting  glories  crown  [Lord; 
*  Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my 
[hy  hands  have  brought  salvation 
down, 

ad  writ  the  blessing  in  thy  word. 

I  vain  our  trembling  conscience  seeks 
bme  solid  ground  to  rest  upon ; 
jith  long  despair  our  spirit  breaks, 

'  we  apply  to  Thee  alone. 


3  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree  1    / 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands  ! 
Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be  ! 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands ! 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 
Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 

And  bind  thy  Gospel  to  my  heart. 

—  Watts, 
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HYMN  649. 

Symn  to  the  Holy  Spirit, 


1  IT  AIL,  Holy  Ohost,  Jehovah,  Third 
XL    In  order  of  the  Three  ; 
Sprun);  from  the  Father  and  the  Word 

From  all  eternity  t 

2  Tbv  Godhead  broodingr  o'er  the'  abyss 

of  formless  waters  lay ; 

Spoke  into  order  all  that  ia. 

And  darkness  into  day. 

8   In  deepest  hell,  or  heaven's  height, 
Thy  presence  who  can  fly  ? 
Known  is  the  Father  to  thy  sights 
The'  abyss  of  Deity. 


4   Thy  power  through  Jesu's  life  displij'J 
Quite  from  the  viigin's  womb,         ' 
Dying,  his  soul  an  offering  made, 
And  raised  him  from  the  tomb. 

6   God's  image,  which  our  sins  destroy, 
Thy  grace  restores  below ; 
And  truth,  and  holiness,  and  Joy, 
From  thee  their  Fountain  flow. 

6    Hail,  Holy  Ghost,  Jehovah,  Third 
In  order  of  the  Three  ; 
Sprung  from  the  Father  and  the  Woid  j 
From  all  eternity  I— itev.  J.  Wtdti. 
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HYMN 

Prayer  for  the 

BRANCH  of  Jesse's  stem,  arise, 
And  in  our  nature  grow, 
Turn  our  hearts  to  Paradise, 

By  flourishing  below  : 
Bless  us  with  the  Spirit  of  grace, 

Immeasurably  shed  on  thee  ; 
Pour  on  all  the  faithful  race 
The  streaming  Deity. 

Let  the  Spirit  of  our  Head 
On  all  the  members  rest ; 
i  From  thyself  to  us  proceed, 
And  dwell  in  every  breast. 


1-" 

650. 

Holy  Spirit. 

Teach  to  judge  and  act  aright, 
Inspire  with  wisdom  from  above, 

Holy  faith,  and  heavenly  might 
And  reverential  love. 


8    Lord,  of  thee  we  fain  would  learn 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  will; 
Give  us  quickness  to  discern, 

And  boldness  to  fulfil : 
All  his  mind  to  us  explain, 

All  his  name  on  us  impress; 
Then  our  souls  in  thee  attain 
The  perfect  righteousness. 
— C.  WesUy. 
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HYMN  651. 

Thi  Spirit  of  Adoption, 

JOVEREION  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 
J  Allow  my  humble  claim  ; 
lor,  while,  unworthy,  I  draw  nigh, 
I  Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

iHy  Father  God ! "  that  gracious  sound 

1  Dispels  my  guilty  fear  ; 

lot  all  tlie  harmony  of  heaven 

I  Could  so  delight  my  ear. 

nme.  Holy  Spirit,  seal  the  grace 

lOn  my  expanding  heart ; 

Id  eliow,  that  in  tlie  Father's  love 

II  share  a  filial  part. 

Jeer'd  by  a  witness  so  divine, 
IJInwavering  I  believe ; 
n, "  Abba,  Father,"  humbly  cry ; 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive.— l>ocWHdg». 


HYMN  652. 

Breathing  after  the  Holy  Spirit. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosanna's  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

;  And  shall  we  then  for  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great ! 

i  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Witn  ail  thy  quick'ning  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abi-oad  the  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindlo  ours,— IFatts. 
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HYMN  653. 

The  Day  of  Pentecost. 

1  /10ME,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  sonijs, 
L/  To  reach  tlie  wonders  of  the  day, 
M^en  with  thy  flery  cloven  tonffues 

Thou  didst  those  glorious  scenes  displajr. 

2  O,  'twas  a  most  auspicious  hour, 

Season  of  grace  and  sweet  delight. 
When  thou  didst  come  with  nughty  power 
And  light  of  truth  divinely  bright. 

3  By  this  the  blest  disciples  knew 

Their  risen  Head  had  enter'd  heaven  { 
Had  now  obtain'd  the  promise  due, 
Fully  by  God  the  Father  given. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 

The  apostolic  promise  given  ; 
We  wait  the  Pentecostal  powers. 
The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaten. 


6  Ah  !  leave  us  not  to  mourn  below, 
Or  long  for  thy  return  to  pine ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  Comforter  bestow. 
And  fix  in  us  the  Quest  divine. 
1  Assembled  here  with  one  accord. 
Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace. 

The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  place, 

7  If  every  one  that  asks  may  find. 
If  still  thou  dost  on  sinners  fall. 

Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind ; 

Great  £^ce  be  now  upon  us  aU. 
8  Behold,  to  thee  our  souls  aspire. 

And  languish  thy  descent  to  meet: 
Kindle  in  each  the  living  fire. 

And  fix  inevery  heart  thyseat-flociii 
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HYMN  654. 


Veni,  Creator. 


^^m 


CREATOR,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 
The  world's   foundations    first 
were  laid, 
I  Come  visit  every  waiting  mind, 
I  Come  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind ; 
I  From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
lAnd  make  thy  temples  worthy  thee. 


0  Source  of  uncreated  heat, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ! 
-[       ^      -| — :^ ^Thrice  holy  Fount,  immortal  Fire, 
y     — -4^B0ur  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire : 
■^^'^ome,  and  the  sacred  unction  bring, 
0  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


loum  below, 
irn  to  pine ; 
orter  bestow, 
uest  divine. 

one  accord, 
I  promised  grace, 
lying  Lord : 
and  fill  the  place. 

s  may  find, 
1  sinners  fall, 
shing  wind ; 
^  upon  us  all. 
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(88,88,83.)| 


Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  sevenfold  energy  ! 


Thou  strength  of  His  almighty  hand, 
Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth 

command, 
Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  our  hearts. 

Create  all  new  ;  our  wills  control, 
Subdue  the  rebel  in  our  soul ; 
Chase  from  our  minds  the'  infernal  foe; 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  faith,  bestow: 
And,  lest  again  we  go  astray. 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 

Immortal  honours,  endless  fame, 

Attend  the'  Almighty  Father's  name  ; 

The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 

And  equal  adoration  be, 

Eternal  Comforter,  to  Thee ! — Dryden. 
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HYMN 

The  Promised 

[ESUS,  we  on  the  words  depend. 
Spoken  by  thee  while  present 
here, — 
[The  Father  in  my  name  shall  send 
]The  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter." 

bat  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 
[Now,  Lord,  in  us,  even  us,  fulfil; 

ad  give  the  Spirit  of  thy  ^race, 
[To  teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will. 

liat  heavenly  Teacher  of  mankind, 
iThat  Guide  infallible  impart, 
9  bring  thy  sayings  to  our  mind, 
I  And  write  them  on  our  faithful  heart. 
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655. 

Comforter, 

He  only  can  the  words  apply,     [sess  ; 

Through  which  we  endless  lite  pos- 
And  deal  to  each  his  legacy. 

Our  Lord's  unutterable  peace. 

That  peace  of  God,  that  peace  of  thine, 
0  might  he  now  to  us  bring  in, 

And  fill  our  souls  with  power  divine, 
And  make  an  end  of  fear  and  sin. 

The  length  and  breadth  of  love  reveal. 
The  height  and  depth  of  Deity  ; 

And  all  the  sons  of  glory  seal,  [thee. 
And  change,  and  make  us  all  like 
— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  656. 

7%e  Promised  Comforter, 


EirsrzrzEa^— 


1  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  king 

* »      Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
,    The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  f 


3  Assure  my  conscience  of  its  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  h 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 

H&y  thy  blest  wing-',  celestial  Doi 

Safely  convey  me  home  J— 
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HYMN  657. 


The  Same. 


1  "INTERNAL  Spirit,  come 
J-i    Into  thy  meanest  home; 

,  From  thy  high  and  holy  place, 
Where  thou  didst  in  glory  reign, 

I  Stoop,  in  condescending  grace, 
Stoop  to  the  poor  heart  of  man. 

1 2  For  theo  our  hearts  we  lift, 
And  waiw  the  heavenly  gift : 


ay  conscience  of  its  part 
5  Redeemer's  Wood ; 
irthv  witness  with  my  Ha 

I  am"  bom  of  God. 


jr  convey  me  home  I— fFfl 


Giver,  Lord  of  life  divine. 
To  our  dying  souls  apnear. 

Grant  the  grace  for  which  we  pine. 
Give  thyself,  the  Comforter. 

8  Our  ruin'd  souls  repair, 
And  fix  thy  mansion  there  : 

Claim  us  for  thy  constant  shrine. 
All  thy  glorious  self  reveal, 

Life,  and  power,  and  love  divine, 
God  in  us  for  ever  dwell. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HTM  658. 


TheaarM. 


|ATHER,  glorify  thy  Son ; 

Answering  hia  all-powerful  ^XKjet, 
^d  that  Intercessor  down. 
Bend  that  other  Comforter, 
Vom  believingly  we  claim, 
kom  ve  ask  in  Jesu's  na.ne. 

b  by  faith  we  know  and  feel 
lim,  the  Spirit  of  truth  and  grace  t 


With  us  he  vouchsafes  to  dwell, 

With  us  while  unseen  he  stays. 
All  our  help  and  <?ood,  we  own, 
Freely  flows  from  him  alone. 

8  Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  seal, 
Good  and  faithful  as  thou  art, 
Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 

Every  moment  in  our  heart  ? 
Yes,  thou  must  the  grace  bestow ; 
Truth  hath  said  it  shall  be  so. 

— C.  WeaUy. 


SECTION    IV. 


PENITENTIAL  HYMNS. 


«!-ye 


RO0KINaHAM.-L.  M 


HYMN  659. 

Paalm  li. 

1  r\  THOU  that  hears't  when  sinners  cry, 
yj    Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie^ 
Behold  me  not  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  from  sIl  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Kor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

8  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight : 
Thy  saving  strength,  0  Lord,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford  ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just : 
Look  down,  0  Lord,  with  pitying  eye^ 
And  bare  the  soul  condemn  d  to  die. 


.PENITENTIAL  F.YMNS, 

0  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways  j 
Sinners  slmll  learn  thy  sovereign  grace  ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  olood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

7  0  n'-y  thy  lovo  inspire  my  tongue  I 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  i-ong  ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord  my  strength  and  righteousness. —  Watts. 
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HYMN  660. 

**Lord,  I  "believe;  help  Thou  mine  U'nJ)elie/*' 

1  TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
AX    Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 

Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word : 
"  Ho,  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord  i " 

8  My  soul  obeys  the*  Almighty's  call, 
And  runs  to  this  relief : 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord ; 
0  help  my  unbelief  1 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly : 
Here  let  me  vt,  ash  my  spotted  soul 
From  sins  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm,    ' 

Into  thy  hands  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
.  My  Saviour,  and  my  all. — Watts, 
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HYMN  661. 

Tha  Love  of  Christ  the  Sinner's  Plea. 


1  r\  THOU  who  hast  redeem'd  of  old, 
v/    And  bidd'st  me  of  thy  strength  lay 

And  be  it  peace  with  thee ;  [hold, 
Help  me  thy  benefits  to  own. 
And  hear  me  tell  what  thou  hast  done, 

0  dying  Lamb,  for  me. 

2  Out  of  myself  for  help  I  go, 
Thy  only  love  resolved  to  know ; 

Thy  love  my  plea  I  make ; 
Give  me  thy  love,  tis  oil  I  claim ; 
Give,  for  the  honour  of  thy  name, 

Give,  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 


8  Canst  thou  deny  that  love  to  met 
Say,  thou  Incarnate  Deity, 

Thou  Man  of  Sorrows,  say; 
Thy  glory  why  didst  thou  enshriii«| 
In  such  a  clod  of  earth  as  mine. 

And  wrap  thee  in  my  clay! 

i  Ancient  of  Days,  why  didst  thoucoi 
And  stoop  to  a  poor  virgin's  vojs^ 

Contracted  to  a  span  ? 
T''  jsh  of  our  flesh  why  wast  thou  i 
Aad  humbly  in  a  manger  laid, 
The  new-born  Son  of  Man  I 


6  Love,  only  love  thy  heart  inclined, 
And  brought  thee.  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Down  from  thy  throne  above ; 
Love  made  my  God  a  Man  of  grief,  , 

Distress'd  thee  sore  for  my  relief : 

o  mystery  of  Love ! 

6  Because  thou  lov'dst,  and  diedst  for  me. 
Cause  me,  mv  Saviour,  to  love  thee. 

And  gladly  to  resign 
Whate'er  1  have,  whate'er  I  am ; 
My  life  be  all  with  thine  the  same. 

And  all  thy  death  be  mine.->C.  VTesl^. 
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HYMN  662. 

Pleading  with  Christ  for  Salvation. 

1  p  EGARDLESS  now  of  things  below, 
XV    Jesus,  to  thee  my  heart  aspires, 
Determined  thee  alone  to  know, 

Author  and  end  of  my  desires : 
Fill  me  with  righteousness  divine : 
To  end,  as  to  begin,  is  thine. 

2  What  is  a  worthless  worm  to  thee  ? 

What  is  in  man  thy  grace  to  move? 
That  still  thou  seekest  those  who  flee 

The  arms  of  thy  pursuing  love  1 
That  still  thine  inmost  bowels  cry, 
"Why,  sinner,  wilt  thou  perish,  why  ?" 

S  Ah,  show  me,  Lord,  my  depth  if  nn ! 

Ah,  Lord,  thy  depth  of  mercy  f  how  t 
End,  Jesus,  end  this  war  within  ' 

No  rest  my  spirit  e'er  shall  know, 
Till  thou  thy  quick'ning  influence  give  : 
Breathe,  Lord,  and  these  dry  bones  shall  live. 

4  There,  there  before  the  throne  thou  art. 
The  Lamb  ere  earth's  foundation  slain  I 
Take  thou,  0  take  this  guilty  heart ! 

Thy  blood  will  wash  out  every  stain : 
No  cross,  no  sufferings  I  decline ; 
Only  let  all  my  heart  be  thine. — 0.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  663. 

"Unfaithfulness  acknowledged. 


1  f\  ?0R  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
v/    A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  light,  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  I 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  t,hat  80"l-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  uis  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoyed  1 

How  sweet  their  memory  still  I 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void, 
The  world  can  never  fill. 


4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mouni,| 
That  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

6  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Guii,  | 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

— Cow^r, 
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HYMN  CM. 


,        ■  Wandenngs 

:==rr^^^SB  1  TNFINITE  Power,  eternal  Lord, 
^*~*     f^*^H    A    How  sovereign  is  thy  hand  ! 


All  nature  rose  to'  obey  thy  word, 
And  moves  at  thy  cooimand. 


Wanderings  from  Ood  lamented. 

\  Shall  creatures  of  a  meaner  frame 
Pay  all  their  dues  to  thee  ? 
Creatures  that  never  knew  thy  name, 
That  ne'er  were  loved  like  me  ? 


1 2  With  steady  course  the  shining  sun, 

Keeps  his  appointed  way  ; 
And  all  the  hours  obedient  run 
The  circle  of  the  day. 

1 3  But,  ah  I  how  wide  my  spirit  flies. 
And  wanders  from  her  God  ! 

My  soul  forgets  the  heavenly  prize. 
And  treads  the  downward  road. 

The  raging  fire  and  stormy  sea 

Perform  thy  awful  will ; 
And  every  beast  and  every  tree 

Thy  great  design  fulfil. 


6  Great  God  !  create  my  soul  anew, 

Conform  my  heart  to  thine  ; 
Melt  down  my  will,  and  let  it  flow, 
And  take  the  mould  divine, 

7  Seize  my  whole  frame  into  thy  hand; 

Here  all  my  powers  I  bring  ; 
Manage  the  wheels  by  thy  command, 
And  govern  every  spring. 

8  Then  shall  my  feet  no  more  depart, 

Nor  my  affections  rove  ; 
Devotion  shall  be  all  my  heart, 
And  all  my  passions,  love.—  Waits. 
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HYMN  665. 


Prayer  for  Quickening  Grace. 

ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 
Of  thy  salvation,  Lord  ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  I 


ily  gracious  Saviour  and  my  God, 
How  little  art  thou  known 

By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod. 
Or  blessings  of  thy  throne ! 

low  cold  and  fteble  is  my  love  I 
'  How  negligent  my  fear  1 


How  low  my  hope  oiyoys  above  1 
How  few  affections  there ! 


4  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
To  give  thy  word  success  ; 

Write  thy  salvation  on  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high,       [cay. 
Where  knowledge  grows  without  de- 
Andlove  shall  never  die. —  WaMs* 
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HYMN  666. 

-<i  Prayer  for  Faith. 


1  T^ATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee, 
J-      No  other  help  I  know  ; 

If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah  !  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

2  What  did  thy  only  Son  endure 

Before  I  drew  my  breath  ; 
What  pain,  what  labour,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  ! 

3  0  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  should  feel  thy  power  ; 
Now  all  my  wants  thou  wouldst  relieve 
la  this,  the'  accepted  hour. 


4  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eyes : 
0  let  me  now  receive  that  gift  I 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die; 

O  speak,  and  I  shall  live  ! 

For  here  I  will  unwearied  lie. 

Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoiceij 

Could  I  but  see  thy  mce  ! 
Now  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ningvoiai 
And  taste  thy  pard'ning  grace! 
— C.  WesH 
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HYMN  667. 

"  Thou  triest  tm  every  momeni." 


m 


BY  secret  influence  from  above, 
Me  thou  dost  every  moment  prove, 
And  labour  to  convert ; 
Eeady  to  save,  I  feel  thee  nigh, 
And  still  I  hear  thy  Spirit  cry, 
•'My  son,  give  me  thy  heart." 

1  Why  do  I  not  the  call  obey, 
Cast  my  besetting  sin  away. 

With  every  useless  load  ? 
Why  cannot  I  this  moment  give 
The  heart  thou  waite>t  to  receive, 

And  love  my  loving  God  ? 


3  My  loving  God,  the  hindrance  show, 
Which  nature  dreads,  alas  !  to  know. 

And  lingers  to  remove  ; 
Stronger  than  sin,  thy  grace  exert, 
And  seize,  and  change,  and  fill  my  heart 

With  all  the  powers  of  love. 

4  Then  shall  I  answer  thy  design, 

No  longer.  Lord,  my  own,  but  thine  ; 

Till  all  thy  will  be  done, 
Humbly  I  pass  my  trial  here. 
And  ripe  in  holiness  appear 

With  boldness  at  thy  throne. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  668. 

**  I  have  waited  for  thy  salvation,  0  Lord.^ 


LONG  have  I  waited.  Lord, 
For  thy  salvation  here, 
ind  hoped,  according  to  thy  word. 
To  see  it  soon  appear : 
To  see  thee  passing  by. 
All -glorious  from  above, 
he  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high, 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 


Thj'self  Jehovah's  Son 
Discover  to  my  heart. 

That  when  I  have  my  Savioui'  known, 
I  may  in  peace  depart : 
May  thee,  the  world's  Desire, 
With  arms  of  faith  embrace. 

And  then,  with  yon  enraptured  choir, 
For  ever  see  thy  face. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  669 

*'  fear  wo^,  Abraham;  lam  thy  shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward," 

Part  I. 


1         rpHE  Qod  of  Abraham  praise, 

X     Who  reigns  enthroned  above. 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  Ood  of  love : 
Jehovah,  Great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  contest , 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
For  ever  blest. 

3        TVie  Ood  of  Abraham  praise. 

At  v/hose  supreme  command. 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seelc  the  joyg 
At  his  right  hand  : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
And  Him  my  only  iwrt.ion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 


8        The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 

Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days. 
In  all  my  ways. 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend. 
He  calls  himself  my  God ; 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesu's  blood. 

'd        He  by  himself  hath  sworn, 

I  on  his  oath  depend  ; 

I  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend : 

I  shall  behold  his  face, 

I  shall  his  power  adore, 

And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 

For  evermore.— iJev.  Thoi,  Oii« 


OP  BELIEVEB3. 


(66,8,4,  66,8,1) 


3^^ 


f==¥T 


j\ 


s^ 


1 


jJiJ^+^- 


:*!:  _C2-  -®- 


•^^ 


-(Sp — ©■ 


Bd 


THE  EXPERIENCE  AND  PRIVILEGES  OF  BELIEVERS. 


491 


exceeding  great  reward," 


e  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
lose  all-sufficient  grace 
ide  me  all  my  happy  days, 
n  all  my  ways. 

calls  a  worm  his  friend, 

calls  himself  my  God ; 

ihall  save  me  to  the  end, 

!hrough  Jesu's  blood. 

by  himself  hath  sworn, 

n  his  oath  depend  ; 

on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 

70  heaven  ascend : 

hall  behold  his  face, 

hall  his  power  adore, 

r  the  wonders  of  his  grace 

'orevermoro.-iJev.r/ws.Oli* 


HYMN  670. 
Part  II. 

1     npHOUGH  nature's  strength  decay, 
1    And  earth  and  hell  witlistand, 
To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way, 
At  his  command. 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view ; 
And  through  the  howling  wildemesa 

My  way  pursue. 
1     The  goodly  land  I  see, 

With  peace  and  plenty  bleat ; 
Aland  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  endless  rest. 
There  milk  and  honey  flow ; 
And  oil  and  wine  abound  : 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow, 
With  mercy  crown'd. 

|3     There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Kinfr, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
I'riumphant  o'er  tlie  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace ; 
On  Zion's  sacred  height 
His  Itingdom  still  maintains  ; 
And  glorious  with  his  saints  in  light 
For  ever  reigns. 

He  keeps  his  own  secure. 
He  guards  them  by  his  side, 
|Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 
His  spotless  bride : 
With  streams  of  sacred  bliss. 
With  groves  of  living  joys, 
IWltli  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 

He  still  supplies.— iiev.  Thos.  Oliver. 


HYMN  671. 
Part  III. 

1  "nEFORE  the  great  Three-One 
D    They  all  exulting  stand, 

And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done, 
Through  all  their  land  : 
The  listening  spheres  attend. 
And  swe'l  the  growing  fame; 
And  sing,  in  songs  that  never  end, 
The  wondrous  Name. 

2  The  God  who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archangels  sing ; 

And,  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
"  Almighty  King  ! 
Who  was  and  is  the  same. 
And  evermore  shall  be  ; 
Jehovah,  Father.  Great  I  AM, 
We  worship  Thee." 

3  Before  the  ,S'aviour'8  face 
The  ransom' J  nations  bow ; 

O'erwhelm'd  at  his  almighty  grace, 
For  ever  new : 
He  shows  his  prints  of  love, — 
They  kindle  to  a  flame ! 
And  sound  through  all  the  worlds  above. 
The  slaughter'd  Lamb. 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 

"  Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost," 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God,  and  mine  I 
(I  join  the  heavenly  lays,) 
All  might  and  majesty  are  tliine, 

And  endless  praise.— iJeu.  Thos.  Oliver. 
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I'They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their 

I  WAKE,  our  souls !  away,  our  fears  ! 

L  Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  I 
sake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 

And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 
'rue,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
.  And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  th»y  forget  the  mighty  God, 
1  That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 
I  mighty  God,  thy  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young ; 


HYMN  672. 

strength:  they  shall  run,  and  not  he  weary.' 


And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  Thee,  the  ever-flowing  Spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

6  Swift  as  the  eagle  nuts  the  air. 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  along  the  heavenly  road.— Wa((«. 
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HYMN  673. 

Trwfi^  tTi  Providence. 
Part  I. 


1  pOMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
v^    And  ways  into  His  hands, 

To  His  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey  : 

He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely. 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on  ; 

Fix  on  His  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

4  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self'Consuming  care ; 


To  Him  commend  thy  cause,  His  ear  | 
Attends  the  softest  prayer, 

5  Thy  everlasting  truth, 
Father,  thy  ceaseless  love, 

Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  andkno^ 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

6  Thou  everywhere  hast  sway, 
And  all  things  serve  thy  might; 

Thy  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
Thy  path  unsullied  light. 

7  When  thou  arisest,  Lord, 
What  shall  thy  word  withstand! 

Whate'er  thy  children  want,  thougir'ij 
And  who  shall  stay  thy  hand! 
—C.  WtsM 


HYM  674. 
Part  IL 


1  p<  IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
VT    Hope,  and  be  undismay'd  : 

God  hearsthysighs,  and  counts thytears; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms. 
He  gently  clears  the  way  : 

Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 


3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart,] 
Bid  every  care  be  gone. 

4  What,  though  thou  rulest  not!  j 
Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  I  " 

Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throK 
And  ruleth  all  things  well ! 
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5  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
I     To  choose  and  to  command  ; 
ISo  shalt  thou  wondering  own  his  way, 
How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand ! 

Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 


7  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord  ; 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee  ; 

0  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee  ! 

8  Let  us  in  life,  in  death, 
Thy  steadfast  truth  decLare, 

And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

— J.  Wealcy. 
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HYMN  675. 

The  same. 


AWAY,  my  needless  fears. 
And  doubts  no  longer  mine ; 
I  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears, 
A  messenger  divine. 

Thrice  comfc  >  ^  Me  hope. 
That  calms  my  troubled  breast ; 
ly  Father's  hand  prepares  the  cup, 
And  what  He  wills  is  best. 


3  If  what  1  wish  is  good, 
And  suits  the  will  divine  ; 

By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  withstood, 
I  know  it  shall  be  mine. 

4  Still  let  them  counsel  take 
To  frustrate  his  decree. 

They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  back. 
By  Heaven  design'd  for  me. 


5       Here  then  I  doubt  no  more. 

But  in  his  pleasure  rest, 
Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  power 

Engage  to  make  me  blest. 

t       To'  accomplish  his  design 
The  creatures  all  agree  ; 
And  all  the  attributes  divine 

Are  now  at  work  for  me.— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  676. 

TTie  Beatitudes. 


B' 


fLESS'D  are  the  humble  souls  that 
see 

Their  emptiness  and  poverty : 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 


2  Bless'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart : 
The  blood  of  Chi  ist  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  long  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  righteousness  : 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed, 
With  living  streams,  and  living  bread. 


4  Bless'd  are  the  pure,  whose  heart3aB| 
clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin : 
With  endless  pleasures  they  shall  ae(| 
The  God  of  spotless  purity. 


5  Bless'd  are  the  sufferers,  who 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesu's  sake; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  theLordJ 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward 

6  These  are  the  men,  the  holy  race, 
Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face; 
These  shall  enjoy  that  blissful  sigHj 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light.— IFil 
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HYMN  en 

I  "As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Jerusalem,  so  the  Lord  is  round  about  Ms  people." 


|1      WHO  in  the  Lord  confid'^, 

IT      And  feel  his  sprinkled  blood, 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  a'  ide, 
Firm  as  the  mount  of  God  : 

Steadfast,  and  flx'd,  and  sure, 
His  Sion  cannot  move  ; 
His  faithful  people  stand  secure 
In  Jesu's  guardian  love. 

As  round  Jerusalem 
The  hilly  bulwarks  rise, 
|So  God  protects  and  covers  them 
From  all  their  enemies. 


On  every  side  he  stai  is, 
And  for  his  Israel  cares  ; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 
Their  souls  for  ever  bears. 

3  But  let  them  still  abide 
In  thee,  all -gracious  Lord, 

Till  every  soul  is  sanctified. 
And  perfectly  restored: 

The  men  of  heart  sincere 
Continue  to  defend  ; 
And  do  them  good,  and  save  them  here. 
And  love  them  to  the  end. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  678. 

Psalm  xlvi. 


1 0D  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

'  When  storms  of  sharp  distress 

.        invade ; 

|re  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid  ! 

d  mountains  from  their  seats  be 

hurl'd 

I  Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there, — 
pvulsions  shake  the  solid  world, — 
[Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

bud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 
Hn  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 

iiile  every  nation,  every  shore,  [tide. 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling 


4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  di\  ine  abode. 

6  This  sacred  stream,  thy  vital  word, 
Thus  all  our  raging  fear  controls: 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting 
souls. 

6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  the  threat'ning  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  for-ndation  move. 
Built  on  his  fs''    ^illness  and  power 

^  Watts, 


496 


THE  EXPERIENCE 
BBLGRAVB.-C.  M 


i==3=: 


■S: 


^^^^^^m 


f 


£»- 


J 


r- 


PfPp 


FS^ 


4-^ 


J^- 


r 


s 


^f^^^=S=p=4^^^^£^ 


^ 


i 


=0^ 


HYMN  679. 

Psalm  xxiii. 


1  Tl/f  Y  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need,  j 
i-'J-    Jehovah  is  his  name ; 

In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed|      | 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  H*i  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

When  I  forsake  his  ways  ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace, 

S  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of 
death, 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay :  i 


A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
Doth  now  my  table  spread  : 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 
Attend  me  all  ray  days : 

0  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise ! 


1 8  'Tis  love  that 
In  swift  oh 
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AND  PRIVILEGES  OF  BELIEVERS. 

HYMN  680. 

*'  The  greatest  of  these  is  Charity.** 


497 


i  VTAPPYthe  heartwhere  gracesreign, 
11    Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  perfects  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain, 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear  : 
Oar  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

1 8  'lis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 
In  swift  obedience  move : 


The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too ; 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

5  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay. 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  gracious  God.—  iVatts. 
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HYMN  681. 

*^  I  determined  to  know  nothing,  save  Christ,  and  him  Crucified." 


VAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu. 
With  all  of  creature-good  I 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue. 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood: 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 
1 1  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride  • 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

Other  knowledge  I  disdain, 

'Tis  all  but  vanity : 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain, 

He  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endless  woe, 
[The  sin-atoning  Victim  died : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

2a 


3  Turning  to  my  rest  again. 

The  Saviour  I  adore  ; 
He  relieves  my  grief  and  pain. 

And  bids  me  weep  no  more. 
Rivers  of  salvation  flow 
From  out  his  head,  his  hands,  his  side ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest ; 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart. 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go  ? 
His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide  : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

^d  Jesas  crucified. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  682. 

Trtts*  tn  Christ. 

1  /\  JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
yj    0  all-atoning  Lamb  of  God, 

I  wait  to  see  thy  glorious  face, 
I  seek  redemptiuU  through  thy  blood. 

2  Now  in  thy  strength  I  strive  with  the^ 

My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  God ; 
Give  me  the  glorious  liberty. 
Grant  me  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

8  ThoQ  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope. 
The  faithful  promise  I  receive  ; 
Surely  thy  deatn  shall  raise  me  up. 
For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live. 

4  Satan,  with  all  his  arts,  no  more 

Me  from  the  gospel  hope  shall  move ; 
I  shall  receive  the  gracious  power, 
And  find  the  pearl  of  perfect  love. 

6  Though  nature  gives  my  God  the  lie, 
I  all  his  truth  and  grace  shall  know ; 
I  shall,  the  helpless  creature  I 
Shall  perfect  holiness  below. 

<(  My  flesh,  which  cries,  "It  cannot  be,** 
Shall  silence  keep  before  the  Lord ; 
And  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  uee 
At  Jesu's  everlasting  word.— C  Wesletf. 
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HYMN  688. 

Looking  to  Christ. 


AUTHOR  of  faith,  appear : 
Be  thou  its  finisher  I 
lUpward  still  for  this  we  gnze, 
I    Till  we  feel  the  stamp  divine, 
|Thee  behold  with  open  face, 
Bright  in  all  thy  glory  shine. 

Leave  not  thy  work  undone, 

But  ever  love  thine  own  ; 
Let  us  all  thy  goodness  prove, 

Let  us  to  the  end  believe ; 
phow  thine  everlasting  love, 

Save  us,  to  the  utmost  save. 


3  0  that  our  life  might  be 
One  looking  up  to  thee  ! 

Ever  hast'ning  to  the  day, 

Wlien  our  eyes  shall  see  thee  near; 
Come,  Redeemer,  come  away. 

Glorious  in  thy  saints  appear. 

4  Jesu,  the  heavens  bow, 
We  long  to  meet  thee  now  I 

Now  in  majesty  come  down, 
Pity  thine  elect,  and  come : 

Hear  us  in  thy  Spirit  groan, 
Take  the  weary  exUes  home. 


S       Now  let  thy  face  be  seen 
Without  a  veil  between : 

Come,  and  change  our  faith  to  sight ; 
Swallow  up  mortality ; 

Plunge  us  in  a  sea  of  light ; 

Christ,  be  all  in  all  to  me. — C, 
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HYMN  684. 

Deliverance  in  Danger. 


2 


r\  OD  of  Daniel,  hear  my  prayer, 
vJT    And  let  thy  power  be  seen ; 
Stop  the  lion's  mouth,  and  bear 

Me  safe  out  of  his  den  : 
Save  me  in  this  dreadful  hour ! 

Earth,  and  hell,  and  nature  join ; 
AH  stand  ready  to  devour 

This  helpless  soul  of  mine. 

Thee  I  serve,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 

In  me  thy  power  display : 
Save  me,  save  me,  and  defraujl 

The  lion  of  his  prey. 
AT»Tfel  of  the  Covenant, 

Jesus,  mighty  to  retrieve, 
Let  him  to  my  help  be  sent ; 

In  Jesus  I  believe. 


8  Save  me  for  thine  own  great  namei 

That  all  the  world  may  know, 
Daniel's  God  is  still  the  same, 

And  reigns  supreme  below : 
Him  let  all  mankind  adore, 

Spread  his  glorious  name  abroad; 
Tremble  all,  and  bow  before 

The  great,  the  living  God. 

*  Absolute,  unchangeable, 

O'er  all  his  works  he  reigns; 
His  dominion  cannot  fail, 

But  undisturbed  remains : 
His  dominion  standeth  fast, 

Is  when  time  no  more  shall  bs;  | 
Still  shall  his  dominion  last 

Through  all  eternity.— (7.  /Fm 
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HYMN  685. 

Trmt  in  Ood. 


TO  God  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  belovr  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care. 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

He  will  present  our  souls 
Uoblemitih'd  and  completef 


Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

To  our  Redeemer  God 
"Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 

And  everlasting  souga. —  Waits, 
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HYMN  686. 

*'  O&t  thee  out  of  thy  cov/ntry,*'  etc. . 


IN  every  time  and  place 
Who  serve  the  Lord  most  High, 
jre  call'd  his  sovereign  will  to'  embrace, 
Aud  still  their  own  deny ; 

To  follow  his  command, 
On  earth  as  pilgrims  rove, 
pd  seek  an  undiscover'd  land, 
And  house,  and  friends  above. 


2    Father,  the  narrow  path 

To  that  far  country  show  ; 
And  in  the  steps  of  Abraham's  faith 

Enable  me  to  go, 

A  cheerful  sojourner 
Where'er  thou  bidd'st  me  roam. 
Till,  guided  by  thy  Spirit  here, 

I  reach  my  heavenly  home. — C.  Jf^'esley 
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HYMN  68T. 

"  Then  Md  the  churches  rest,  and  were 
edified"  etc. 

1  r\  THAT  now  the  church  were  blest 
\J  With  faith  and  faith's  increase  f 
Grant  us,  Lord,  the  outward  rest, 

And  true,  internal  peace  ; 
Build  us  up  in  holy  love. 
And  let  us  walk  with  God  below, 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above. 

And  all  thy  comfort  know. 

2  With  the  humble  filial  fear 

Be  mixt  the  joy  of  grace, 
While  we  gladly  persevere 

In  all  thy  righteous  ways  : 
Thus  let  each  in  thee  abide, 
Let  each  improve  the  blessing  given, 
Till  thy  church  is  multiplied 

Beyond  the  stars  of  heaven. 


HYMN  688. 

"  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart" 

I    "DLESSED  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
J-)    Prepared  their  GoJ  to  see  I 
Jesus,  to  my  soul  impart 

The  spotless  puritj* : 
Let  thy  grace  my  soul  o'erflow, 
And  all  my  sinfulness  remove  ; 
Thus  the'  essential  bliss  bestow, 
The  purity  of  love. 

I    Let  thy  Spirit  to  me  explain 
The  mystery  unknown, 
Cleansed  from  every  sinful  stain, 

To  love  my  God  alone  : 
Give  me.  Lord,  thy  grace  to  feel. 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  defilj 
and  height ; 
Then  thy  glorious  self  reveal, 
And  turn  my  faith  to  siglit. 
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HYMN  688. 

sed  are  the  pure  in  hcari" 

jSED  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
reparedtheir&ovltoseel 
;o  my  soul  impart 
spotless  purity :  ^ 
y  grace  my  soul  o  ertlow, 
ny  sinfulness  remove ; 
le'  essential  bliss  bestow, 
purity  of  love. 
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SECTION     VI. 


OH  THE  ESTABLISHMENT  AND  EXTENSION  OP  THE 
KINGDOM  OP  CHRIST. 


PULNBOK.— 2-6's  &  4-7'8. 


(66,  77,  77.) 


:?^ 


3^=# 


=5=i 


I 


J- 


EE 


:p2= 


_ffl_ 


J. 


3^ 


:23Z 


— ^^ 


^=?= 


-ci- 


::?=: 


:^== 


-2i- 


:22: 


j=d: 


:^- 


I         I         i 


:22r 


:J=^: 


:p=p: 


:i=^ 


-«s>- 


*= 


^ 


^m 


-^ 


--■^- 


~^sp^ 


SI 


■^=^ 


r=F 


J  J_J_J_-i_-i, 


Es: 


:js: 


:J=^: 


w 


=F^ 


132: 


ig=^^gi 


PI 


ri==rg: 


-<S_ 


I — i-g^ 


HYMN  689. 

'  To  Him  every  knee  shall  bow. 


JESU,  my  God  and  King, 
Thy  regal  state  I  sing : 
Thou,  and  only  thou  art  great, 

High  thine  everlasting  throne ; 
Thou  the  sovereign  Potentate, 
Bless'd,  immortal,  thou  alone. 

Essay  your  choicest  strains, 

The  King  Messiah  reigns  t 
Tune  your  harps,  celestial  choir, 

Joyful  all  your  voices  raise, 
Christ,  than  earth-born  monarchs  higher, 

Sons  of  men  and  angels,  praise. 

3     Hail  your  dread  Lord  and  ours, 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  1 

Source  of  power.  He  rules  alone : 
Veil  your  eyes,  and  prostrate  fall. 

Cast  your  crowns  before  his  throne. 
Hail  the  Caus^,  the  Lord  of  all ! 


Let  earth's  remotest  bound 

With  echoing  joys  resound  ; 
Christ  to  praise  let  all  conspire ; 

Praise  doth  all  to  Christ  belong : 
Shout,  ye  flrst-bom  sons  of  fire  ; 

Earth,  repeat  the  glorious  song. 

Worthy,  0  Lord,  art  thou, 

That  every  knee  shall  bow, 
Every  tongue  to  thee  confess ; 

Universal  nature  join, 
Strong  and  mighty,  thee  to  bless. 

Gracious,  morciful,  benign. 

Wisdom  is  due  to  thee, 

And  might,  and  majesty ; 
Thee  in  mercy  rich  we  prove ; 

Glory,  honour,  praise  receive; 
Worthy  thou  of  all  our  love. 

More  than  all  we  pant  to  givo. 


Justice  and  truth  maintain 

Thine  everlasting  reign : 
One  with  thine  almighty  Sire, 

Partner  of  an  equal  throne, 
Einfc  of  saints,  tet  all  conspire 

Gratef  uUy  tby  sway  to  own.— C.  WtiUy. 
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HYMN  690. 

Christ's  Kingdom. 


1  TpARTH,  rejoice,  our  Lord  is  King  ! 
•Ci    Sons  of  men,  his  praises  sin§ ; 
Sing  ye  in  triumphant  strains, 
Jesus  our  Messiah  reigns ! 

3  Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given, 
Lord  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  heaven  1 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow ; 
Satan,  hear,  and  tremble  now  I 

3  Angels  and  archangels  join, 
All  triumphantly  combine ; 
All  in  Jesu's  praise  agree, 
Carrying  on  lus  victory. 


4  Though  the  sons  of  night      .^_... 
More  there  are  with  us  than  them: 
God  with  us,  we  cannot  fear ; 
Fear,  ye  fiends,  for  Christ  is  here! 

6  Lo !  to  feUh's  enliehten'd  sight, 
All  the  Tiountain  flames  with  light; 
Hell  is  nigh,  but  God  is  nigher. 
Circling  us  with  hosts  of  fire. 

6  Our  Messias  is  come  down. 
Claims  the  nations  for  his  own. 
Bids  them  stand  before  his  face, 
Triumph  in  his  saving  grace. 

— C.  Weshj. 
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OF  THE  KINGDOM  OP  CHRIST. 

HYMN  691. 

"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 


505 


COME,  thou  Conqueror  of  the  nations, 
Now  on  thy  white  horse  appear ; 
Earthquakes,  deaths,  end  desolations 
Signify  thy  kingdom  near : 

True  and  faithful ! 
'Stablish  thy  dominion  here. 

I  Thine  the  kingdom,  power,  and  glory ; 

Thine  the  ransom'd  nations  are ; 
Lst  the  Heathen  fall  before  thee, 

Let  the  isles  thy  power  declare  ; 
Judge  and  conquer 

AU  mankind  in  righteous  war. 


i  Thee  let  all  mankind  admire, 
Object  of  ouB*  joy  and  dread  ! 

Flame  thine  eyes  with  heavenly  fire, 
Many  crowns  upon  thy  head  ; 

But  thine  essence 
None,  except  thyself,  can  read. 


4  Yet  we  know  our  Mediator, 

By  the  Father's  grace  bestow'd. 

Meanly  clothed  in  human  nature. 

Thee  we  call  the  Word  of  God : 

Flesh  thy  vesture, 
Dipp'd  in  thy  own  sacred  blood. 

5  Captain,  God  of  our  salvation. 

Thou  who  hast  the  wine-press  trod, 
Borne  the'  Almighty's  indignation, 
Quench'd  the  fiercest  wrath  of  God, 

Take  the  kingdom. 
Claim  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 


6  On  thy  thigh  and  vesture  written, 
Show  the  world  thy  heavenly  name, 
That,  with  loving  wonder  smitten, 
All  may  glorify  the  Lamb ; 

All  adore  thee. 
All  the  Lord  of  Hosts  proclaim. 

7  Honour,  glory,  and  salvation. 
To  the  Lord  our  God  we  give ; 
Power,  and  endless  adoration. 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 

Reign  triumphant, 
King  of  kings,  for  ever  live ! — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  692. 

r%  kingdom  come," 


FATHER  of  boundless  grace, 
Thou  hast  in  part  fulfill'd 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 
In  God  incarnate  seal'd. 

A  few  from  every  land 
At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  saw  the  tonguesi  of  flame. 

2      Yet  still  we  wait  the  end, 
The  coming  of  our  Lord ; 

The  full  accomplishment  attend 
Of  thy  prophetic  word. 


Thy  promise  deeper  lies 
In  unexhausted  grace, 
And  new-discovered  worlds  arise 
To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise, 

8      Beloved  for  Jesu's  sake. 
By  him  redeem'd  of  old, 
All  nations  must  come  in,  and  make  | 
One  undivided  fold ; 

While  gather'd  in  by  thee, 
And  perfected  in  one. 
They  all  at  once  thy  glory  see 
In  thine  eternal  Son. — C.  Wcsky. 
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OP  THE  KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST. 

HYMN  693. 

**  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say^  C<yme.** 
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11  TTBaD  of  thy  church,  whose  Spirit  fills, 
jl  And  do ws' through  every  faithful  soul. 
Unites  in  mystic  love  and  seals 
Them  one,  and  sanctifies  the  whole  : 

||  "Come,  Lord,"  thy  glorious  Spirit  cries. 
And  souls  beneath  the  altar  groan  ; 
"Come,  Lord,"  the  Bride  on  earth  replies, 
"And  perfect  all  our  souls  in  one." 

||  Fonr  out  the  promised  gift  on  all, 
Answer  the  universal,  "  Come  1" 


The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  call, 
And  take  thine  ancient  people  home. 

4  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow, 
Let  all  obey  the  gospel  word ; 
Let  all  their  bleeding  Saviour  know,  * 

Fill'd  with  the  glorv  of  the  Lord. 

6  0  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake. 
The  purchase  of  thy  passion  claim  ; 
Thine  heritage  the  Gentilts  take, 
And  cause  the  world  to  know  thy  name. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN 

*'  For  the  rrundh  of  the 

ETERNAL  Lord  of  earth  and  skies, 
.        We  wait  thy  Spirit's  latest  call : 
I  Bid  all  our  fallen  race  arise, 
Thou  who  hast  purchased  life  for 
all, 
[Whose  only  name  to  sinners  given, 
Snatches  from  hell,  and  lifts  to  heaven. 

The  word  thy  sacred  lips  has  past, 
I   The  sure  irrevocable  word, 
[That  every  soul  shall  bow  at  last, 
I    And  yield  allegiance  to  its  Lord ; 
I  The  kingdoms  of  the  earth  shall  be 
[For  ever  subjected  to  thee. 


694. 
Lord  hath  spoken  it." 

8  Jesus,  for  this  we  still  attend, 

Thy  kingdom  in  the  isles  to  prove , 
The  law  ot  sin  and  death  to  end. 

We  wait  for  all  the  power  of  love, 
The  law  of  perfect  liberty. 
The  law  of  life  which  is  in  thee. 

4  0  might  it  now  from  thee  proceed. 
With  thee  into  the  souls  of  men ! 
Throughout   the    world    thy    gospel 
spread  ; 
And  let  thy  glorious  Spirit  reign, 
On  all  the  ransom'd  race  bestowed ; 
And  let  the  world  be  fill'd  with  God ! 

— C.  Wesky, 
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HTMN  695. 

Psa?m  xlvL 


1  T  ET  Sion  in  her  iling  rejoice,  [rise : 
-L^  Though  Satan  rage,  and  kingdoms 
He  utters  his  almighty  voi    , 

The  nations  melt,  the  i    ault  dies. 

2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought ; 

And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  aid: 
Behold    the   works   his   hand   hath 
wrought ! 
What  desolations  he  hath  made  I 

3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  their 

shores, 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 
Trhen  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars. 
He  awes  the  trembling  word  to  peace. 


4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  speat 

Chariots  he  burns  with  heavenljl 
flame  : 

Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  hear) 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name:  [ 

5  "Be  still,  and  learn  that  I  am  God 

Exalted  over  all  the  lands ; 
I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad; 
For  still  my  throne  in  Sion  1 


6  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  almighty  King ! 
While  we   so   near  thy  presenq 
dwell. 
Our  faith  shall  rest  secure,  and  sing  I 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

—  fTofe. 
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OF  THE  KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST. 
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HYMN  696. 

"Be  thov,  exalted  in  the  whole  earth." 


1 1  A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 
A.   The  terrors  of  the  Lord  display ; 
Out  of  their  sins  the  nations  shake, 

Tear  their  vain  confidence  away ; 
Conclude  them  all  in  unbelief, 
And  fill  their  hearts  with  sacred  grief. 

1 2  Of  judgment  now  the  world  convince, 

The  end  of  Jesu's  coming  show ; 
To  sentence  their  usurping  prince. 

Him  and  bis  works  destroy  below ; 
To  finish  and  abolish  sin. 
And  bring  the  heavenly  nature  in. 


Then  the  whole  earth  again  shall  rest, 
And  see  its  paradise  restored ; 

Then  every  soul,  in  Jesus  blest, 
Shall  bear  the  image  of  its  Lord, 

In  finish'd  holiness  renew'd, 

Immeasurably  fill'd  with  God. 

0  wouldst  thou  bring  the  final  scene, 
Accomplish  the  redeeming  plan, 

Thy  great  millenial  reign  begin  ; 
That  every  ransom'd  child  of  man. 

That  every  soul,  may  bow  the  knee, 

And  rise  to  reign  with  God  in  thee  ! 

— 0.  Wesley . 


BISBNAOH.-L.  M. 


HYMN  697. 

Psalm  Ixxii. 


JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun, 
,  Doth  his  successive  j  ourneys,  run  ; 
Hiskingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
iDwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
jAnd  infant-voices  shall  proclaim 
■Their  young  Hosannas  to  his  name. 


4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest ; 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curseare  known  nomore: 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

6  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Its  grateful  honours  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  prolong  the  joyful  strain. 

—  Watts. 
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HYMN  698. 

Psalm  xix. 


pdt^^fE 


^ 


1  rpHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
A     In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  night  and  day,  thy  puwer  con- 
fess ; 

But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Be  veals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Kound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touch 'd  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest 
Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has 

run  J 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly 

light: 


3 


Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise; 
Thylawsarepure,thyjudgmentsright| 

HYMN  699. 

Psalm  cxvii. 

FKOMall  that  dwell  below  theskieal 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue.! 

Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word: 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  I 

shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. . 

Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  \mA 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing ;  1 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  nar 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all 

flow; 

Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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CHRIST. 


HYMN  700. 


r 


"Pray  ye  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that  he  would  send  forth  more  labourers." 

4        Give  the  pure  gospel  word, 


|1      T  ORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
xl    Thy  needy  servants  cry  ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

On  thee  we  humbly  wait, 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view ; 
I  The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great ; 
The  labourers  are  few. 

;  Convert,  and  send  forth  more 

Into  thy  church  abroad  ; 
I  And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power, 

Aa  workers  with  their  God. 


The  word  of  general  grace  ; 
Thee  let  them  preach,  the  common  Lord, 
The  Saviour  of  our  race. 

5  0  let  them  spread  thy  name. 
Their  mission  fully  prove ; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thy  all-redeeming  love ! 

6  On  all  mankind,  forgiven, 
Empower  them  still  to  call ; 

And  tell  each  creature  under  heaven. 
That  thou  hast  died  for  all. 
— C.  Wesley. 


d=88 


m 


SION.-S.  M. 


¥  -r  -r  T  J- 


m^ 


-m^ 


-■F 


-<s>- 


:s ^ 


P^il 


^Srrprr 


i 


=^ 


A  A 


I 


E 


:^r^g- 


^E^E^^^ 


r^r-F' 


s 


-ff^ 


■P5^ 


^=: 


=^-^ 


mm 


:-.ff=ff: 


4=11 


:=J=J= 


? 


:z5= 


-r—r 

HYMN  701. 

fEm  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  them  that  bring  good  tidings." 


HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet. 
Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill : 
Fho  bring  salvation  in  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

How  cheering  is  their  voice. 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 
jSion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

How  blessed  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
rhich  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought  but  never  found ! 


4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  ar.n 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 

Let  all  the  nations  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God.—  Watts, 
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Praibe   ye    the    Lord  I 


HYMN  702. 

Salvation. 


1  qALVATION  I  0  the  joyful  sound  I 
O    What  pleasure  to  our  ears  I 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 

A  cordial  for  our  fears. 
Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power, 

Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever : 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer : 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  hallelujah. 
Praise  the  Lord. 


2  Salvation  f  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around ; 
"While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound ! 
Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power, 

Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever : 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer : 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  halleluji 
Praise  the  Lord. 


8  Salvation !  0  thou  bleeding  Lamb, 
To  thee  the  praise  belongs ; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts. 

And  dwell  upon  our  tongues : 
Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power, 

Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever : 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer : 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  hallelujah, 
Praise  th«  Lord. — Watts, 
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HYMN  703. 

"Every  knee  shall  bow,  and  every  tongue  confess  unto  him.'* 

3  Univcvsal  Saviour,  thou 

"Wilt  all  thy  cveatures  Wcss ; 
Every  knee  to  thee  shall  bow. 


SAVIOUR,  when  our  hfarts  adore, 
To  bless  our  earth  again, 
IKow  assume  thy  royal  power, 
I  And  o'er  the  nations  reign  : 
IClirist  the  world's  desire  and  hope. 
Power  complete  to  thee  is  given; 
Set  the  last  ereat  empire  up, 
Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

[Where  they  all  thy  laws  have  spurn'd, 

Thy  holiest  name  proiaiied, 
R'hevethe  ruiu'd  world  hath  mourn'd 

"With  blood  of  millions  slain  ; 
[)pen  there  the'  ethereal  scene. 

Claim  the  heathen  tribes  for  thine ; 
riieve  the  endless  reign  begin 

With  majesty  divine. 


And  every  tongue  confess  : 
None  shall  in  thy  mount  destroy  ; 

\Var  shall  then  be  learnt  no  more  : 
Saints  shall  their  great  King  enjoy, 

And  ill  mankind  adore, 

I  Then,  according  to  thy  word. 
Salvation  is  reveai'd ; 
With  thy  glorious  knowloclc;e,  Lord, 

The  new-made  earth  is  fill'd  : 
Then  we  sound  t-  9.  -.nvstery,     [prove, 
The  depths  and  nfights  of  Godhead 
Swallow'd  up  in  n'ercy's  sea. 

For  ever  lost  in  love. — C.   Wesley. 
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*  This  note  Is  required  only  in  the  fourth  verse 
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HYMN  704. 

"And  He  beheld  the  mitltitude  as  sheep  having  no  shepherd." 


1  TESIT,  thy  wandering  sheep  hehold ! 
O    See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels 

see 
The  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold. 
Till  sought  and  gather'd  in  by  thee. 

2  Lost  are  they  now,  and  scatter'd  wide. 

In  pain,  and  weariness,  and  want ; 
With  no  kind  shepherd  near  to  guide 
The  sick,  and  spiritless,  and  faint 

3  Thou,  only  thou,  the  kind  and  good 

And  sheep-redeeming  Shepherd  art : 

Collect  thy  flock,  and  give  them  food. 

And  pastors  after  thine  own  heart. 


Give  the  pure  word  of  general  grace,  I 
And  great  shall  be  the  preachenf 
crowd ;  ' 

Preachers,  who  all  the  sinful  race 
Point  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 

6  Open  their  mouth,  and  utterance  give  J 

Give  them  a  trumpet-voice,  to  callT 

On  all  mankind  to  turn  and  live,     I 

Through  faith  iuHim  who  died  forall| 

6  Thy  only  glory  let  them  seek; 

0  let  their  hearts  with  love  o'erflowi 

Let  them  believe,  and  therefore  speak,! 

And  spread  thy  mercy's  praise  beiofl 
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|1  rPHE  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold 
i    That  Christ  should  die,  and  leave 

the  grave  ; 
Gather  the  world  into  his  fold, 
The  church  of  JewsandGentilessave. 

2  Yet,  hy  the  prince  of  darkness  bound, 
The  nations  still  are  wrapt  in  night ; 


srrrrjz: 


HYMN  705. 

Christ  a  Light  to  the  Qtntilea. 

They  never  heard  the  joyful  sound, 
They  never  saw  the  gospel  light. 
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8  Light  01  the  world,  again  appear 
In  mildest  majesty  of  grace, 
And  bring  the  great  salvation  near, 
And  claim  our  whole  apostate  race. 
— (/.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  T06. 

"  /Sio  mightily  grew  the  word  of  Qod,  and  prevailed." 


SI 


JESUS,  the  word  bestow. 
The  true  immortal  seed  ; 
Thy  gospel  then  shall  greatly  grow, 
And  all  our  land  o'erspread  ; 
Through  earth  extended  wide 
Shall  mightily  prevail. 
Destroy  the  works  of  self  and  pridei 
And  shake  the  gates  of  hell. 


Its  energy  exert 

In  the  believing  soul ; 
Diffuse  thy  grace  through  every  part, 

And  sanctify  the  whole  : 

Its  utmost  virtue  show 

In  pure  consummate  love, 
And  fill  with  all  thy  life  below, 

And  give  us  thrones  above. 

— C.  fVesley. 
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HYMN  707. 

"  7%«  Lord  added  to  the  church  daily  those  who  were  saved," 


i    QJAVIO" 'R,  re  know  thou  art 

1^    In  every  age  the  same  : 

Now,  Lord,  ii^  ours  exert 

The  virtue  .i*  thy  name  ; 

j^nd  daily,  through  thy  word,  increase 

Thy  blood- besprinkled  witnesses. 


2    Thy  people,  saved  below 
From  every  sinful  stain, 
Shall  multiply  and  grow, 
If  thy  command  ordain ; 
And  one  into  a  thousand  rise. 
And  spread  thy  praise  through  earth  am 


^    In  many  a  soul,  and  mine, 

Thou  hast  display'd  thy  power : 
But  to  thy  people  join 

Ten  thousand  thousand  more ; 
"Saved  from  the  guilt  and  strength  of  sin, 
ta  life  and  heart  entirely  clean. — C  Wesley, 
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HYMN  708. 

**Jnd  the  hand  of  tJie  Lord  was  with  them. 


1 


IORD,  if  at  lliy  command, 
J    Tlio  word  ol  life  we  sow, 
WatcrVi  bv  thy  aliiii.LjIity  hand, 
The  seed  shall  surely  grow  : 

The  virtue  of  thy  gnce 
A  large  increase  shall  give, 
Aud  niultii»ly  the  faithful  race, 
Who  to  thy  glory  live. 


Nqw  then  the  ceaseless  shower 
Of  gositel  bh'ssiugs  send, 
Aud  lit  ihc  soul-converting  power 
Tliy  nunisters  attend. 

On  nmltiludes  confer 
The  heart-renewing  love. 
And  by  the  joy  of  grace  pre[.are 

For  fuller  joys  above. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  709. 

**  Spare  it  yet  another  ymr.'* 


1  rpHE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 
X  The  God  of  ages,  praise ; 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high, 

Ancient  of  endless  days ; 
"Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  here, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  wither'd  trees, 

We  cumber'd  long  the  ground ; 
No  fruits  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  were  found : 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare 
Another  and  another  year. 


3  When  justice  bared  the  sword. 

To  cut  the  fig-tree  down, 
The  pity  of  our  Lord 

Cried,  "  Let  it  still  alone : " 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 

From  God  obtain 'd  the  grace, 
Who  therefore  hath  bestow'd 

On  us  a  longer  space  : 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And,  lo  !  we  see  another  year ! 


6  Then  dig  about  our  root. 

Break  up  the  fallow  ground. 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit 
To  thy  great  praise  abound : 
0  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare. 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear ! — C,  Wetky. 
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HYMN  710. 
The  Barren  Fig-tree, 

1  T  ET  me  alone  another  year, 
jLk    In  honour  of  thy  Son, 
Who  doth  my  Advocate  appear, 

Before  thy  gracious  throne : 

Thou  hast  vouchsafed  a  longer  spacer 

And  spared  the  barren  tree, 
Because  for  me  my  Saviour  prays, 

And  pleads  his  death  for  me. 

2  Time  to  repent  thou  dost  bestow; 

But  0  the  power  impart, 
And  let  my  eyes  with  tears  o'erflow. 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart ! 

To-day,  while  it  is  called  to-day, 
The  hindering  thing  remove  ; 

And,  lo,  I  now  begin  to  pray 
And  wrestle  for  thy  love. 

8  I  now  from  all  my  sins  would  turn 
To  my  atoning  God ; 
And  look  on  him  I  pierced,  and  mourn, 
And  feel  the  sprinkled  blood : 

Would  nail  my  passions  to  the  cross, 

Where  my  Redeemer  died ; 
And  all  things  count  but  dung  and  loss. 

For  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Giver  of  penitential  pain, 
Before  thy  cross  I  lie. 
In  grief  determined  to  remain. 
Till  thou  thy  blood  apply. 

Forgiveness  on  my  conscience  seal. 

Bestow  thy  promised  rest ; 
With  purest  love  thy  servant  fill. 

And  number  with  the  blest. — G,  Wesley. 
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FTYMN  711. 

For  NcW'  Year's  Lay. 


1  ■PTEKNAIj  Source  of  every  joy, 

Ju    Well  may  thy  praise  our  lipa  employ. 

While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  ycat. 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air,  and  puiiits  the  land; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  siiine. 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  viuc. 

3  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  storoa; 
And  winters,  sofien'd  by  thy  care, 

"So  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 


i  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  d^,! 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid 
With  opening  light,  aud  evening  shade. 

5  Here  in  thy  house  shall  incense  rise, 
As  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes; 
Still  wi:i  we  make  thy  mercies  known 
Aromid  thy  hoard,  and  round  our  own, 

6  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongue 
In  worlds  u  .known  pursue  the  song ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  aud  years  revolve  no  more. 
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AND  THE  FUTURE  STATE. 


HYMN  712. 

2'he  same. 


621 


1  QlNG  to  the  great  Jehovah '«  praise  ! 
iO    All  praise  to  him  belongs  : 

Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 
Demands  our  choicest  souf,'- 

2  His    providence    hath    brought    us 

Another  various  year  :        [through 
We  all  with  vows  and  anthems  new 
Before  our  God  appear. 

(  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own, 

Thy  still  continued  care ; 
To  Thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 
Wliate  er  we  have  or  are. 


4  Our  lips  a;id  lives  shall  gladly  show 

The  wonders  ot  thy  love, 
"While  on  in  Jesu's  steps  we  go 
To  see  thy  lace  above. 

5  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours 

Thine,  AvhoUy  thine,  shall  be  ; 
And  all  our  consecrated  powers 
A  sacrifice  to  thee  : 

6  Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven, 
An<.  oring  the  grand  sabbatic  year, 
The  Jubilee  of  heaven. — C,  IVeslcy. 
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HYMN  713. 

Th^  mvie. 


WISDOM  ascribe,  and  might,  and 


praise, 


To  God,  who  lengthens  out  our  days  ; 

Who  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

Anil  makes  us  see  his  goodness  here  : 

0  may  we  all  the  time  redeem, 

And  lieucel'ortli  live  and  die  to  Him ! 

How  often,  when  his  arm  was  bared, 
Hath  he  our  sinful  Israel  spared  I 
•'Let  me  alone,"  his  mercy  cried. 
And  tum'd  the  vengeful  bolt  aside ; 


Indulged  another  kind  reprieve, 
And  strangely  suff'or'd  us  to  live. 

3  Merciful  God,  how  shall  we  raise 
Our  hearts  to  pay  thee  all  thy  praise  f 
Our  hearts  shall  beat  tor  thee  alone ; 
Our  lives  s-hall  make  thy  goodness 

knowii  ; 
Our  souls  and  bodies  shall  be  thine, 
A  living  sacrifice  divine. 

— C.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  714. 

"0  Lord  my  Ood,  I  v/f.ll  give  (hanks  unto  thee  for  ever.** 

1  /^OD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days,  4  But  0  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 

Ij  Hy  grateful  powers  shall  sound  tliy  praise ;       And  I  am  chain'd  to  earth  no  more, 


'My  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light. 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast. 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high. 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

When  death  o'er  nature  shall  pre''  ail. 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break. 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 


With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  Join  the  music  of  the  skies  I 

6  Soon  shall  I  learn  the'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  the  throne. 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  live ; 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high. 
Demands  and  crowns  tii>iin\ty,— If oidridx 
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AND  THE  FUTURE  STATE. 

HYMN  715. 

*'Into  thy  hands  I  commend  my  spirit." 
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|l  TFSUS,  was  ever  love  like  thine? 
il    Thy  life  a  scene  of  wonders  is ; 
Thy  death  itself  is  all  divine,    [miss, 
While,  pleased  thy  spirit  to  dis- 
Thou  dost  out  of  the  tlesh  retire. 
And  like  the  Prince  of  Life  expire. 


2  Thy  death  supports  the  dying  saint : 
Thy  death  my  sovereign  comfort  be; 
While  feeble  flesh  and  nature  faint. 

Arm  with  thy  mortal  agony ; 
And  fill,  while  soul  and  body  part, 
With  life,  immortal  life,  my  heai*^ 


0  let  thy  death's  mysterious  power, 
With  all  its  sacred  weight,  descend, 

To  consecrate  ray  final  hour, 

To  bless  me  with  thy  peaceful  end : 

And,  breathed  into  the  hands  divine, 

My  spirit  be  received  with  thine  1 — G, 
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HYMN  716. 

"Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  (lie  Lord.** 

1  TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaimB 
XI    For  all  the  pious  dead  ! 

Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  dying  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest : 

How  calm  their  slumbers  are  I 
From  sufferings  and  from  woes  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare : 

8  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come. 
When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise. 
And,  deck'd  iu  full  immortal  bloom, 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 

4  Their  tongues,  great  Prince  of  Life,  shall  join 
With  their  recover'd  breath. 
And  all  the'  immortal  host  ascribe 
Their  victory  to  thy  death. —  Waits, 
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HYMN  717. 

**It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die. 


TREMENDOUS  Ctod,  with  humble  fear. 
Prostrate  before  thy  awful  throne. 
The'  irrevocable  word  we  hear, 
The  sovereign  righteousness  we  own. 

'Tis  fit  we  should  to  dust  return, 
Since  such  the  will  of  the  Most  High; 

In  sin  conceived,  to  trouble  born, 
Bum  ouly  to  lament  and  die. 


.8     Submissive  to  thy  just  decree, 

We  all  shall  soon  from  earth  remove;  I 
But  when  thou  sendust,  Lord,  for  me^ 
O  let  the  messenger  be  love. 

4      Whisper  thy  love  into  my  heart. 

Warn  me  of  my  apfiroaching  end; 
Aud  then  I  joyfully  depart. 
And  then  1  to  thy  arms  ascend.— C.  f  J 
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HYMN  718. 

** I  know  tJuit  my  Redeemer  liveth." 


I  CALL  the  world's  Redeemer  mine ; 
He  lives  who  died  for  me,  I  know  ; 
Who  bought  my  soul  with  blood  divine, 

Jesus,  shall  re-appear  below. 
Stand  in  that  dreadful  day  unknown. 
And  Hx  on  earth  hitt  heavenly  throne. 


2    Then  the  last  judgment-day  shall  conej 

And  though  the  worms  this  skin  deni 

The  Judge  shall  call  me  from  the  tijint^j 

Shall  bid  the  greedy  grave  restorfii 
And  raise  this  individual  me, 
God  in  the  flesh,  my  God,  to  see. 
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I  In  this  Identic  body  I, 
With  eyes  of  flcsli  ruflned,  restored, 
Iball  see  that  Hulf-saiim  Saviour  nigh, 
See  for  myself  my  smiling  Lord, 

I  See  with  inuffable  atli,t,'lit ; 
Nor  fltint  to  bear  the  glorious  sight. 


Then  let  the  worms  demand  their  prey. 
The  greedy  grave  my  reins  consume ; 

With  Joy  I  drop  my  mouldering  clay. 
And  rest  till  my  Redeemer  come  ; 

On  Christ,  my  life,  in  death  reljr, 

Secure  tliat  I  can  never  die.— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  719. 

ly  should  it  be  thought  a  thing  incredible  with  you,  that  Ood  should  raise  the  deadf 


MAY  not  a  creating  God, 
I        Who  built  this  house  of  clay, 
|Re-inspire  the  breathless  clod. 

In  his  appoin  ted  day  ? 
From  the  dust  He  foriii'd  us  man, 
fcd  shall  we  circuin  cribe  his  power  ? 
Tloubtless  the  Almighty  can 
Our  moulder'd  dust  restore. 

le  who  breathed  into  our  earth 
The  breath  of  life  divine, 

By  a  new  celestial  birth 
Can  God  and  sinners  join  ; 


Will  a  quickening  Si^irit  become, 
Our  souls  extinct  again  to  raise, 
Call'd  out  of  our  nature's  tomb, 
To  live  the  life  of  grace. 

8    Dead  in  sins  and  trespasses, 
Jesus  his  people  saves  : 
Lord,  by  faich  we  thee  confess, 

The  op'ner  of  our  graves  ; 
Joyfully  the  pledge  receive 
Of  biisslul  immortality, 
Sure  our  bodies  too  shall  live, 
For  ever  one  with  thee.—  G.  Wesley. 


526 


TIME,  DEATH,  JUDGMENT, 


m 


ST.  MABY'S.-C.M. 

■=!  .  J    J  .j,..i.  J— J-^ 


^mg 


^^^^^^^i^E 


J 


_-i-U-J=t 


r 


e; 


=f^ 


:?=- 


:g: 


•BT 


r:^B 


=^0^^^=^=^-^ 


T=rf\ 


m 


:=:|=:=S= 


-J-   ^ 


-»— 


:S2: 


J: 


-J.  -J-  J-. 


pp=f^ 


-p^ 


-r 


^^s^g=p 


i^ 


■QBT- 


:£: 


^^^=T=r^ 


HYMN  720. 

"And  devout  men  carried  Stephen  to  his  buricU.'* 

1  117 II Y  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

» »      Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends. 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bless'd. 

And  soften 'd  every  bed  : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

8  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way  : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising-day. 

4  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 
And  bill  OUT  kindred  rise  ; 
Awake,  y«»  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saiuts,  ascend  the  skies. —  Watts, 
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AND  THE  FUTURE  STATE. 

HYMN  721. 
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ll 


Triumph  over  death. 

AND  must  this  body  die  t    [cay  ? 
This  well-wrou<^ht  fratne  ae- 


And  uiust  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

li    Corruption,  earth,  and  worms 
Sliall  but  refine  this  flesh  ; 
1  my  trium])hant  spirit  comes 
To  put  It  on  afresh. 

God,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 
And  ever  from  tlie  skies 
Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 


4      Array'd  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine  ; 
And  every  shape  and  every  face 
Be  heavenly  and  divine. 

6      These  lively  hopes  we  owe, 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  love  : 
0  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below, 
And  sing  thy  powers  above  ! 

6      Saviour,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs. 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 
—  Watts. 
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HYMN  722. 

Th&  Shortness  of  Time,  and  the  Frailty  oj  Man. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame, 
-i*-    Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am, 

And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span  ; 

A  little  point  my  life  appears  : 
How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man  ! 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears  ! 

8  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  vshow  ; 

Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind : 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mix'd  with  woe. 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

4  0  be  a  nobler  portion  mine  ! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne  : 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. — Miss  Inn  Steele. 
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HYMN  723. 

"Jam  tn  a  drait  betwixt  two,'* 


HAPPY  Tho  in  Jesus  live  ; 
But  happier  still  are  they 
Who  to  God  their  spirits  ?ive, 
Anu  'scp-ie  from  earth  away  : 
Lord,  tlioii  veads't  the  Banting  heart; 
Lord,  thou  hears't  the  orajingsigh ; 
O  'tis  bettor  to  depart, 
'Tis  better  far  to  die  1 


Yet,  if  so  thy  will  ordain, 

For  our  companions'  good, 
Let  us  in  the  flesh  remain, 

And  meekly  bear  the  load  : 
When  we  have  our  grief  fill'dup, 

Wlien  we  all  our  work  have  done^  | 
Late  partakers  of  our  hope, 

And  sharers  of  thy  throne. 


8  To  thy  wise  and  gracious  will 

We  quietly  submit, 
Waiting  for  redemption  still. 

But  waiting  ut  thy  feet ; 
When  thou  wilt  tlie  blessing  give. 

Call  us  up  thy  face  to  see  ; 
Only  let  thy  servants  live. 

And  let  us  die,  to  Thee. — 0.  Wesley. 


AND  THE  FUTURE  STATE. 
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HYMN  724.-B'»  *  n'..    ru«, 

Funeral 

HOSANNA  to  God 
[n  his  mighty  ahode  ; 
All  heav(!n  hi' join'd,     [kind! 
Itoextol  the  Redeemer  and  Frieudof  man- 
He  claims  all  our  prn'se, 
Who  in  infinite  grace 
Again  hath  stoop'd  down, 
mi  caught  up  a  worm  to  inherit  a  crown. 

Our  friend  is  restored 

To  the  joy  of  his  Lord, 

Witli  triumph  departs,       fhearts, 

W speaks  hv  his  death  to  our  echoing 
"Follow  atter,"  he  cries, 
As  he  mounts  to  the  skies, 
"Follow  after  your  friend, 

I  the  blissful  enjoyments  that  never 
shall  end.^' 


"Watchnioht.  "—!?<;«  FTi/mn  48. 
Hymn. 

8       Through  Josus's  name, 

Our  comrade  o'eroame ; 

And  Jesus  is  ours,  [powers  ; 

And  arms  us  with  all  his  invincible 

He  looks  from  the  skies. 

He  shows  us  the  prize. 

And  gives  us  a  sign  [divine. 

That  we  sYiall  o'ercome  by  the  mercy 

4        For  us  is  prepared 

The  angelical  guard : 

The  convoy  attends, 
A  minist'ring  host  of  invisible  friends. 

Ready  wing'd  for  their  flight 

To  the  regions  of  light. 

The  horses  are  come. 
The  chariots  of  Israel  to  carry  us  home 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  725. 

The  dying  Christian  encouraged. 


HAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
.       All  thy  mourning  days  below 
|Go,  by  angel  guards  attended. 
To  the  sight  of  Jesus,  go. 


2  Waiting  to  receive  thy  Spirit, 
Lo  !  the  Saviour  stands  above; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 
Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 


2k 


3  Struggle  throusih  thy  latest  passion 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast, 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 
To  his  everlasting  rest. 

4  For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  the  life  of  glory, 
Suflfer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. — C»  Wesley. 
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HIMN  726. 

"  Whom  I  shall  see  for  myself,  and  not  another. " 

I  KNOW  that  uy  Redeemer  lives, 
He  lives,  and  on  the  earth  shall  stand ; 
And  though  to  worms  ray  flesh  he  gives, 
Hy  dust  lies  number'd  in  his  hand. 


^ 


8  In  this  re-ai^Imated  clay 

I  surely  shall  behold  him  hear ; 
Shall  see  him  in  the  latter  day 
In  all  his  mi^esty  appear. 


8  I  feel  what  then  shall  raise  me  up ; 
.  The'  eternal  Spirit  lives  in  me ; 
This  is  my  confidence  of  hope. 
That  God  I  face  to  face  shall  see. 

4  Mine  own  and  not  another's  eyes 
The  King  shall  in  his  beauty  view ; 
I  shall  from  him  receive  the  prize, 
The  starry  crown  to  victors  due.— C.I 
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ll  A  WHEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
\J  0  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest, 
Return  to  the  Sion  above, 

The  mother  of  spirits  distrest ! 
That  city  of  God  the  great  King, 

Where  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more ; 
But  saints  our  Immanuel  sing. 

And  cherub  and  seraph  adore. 

I  Ifot  all  the  archangels  can  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place. 
Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  his  heavenly  face  ; 
When  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame, 

The  sight  beatific  they  prove. 
And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb, 

Enjoying  the  beams  of  his  love. 


*' Hong  to  be  dissolved.** 

3  Thou  know'st,  in  the  spirit  of  prayer, 

We  long  thy  appearing  to  see, 
Resign'd  to  the  burden  we  bear, 

But  longing  to  triumph  with  thee : 
*Tis  good  at  thy  word  to  be  here, 

'Tis  better  in  thee  to  be  gone. 
And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 

And  rise  to  a  share  in  thy  throne. 


To  mourn  for  thy  coming  is  sweet, 

To  weep  at  thy  longer  delay  ; 
But  thou,  whom  we  hasten  to  meet, 

Shalt  chase  all  our  sorrows  away. 
The  tears  shall  be  wiped  from  our  eyes, 

When  thee  we  behold  in  the  cloud, 
And  echo  the  joys  of  the  skies, 

And  shout  to  the  trumpet  of  God. 
— C.  IVesley, 
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HYMN  728. 

The  heavenly  Canaan* 


THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
,      Wiiere  saints  immortal  reign : 
|Mnite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

[There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
I  And  nover-withering  flowers  : 
[Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

[Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
I  'Stand  dress'd  in  living  green  ; 
[?o  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 


4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

6  0  could  w  i  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  thoughts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ! 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er,  [flood. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

—  Watts. 


532 


c)=  80 


§ 


Un 


^tZ 


TIME,  DEATH,  JUDGMENT, 
DRBTZBL .— 8's,  7's&  4'3. 


(87,87,44,7.) 


I  I     I 


^=nz:H-^— 'S' "r^^z.^-  :i2=a— , 


^ 


-g-b- 


^ 


-J-  J   J-^-.bj4. 


:?=: 


-5« S2^ 


:^^e 


5::=rSL 


1^. 


rzzsi : 


=g^ 


-fif-fisl-: 


:f=r:.-g— 


i=t:^ 


P 


3: 


<^ ; 


-^—^ 


m 


:2S: 


r^: 


-«?- 


ijg—g 


:2S:r;: 


?=; 


ICJ 


^Jth— 


--^—^ 


?ts»-^= 


3t» 


J. 


:?=: 


:p5: 


ja_ 


P-tre:=fe: 


~?5- 


:,g— ^ — ^ — g"-  =^ 


:?=: 


I        I 


4=: 


:^=d. 


.gj— gj- 


=P=e 


:pz=h: 


_fii. 


=EEi: 


-s*  • 


^ 


# 


:^: 


1 1- 

I       I       I 

.(Si a isi. 


l=i: 


--^- 


r-^U^z=^A^^^~ 


■IS <s- 


t — r 


-^—>^ 


M 
I 


:^=:: 


3=i: 


LIFT  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus, 
Partners  in  his  sufferings  here  ; 
Christ,  to  all  believers  precious, 
Lord  of  lords,  shall  soon  appear : 

Mark  the  tokens 
Of  his  heavenly  kingdom  near  I 

Close  behind  the  tribulation 
Of  thi'  last  tremendous  days. 

See  the  flaming  revelation, 
ciee  the  universal  blaze  1 

Eartli  and  heaven 
Melt  before  the  Judge's  facet 

Snn  and  moon  are  both  confounded, 
Darken'd  into  endless  night, 

Whtin,  with  angel-hosts  stirrounded. 
In  hi^  Father's  glory  bright. 

Beams  the  Saviour, 
ShiUtiK  tlie  everlasting  Light. 


HYMN  729. 

Tha  last  Judgment. 
4 


s^ 


See  the  stars  from  heaven  falling. 

Hark  on  earth  the  doleful  cry, 
Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling, 

While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  niglii 
"  Hide  us,  hide  us. 

Rocks  and  mountains,  from  his  eye  I" 
With  what  difl'erent  exclamation 

Shall  the  saints  his  baimer  see  I 
Py  the  tokens  of  his  passion. 

By  the  marks  received  for  me. 
All  discern  him. 

All  with  shouts  cry  out,  '"Tis  he  I* 

Yes,  the  prize  shall  then  be  given, 
We  his  open  face  shall  see  ; 

Love,  the  earnest  of  our  heaven. 
Love,  our  full  reward  shall  be ; 

Love  shall  crown  us 
Kings  through  all  etumity.— C.  Wu 
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The  Saints 

&IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
I  Ihe  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

I  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 
And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears : 

I  They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
\Vith  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

\  1  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came : 
They,  with  united  breath, 


glorified. 

Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumyii  to  his  death. 

4  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  tliat  he  trod, 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

6  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  his  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

—  Watts. 
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fHERE  shall  true  believers  go, 
.       When  from  the  flesh  they  fly  ? 
jGlorious  joys  ordain'd  to  know, 
I  They  mount  above  the  sky, 
iTo  that  bright  celestial  place  ; 
I  There  they  shall  in  raptures  live, 
■More  than  tongue  can  e  er  express, 
Or  heart  can  e'er  conceive. 

fhen  they  once  are  entered  there, 

Their  mourning  days  are  o'er  ; 
Pain,  and  sin,  and  want,  and  care, 

And  sighing  is  no  more  ; 
pubject  then  to  no  decay. 

Heavenly  bodies  they  put  on, 
pwitter  than  the  lightning's  ray. 

And  brighter  than  the  sun. 


HYMN  731. 

The  same, 

3  But  their  greatest  happiness, 
•    Their  highest  joy,  shall  be, 

God  their  Saviour  to  possess. 
To  know,  and  love,  and  see  : 

With  that  beatific  sight 
Glorious  ecstasy  is  given  ; 

This  is  their  supreme  delight, 
And  makes  a  heaven  of  lieaven. 

4  Him  beholding  face  to  face, 
To  him  they  glory  give, 

Bless  his  name  and  sing  his  praise, 
As  long  as  God  shall  live. 

While  eternal  ages  roll, 
Thusemploy'din  heaven  they  are: 

Lord,  receive  my  happy  soul 
With  all  thy  servants  there  ! 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  732. 

"  7A«^  rest  from,  their  labours,  arid  their  works  do  follow  them. 

1  rriHE  saints  who  die  of  Christ  possest 
-L     Enter  into  immediate  rest ; 

For  them  no  further  test  remains, 
Of  purging  fires,  and  torturing  paincb 

2  Who  trusting  in  their  Lord  depart, 
Cleansed  from  all  sin,  and  pure  in  heart, 
The  bliss  unmix'd,  the  glorious  prize. 
They  find  with  Christ  in  paradise. 

8  Close  follow'd  by  their  works  they  go, 
.    Their  Master's  purchased  joy  to  know  ; 
(  Their  works  enhance  the  bliss  prepared, 

And  each  hath  its  distinct  reward. 

4  Yet  glorified  by  grace  alone. 
They  cast  their  crowns  before  the  throne, 
And  fill  the  echoing  courts  above 
With  praises  of  redjeming  love. — 0,  Ifeslejf, 
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How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 
I  seek  my  place  in  heaven  ; 


-r 

HYMN  733. 

The  Hrpe  oj  Heaven. 

4  What  is  there  hereto  court  my  stay. 
Or  hold  me  back  from  home, 
While  angels  beckon  me  away. 
And  Jesus  bids  mc  come  ? 


A  country  far  from  mortal  sight ; — 

Yet,  O  !  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight^ 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

|i  A  stranger  in  the  world  below, 
I  calmly  sojourn  here ; 
Nor  can  its  happiness  or  woe 
Provoke  my  hope  or  fear : 

Its  evils  in  a  moment  end, 

Its  joys  as  soon  are  past ; 
But,  0  !  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 

Eternally  shall  last. 

I  To  that  Jerusalem  above 
With  singing  I  repair ; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  love. 
My  heart  and  soul,  are  there : 

There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands. 

My  merciful  High  Priest, 
And  still  extends  his  wounded  hands 

To  take  me  to  his  breast. 


Shall  I  regret  my  parted  friends. 
Still  in  the  vale  confined  ? 

Nt ' .  but  whene'er  my  soul  ascends. 
They  will  not  stay  behind. 

5  The  race  we  all  are  running  now ; 
And  if  I  first  attain, 
They  too  their  willing  head  shall  bow, 
They  too  the  prize  shall  gain. 

Now  on  the  brink  of  death  we  stand  ; 

And  if  I  pass  before, 
They  all  shall  soon  escape  to  land. 

And  hail  me  on  the  shore. 

a  Then  let  )ne  suddenly  remove. 
That  hidden  life  to  share  ; 
I  shall  not  lose  my  friends  above. 
But  more  enjoy  them  there. 

There  we  in  Jesu's  praise  shall  join, 
His  boundless  love  proclaim, 

And  solemnize  in  songs  divine 
The  marriage  of  t^e  Lamb. 


7  0  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay. 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavily  powen^ 
And  antedate  that  day  : 

We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal'd, 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  hll'd. 

8  0  would  He  more  of  heaven  bestow, 

And  let  the  vessel  break, 
And  let  our  ransom'd  spirits  go 
To  grasp  the  God  we  seek : 

In  rapturous  awj  on  Him  to  gaze. 
Who  bought  the  sight  for  me  ; 

And  shout,  and  wonder  at  his  grace, 
Throug    all  eternity  1 — G.  Weslqf, 
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HYMN  734. 


*'  Tlie  sufferitigs  of  the  present  life  are  not  worth/  to  be  compared  with  the  glory 
,  that  shall  be  revealedin  us." 


1  A  ND  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 
-A    And  let  it  droop  and  die ; 

My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale, 
And  soar  to  worlds  on  high  ; 

Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 
And  find  its  long-sought  rest, 

(That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants,) 
Tn  my  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 

I  now  the  cross  sustain, 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain  : 
I  suffer  out  my  three-scoi;e  years, 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  servants  tears, 

And  take  his  exile  home. 

3  Surely  he  will  not  long  delay : 

I  hear  his  Spirit  cry, 
'*  Arise,  my  love,  make  haste  away ! 
Go,  get  thee  up,  and  die. 


O'er  death,   who  now  hast  lost  hi 
I  give  thee  victory ;  [stingl 

And  with  me  my  rewaid  I  bring, 
I  bring  my  heaven  for  thee." 

0  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me! 
Before  my  ravish'd  eyes 

Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see. 

And  trees  of  paradise  : 
They  flourish  in  perpetual  bloom, 

Fruit  every  month  they  give ; 
And  to  the  healing  leaves  who  comej 

Eternally  shall  live. 

1  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 
"Who  reap  the  pleasures  there ; 

They  all  are  robed  in  purest  white, 
And  conquering  palms  they  bear; 

Adorn'd  by  their  Redeemer's  grace, 
They  close  pursue  the  Lamb ; 

And  every  shining  front  displays 
The'  unutterable  name. 
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|s  They  drink  the  vivifying  stream, 

They  pluck  the'  ambrosial  fruit. 
And  eacn  records  the  praise  of  Hira 

Who  tuned  his  golden  lute  :  [wire. 
At  once  they  strike  the'  harmonious 

And  hymn  the  great  Three-One  : 
Ho  hears  ;  he  smiles  ;  and  all  the  choir 

Fall  down  before  his  throne. 
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0  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 
If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 

With  that  enraptured  host  to'  appear, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet ! 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away  : 

1  come,  to  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day.  — C.  Wesley. 
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**  Of  whom  the  whole  family  in  heaven,  and  earth  is  nam^d." 


^^ 


tw*<^  <A«  gi?orj/ 

low  hast  lost  hil 
ry;  [stingj 

jwaid  I  bring, 
for  thee." 

[bought  forme! 
|d  eyes 

I  see, 
Idise : 

actual  bloom, 
Ih  they  give ; 
1  leaves  who  com8| 

^e. 

[its  bright, 
lasures  there; 
\  purest  white, 
Llms  they  bear: 
Ideemer's  grace, 
1  the  Lamb ; 
front  displays 
lame. 


COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 
That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
I  And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 

To  joys  celestial  rise  : 
I  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
I  For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
\a  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

I  One  family  we  dwell  in  him. 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
[Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream,  of  death : 
[One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow  ; 
[Part  of  his  host  have  cross'd  the  flood. 

And  part  are  crossing  now. 


3  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  lly ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 

And  we  expect  to  die  : 
His  militant  embodied  host. 

With  wishful  looks  we  stand, 
And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast. 

And  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

4  Our  old  companions  in  distress 

We  haste  again  to  see, 
And  eager  long  for  our  release. 

And  full  felicity : 
Even  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before  ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 


Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crown'd. 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign, 

To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 
0  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide  I 

0  that  the  word  were  given  ! 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide, 

And  land  us  all  in  heaven ! — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  736. 

C%  Opening  a  Place  of  Worship, 


^^^7^ 
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1  rtBEAT  God,  thy  watchful  care  we  bless, 
\J   Which  guards  these  sacred  courts  in 

peace  ; 
Nor  dare  tumultuous  foes  invade 
To  fill  thy  worshippers  with  dread. 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise, 
Lou^  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise  I 


And  thou,  descending,  flU  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  ihy  grace. 

8  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  Ood  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear. 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

—Doddridge.  I 
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HYMN  737. 

Ou  Laying  the  Foundation  of  a  Chapel. 


\\  rrHOU,  who  hast  in  Sion  laid 
1     The  true  foundation-stone, 
And  with  those  a  covenant  made, 

Who  build  on  that  alone  : 
Hear  us,  Architect  divine  ! 
iGreat  Builder  of  thy  church  below ; 
Now  upon  thy  servants  shine, 
Who  seek  thy  praise  to  show. 

|]  Earth  is  thine  ;  her  thousand  hills 
Thy  mighty  hand  sustains  ; 
Heaven  thy  awful  presence  fills ; 

O'er  all  thy  glory  reigns  : 
Yet  the  place  of  old  prepared 
|By  regal  David's  favour'd  son 
Thy  peculiar  blessing  shared, 
And  stood  thy  chosen  throne. 


8  We,  like  Jesse's  son,  would  raise 
A  temple  to  the  Lord  ; 
Sound  throughout  its  courts  His  praise, 

His  saving  name  record  ; 
Dedicate  a  house  to  Him, 
Who,  once  in  mortal  weakness  shrined, 
Sorrow'd,  sufTer'd  to  redeem. 
To  rescue  all  mankind. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 
The  consecrating  flame ; 
Now  in  majesty  descend, 

Inscribe  the  living  name  ; 
That  great  came  by  which  we  live 
Now  write  on  this  a'  ceptr  ^  stone  ; 
Us  into  thy  hands  rece    e, 
Our  temple  make  thy  thr    le. 

— Miss .   ines  Bnlmer. 
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MISCELLANEOUS  HYMNS. 
MONTQOMERY.-L.  M. 
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1  TTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
•tl    0  Lovd  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings 

are ! 
With  strong  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  the'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  Blest  are  the  saints  that  sit  on  high. 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty  ; 
Thy  briglitest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

8  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 


I 

HYMN  738. 

The  Pleasure  of  Public  Worship. 

Here  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praiseJ 

4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  sel 
To  find  the  way  to  Sion's  gate  ;  [road 
God  is  their  strength,  and  through  thj 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 

5  Cheerful   they    walk   with   growing 
strength. 

Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length] 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

—  Watts. 
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HYMN  739. 

Family  Jieligion. 


541 


1  T7ATHER  of  all,  tliy  care  we  bloss, 

r      VVhicli  crowns  our  families  with 

peace  ;  [ha nil 

From  thee  they  spring ;  and  by  thy 

Tiiey  are,  and  shall  be  still,  sustain'd. 

|2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praised, 
U(!  our  domestic  altars  raised  ;  [come, 
■\Vlio,  Lord  of  heaven,  yet  deigns  to 
And  sanctify  our  humblest  home. 


3  To  thee  may  each  united  house 
Morning  and  night  present  its  vows : 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race, 
Be  taught  thy  precepts,  and  thy  grace. 

4  So  may  each  future  age  proclaim 
The  honours  of  thy  glorious  name ; 
And  each  succeeding  race  remove 
To  join  the  family  above, 

— Doddridge. 
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HYMN  740. 

At  the  Baptism  of  a  Cliild. 


|l  p  OD  of  eternal  truth  and  love, 
vJ    Vouchsafe  the  promised  aid  we 

claim, 
Thine  own  great  ordinance  approve, 
The  child  baptized  into  thy  name 
Partaker  of  thy  nature  make, 
Aud  give  him  all  thine  image  back. 

I  Father,  if  such  thy  sovereign  will, 

If  Jesus  did  the  rite  enjoin, 
Annex  thy  hallowing  Spirit's  seal, 

And  let  the  grace  attend  the  sign ; 
The  seed  of  endless  life  impart, 
Take  for  thine  own  this  infant's  heart,  t 


Answer  on  him  thy  wisdom's  end, 
In  present  and  eternal  good ; 

Whate'er  thou  didst  for  man  intend, 
Whate'er  thou  hast  on  man   be- 
stow'd, 

Now  to  this  favour'd  ohild  be  given. 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

In  presence  of  thy  heavenly  host, 
Thyself  we  faithfully  require : 

Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
By  blood,  by  water,  and  by  fire, 

And  fill  up  all  thy  human  shrine, 

Aud  seal  our  souls  for  ever  thine. 

-—G.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  741. 

At  the  Administration  of  Infant  Baptism. 


1  TIOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
-CI    To  Abr'am  and  his  seed ! 

"I  am  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  ; 
The  Angel  of  the  Covenant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 


8  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 
To  our  great  father  given ; 
He  takes  our  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  0  God,  how  faithful  are  thy  ways ! 
Til V  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  grace 
Blots  out  our  children's  name. 

—  H^alts. 
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HYMN  742. 

The  same. 

1  T  ORD  of  all,  with  i>ure  intent, 
J-i    From  tlieir  tenaerest  infancy, 
In  thy  temple  we  present 

Whom  we  first  received  from  thee: 
Through  thy  well-beloved  Son, 
Ours  acknowledge  for  thine  own. 

2  Scal'd  with  the  baptismal  seal, 

Purchased  by  the'  atoning  blood, 
Jesus,  in  our  children  dwell. 

Make  their  heart  the  house  of  God : 
Fill  thy  consecrated  shrine. 
Father;  Son,  and  Spirit  divine. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  US. 

Children  Dedicated  to  Christ. 


1  GEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
O    With  all-engaging  charms : 
Hark  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs^ 

And  folds  them  in  his  arms  ! 

2  "Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

*'  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  : 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

8  We  brin^  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. — Doddridge. 
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HYMN  744. 

7%e  Institution  of  a  Gospel  Ministry  from  Christ. 


1  fTlHE  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose, 
J-     In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  Toes, 
Scatter'd  his  gifts  on  men  below, 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

2  Hence  sprung  the'  Apostles'  honour'd 
Sacred  boyond  heroic  fame  :     [name, 
In  lowlier  forms,  before  our  eyes. 
Pastors  from  hence,  and  teachers  rise. 


3  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive 
And  fed  by  Christ  their  graces  live : 
While  guarded  by  his  mighty  hand,  j 
'Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun  I 
While  unborn  churches  by  their  carj 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  faiij 


5  Jesus,  now  teach  our  hearts  to  know 
The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  thy  praise 
Through  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

— Doddridge. 
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HYMN  745. 

Gloria  Patri. 

1  TjlATHER,  live,  by  all  things  fear'd; 
-T     Live  the  Son,  alike  revered ; 
Equally  be  thou  adored, 

Holy  Ghost,  Eternal  Lord. 

2  Three  in  person,  one  in  power, 
Thee  we  worship  evermore  : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 

Endless  theme  of  earth  and  heaven. — 0.  Wesley, 
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HYMN  746. 

The  ScripHres. 


FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
I        What  endless  glory  shines  I 
I  For  ever  be  thy  n  ime  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

[Hpre  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
I  Riches,  above  what  earth  can  grant, 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 


3  Here  the  fair  Tree  of  Knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 


2l 


Divine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  for  ever  near  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 

And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

— Miss  Ann  Steele, 
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HYMM  747. 


"Preaching  the  kingdom  of  Ood,  and  testifying  those  things  which  concern  the 

Lord  Jeaus." 


JESUS,  thy  servants  bless, 
Who,  3ent  by  Thee,  proclaim 
The  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness 
Experienced  in  thy  name ; 

The  kingdom  of  our  Qod, 
Which  thy  great  Spirit  imparts, 
The  power  of  thy  victorious  blood. 
Which  reigns  in  faithful  hearts. 


Their  souls  with  faith  supply, 
With  life  and  liberty ; 
And  then  they  preach  and  testify 
The  things  concerning  Thee  : 

And  live  for  this  alone, 
Tliy  grace  to  minister. 
And  all  thou  hast  for  sinners  done. 
In  life  and  death  declare.— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  748. 

Renewing  the  Covenant. 


I  A  GOD  !  how  often  hath  thine  ear 
\J  To  me  in  willing  miTcy  bow'd  I 
While  worshipping  tliine  altar  near, 

Lowly  I  wept,  and  strongly  vow'd  : 
But  ah !  the  feelileness  of  man  I 
Have  I  not  vow'd  and  wept  in  vain? 

|l  Return,  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  return  I 
Behold  thy  servant  in  distress ; 
Hy  faithlessness  again  I  mourn  ; 

Again  forgive  my  faithlessness; 
And  T )  thi'ie  arms  my  spirit  take. 
And  blesa  me  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 

In  pltj  of  the  soul  thou  lovs't, 
Now  bid  tiic  sin  thcu  hat'st  expire ; 

Let  mi"  desire  what  i  lou  approv'st, — 
Thoa  dost  approve  what  I  desire ; 


And  thou  wilt  deign  to  call  me  thine, 
And  I  will  dare  to  call  thee  mine. 

This  day  the  Covenant  I  sign. 

The  bond  of  sure  and  promised  peace ; 
Nor  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine. 

Since  seal'd  with  Jesu's  blood  it  is : 
That  blood  I  take,  that  blood  alone, 
And  make  the  cov'nant  peace  mine  own. 

But,  that  my  faith  no  more  may  know 
Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end,— 

Help  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  go, 
And  now,  as  e'er,  my  voice  attend. 

And  gladden  me  with  answers  mild. 

And  commune.  Father,  with  thy  child  ! 

Rev.  W.  M.  Bunting. 
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lYMN  749. 

^/fer  <At!  Renewal  oj  the  Covenant. 


1  (\  HOW  shall  A  sinnf^r  perform 

v/     The  vows  he  hath  vow'd  to  the 
A  sinful  and  impotent  worm,    [Lord? 

How  can  I  be  true  to  my  word  ? 
I  tremble  at  what  I  have  done  : 

0  send  me  thy  help  from  above  ; 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  make  known, 

The  virtue  of  Jesus's  love  ! 

2  My  solemn  engagements  are  vain, 

My  promises  empty  as  air: 
My  vows,  I  shall  break  them  again, 

And  plunge  in  eternal  despair  ; 
Unless  ray  oi.inipotent  God 

The  88nse  of  his  goodness  impart, 
And  ybc  1  by  his  Spirit  abroad 

The  love  of  himself  in  my  heart. 


3  0  Lover  of  sinners,  extend 

To  me  thy  compassionate  grace | 
Appear  my  affliction  to  end, 

Atford  me  a  (glimpse  of  thy  facej 
That  light  shall  enkindle  in  me 

A  flame  of  reciprocal  love  ; 
And  then  I  shall  cleave  unto  thee,! 

And  then  I  shall  never  '•emove.f 

4  0  come  to  a  mourner  in  pain. 

Thy  peace  in  my  conscience  mi 
And  then  I  shall  love  thee  again,! 

And  sing  of  the  goodness  1  ft'elj 
Constrain'd  by  the  grace  of  my ' 

My  soul  shall  in  all  things  obejj 
And  wait  to  be  fully  restored, 

And  long  to  be  summon'd  awayl 
C.  JVtsk^ 


(\  HAPPY  day  tl 

\J    On  Thee,  my 

Well  may  this  gloi 

And  tell  its  rapt 

It  0  happy  bond,  tha 

To  ilini  who  mti 

I*t  cheerful  anthe 

While  to  that  sai 

It  'lis  done,  the  grea 
■     I  am  my  Lord's, 
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"T^HB  promise  of 
1    Shall  stand  fo 
He  said  ;  and  gave  h 
And  seal'd  the  grac 

I  To  this  sure  covenan 

I  set  my  worthli «« 

I  seal  titf^'  engagciiie 

And  make  my  hum 

I  Thy  light,  audstreng 
And  glory  shall  be 


I 


]Ml^ 


,-  ^* 


88,83,  88,88.) I^ 


-80 


MISCELLANEOUS  HYMNS. 
HUESLEY.-L.  M. 


549 


Ipi^iiEF^^i^E^iSE^^^ES 


rg-grcg-ssr:, 


— j»  /  ■   ^-,.C.- 


igl^ii 


:fs; 


-r- 


:g:i 


•«-  -«?-  -«*■  -« 


I      IM      I      IM      I 


-^~^-^z 


±i=:i — h 


f2= 


^J 


-3 — si— 3- 


r 


:^: 


.■e'-_-S 


.    I    I 


IM    I 


^EBzs — —^'innzjg 


^J. 


-<©—«—.«• 


1 — t — t- 


f^ 


:gi: 


HYMN  750. 


Renewal  of  Self'Dedication. 

0  HAPPY  day  that  flx'd  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  i 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 


|t  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  liiui  who  murits  .ill  my  love  I 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

|t  'lis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done^ 
I  am  my  Lord's,  aud  Ue  ia  miue ; 


He  drew  mo,  and  I  foUow'd  on, 
Cbarm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


i    Now  rest  my  long-divided  heart  ; 
Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  d(;pait, 
With  him  of  every  good  possest. 

0    High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  bo  dear.. 

—Doddridge. 
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HYMN 

The  Lord's 


"rpHB  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
1     Shall  stand  for  ever  pond," 

He  said  ;  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  seal'd  the  grace  wi  th  uioud. 

To  this  sure  covenant  of  hy  word 

I  Set  my  wortliliHn  nam  ■  ; 
I  seal  th«'  engagi  nient  to  my  Lord, 

And  make  my  humble  claim. 

Thy  light,  and  strength,  and  pardoning  grace, 
And  glory  shall  be  mine: 


751. 

Supper. 

My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

4    I  call  that  legacy  my  own. 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  ; 
'Twas  purchased  with  a  dying  groan. 
And  ratified  in  death. 

6    Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name. 
Who  bleat  us  in  his  Will, 
And  to  his  Testament  of  love 
Made  his  owu  lift  the  seal.— Wottfc 
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1  XpROM  Jesu's  sacrifice 
-T     And  sacrament  we  rise, 

Borne  on  wings  of  faith  and  lov 
To  the  mansions  of  the  blest, 

Triumph  with  the  saints  above. 
Share  that  everlasting  feast. 

2  The  Truth,  the  Deity, 
We  there  unveil'd  shal'  see  ; 

Lose  in  that  transporting  sight 
All  ,«'j  felt  or  fear'd  below  ; 

Torrents  of  unmix'd  delight 

There  our  raptured  souls  o'erflow. 


t 

HYMN  752. 

Tfie  Lord's  Supper. 

I    8      0  blessed,  blessed  hope  ! 

From  earth  it  lifts  us  up . 
Now  in  heaven  witli  Christ  we  dwellJ 

Now  the  bliss  of  lieaven  we  taste,] 
Glorious  joys  unspeakable, 

Joys  which  shall  for  ever  last. 

I      Jesus,  substantial  bread. 
If  thou  our  spirits  feed. 
Nothing  can  we  want  beside. 

With  thy  immortality, 

With  thy  fulness  satisfied, 

Ail  we  sacrifice  to  thee. 

—C.  Wesley. 
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EYMN  763. 

I.ie  Same. 


1  T  ET  all  who  truly  bear 

■1-^    The  bleeding  Saviour's  name, 
Their  faithful  h'iarts  with  us  prepare, 
And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb. 

2  This  eucharistic  feast 
Our  every  want  supplies  ; 

And  still  'wc  by  his  death  are  bless'd, 
And  share  his  sacriiice. 


8    Who  thus  our  faith  employ, 
His  sufferings  to  record, 
Even  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 
Communion  with  our  Lord. 

4    We  too  with  him  are  dead, 
And  shall  with  him  arise  ; 
The  cross  on  which  he  bows  his  head 
Shall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 

—C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  754. 

The  name. 

1  PROSTRATE,  with  eyes  of  faith  I  set 
i      My  Saviour  fastcn'd  to  the  tree, 

A  victim  on  that  altar  laid, 
Himself  presenting  to  the  skies, 
The  grand  vicarious  sacrifice, 

The  Righteous  in  the  siui.er's  stead* 

2  Well-pleasing  to  our  God  above, 
His  sacrifice  of  life  and  love 

I  plead  before  the  gracious  throne  : 
Father,  a  prodif'  1  receive. 
And  bid  a  paruf  u'd  rebel  live. 

The  purchas(  of  thy  bleeding  Son. — C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  755.~8*8 *  6'««    Tum,  "Magdalen  College."— /Slw  Eymn  144. 

For  the  King. 


LORD,  thou  hast  bid  thy  people  pray 
For  all  that  bear  the  soverign 

sway, 
And  thy  vicegerents  reign, — 
Rulers,  and  governors,  and  powers  ; 
And,  lo,  in  faith  we  pray  for  ours, 
Nor  can  we  pray  in  vain. 

Cover  his  enemies  with  shame, 
Defeat  their  every  hostile  aim, 

Their  bafBcd  hopes  destroy  : 
But  shower  on  him  thy  blessings  down, 
Crown  him  with  grace,  with  glory 

And  everlasting  joy.        [crown, 


To  hoary  hairs  be  thou  bis  God  ; 
Late  may  he  reach  that  high  abode, 

Late  to  his  heaven  remove ; 
Of  virtues  full,  and  happy  days, 
Accounted  worthy  by  thy  grace 

To  fill  a  throne  above. 

Secure  us,  of  his  royal  race, 
A  man  to  stand  before  thy  face, 

And  exercise  thy  power  : 
With  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace, 
Our  nation  ana  our  churches  bless, 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  756. 

Admission  into  Society. 

1  "DRETHREN  in  Christ,  and  well-beloved, 
-D    To  Jesus  and  his  servants  dear. 
Enter,  and  show  yourselves  approved, 

Enter,  and  find  that  God  is  here. 

2  "Welcome  from  earth :  lo,  the  right  hand 

Of  fellowship  to  you  we  give  ! 
With  open  hearts  and  hands  we  stand, 
And  you  in  Jesu's  name  receive. 

8  Say,  are  your  hearts  resolved  as  ours  ? 
Then  let  them  burn  with  sacred  love ; 
Then  let  them  taste  the  heavenly  powers. 
Partakers  of  the  joys  above. 

4  Jesu',  attend,  thyself  reveal ! 

Are  we  not  met  in  thy  great  name  f 
Thee  in  the  midst  we  wait  to  feel, 
We  wait  to  catch  the  spreading  flame. 
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5  Thou  God  that  answerest  by  fire, 

The  Spirit  of  burning  now  impart ; 
And  let  ihe  flames  of  pure  desire 
Rise  from  the  altar  of  our  heart. 

6  Truly  our  fellowship  below 

With  Thee  and  with  the  Father  is : 
In  Thee  eternal  life  we  know, 
And  heaven's  unutterable  bliss. 

7  In  part  we  only  know  Thee  here, 

But  wait  thy  cominj?  from  above ; 
And  we  shall  then  behold  Thee  near, 
And  we  shall  all  be  lost  iu  love. — C. 


Wesley. 
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HYMN  757. 

^  Morning  Hymn. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
-lJl    Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  : 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise, 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Redeem  thy  mis-spent  moments  past. 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  care  ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

8  Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 
Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear ; 
For  God's  all-seeing  eye  surveys 
Thy  secret  thoughts,  thy  words  and  ways. 

4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  take  thy  part ; 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
^ligh  glory  to  the'  eternal  King. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. — Bishop  Ken. 
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HYMN  758. 

^n  Evening  Hymn. 


1  r^  LOE  Y  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
vT  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  mo.  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  thine  own  almighty  wings ! 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  dav  have  done ; 
That,    with  the  world,  myself,   and 

thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

8  Teach  me  to  livrt,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 


Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  O  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose  ! 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelidJ 

close ;  [itiakej 

Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorouJ 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  If  in  the  ni  ht  I  sleepless  lie,  [ply  I 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supj 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

— Bishop  Ken, 
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HYMN  759. 

Tht  Dying  Malefactor's  Prayer. 
Part  L 

OTHOU  that  hangedst  on  the  tree,  I  2  We  have  no  outward  righteousness, 
Our  curse  and  sufferings  to  remove,  '         No  merits  or  good  works,  to  plead  j 
Pity  the  souls  that  look  to  thee,  We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace : 

And  89^ve  us  by  thy  dying  love.       |        Thy  grace  will  here  be  free  indeed 
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I  Save  us  by  erace,  throu;?h  faith  alone, 
A  faith  thou  must  tliyself  iinmrt ; 

A  faith  that  wnuM  by  woi-kn  be  shown, 
A  faith  that  purities  the  heart. 

faith  that  doth    the    mountains 

move,  [given, 

A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  for- 

A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love, 

And  ascertains  our  claim  to  heaven, 

iTliis  is  t'le  faith  we  humbly  seek, 

Tiie  faith  in  thy  all-clf  ansiug  blood. 
That   blood  which   doth   for  sinners 
0  let  it  speak  uti  up  to  God !  [speak ; 
— 0.  Wedey, 

HYMN  7G0. 
Part  II. 

CANST  thou  reject  our  dying  prayer, 
Or  cast  us  out  who  come  to  tuee? 


Our  sins,   ah  I  wherefore  didst  then 
bear? 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary ! 

2  Number'd   with    the    transgressors 

thou, 
Bt'tween  the  felons  crucified, 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  tell  us  now, 
Wherefore  hast  thou  for  sinners 
died  ? 

3  For  us  wast  thou  not  lifted  up  ? 

For  us  A  bleeding  victim  made  ? 

That  we,  th(!  abjects  we,  might  hope, 

Thou  hast  for  ail  a  ransom  paid. 

4  0  might  we,  with  believing  eyes, 

Thee  in  thy  bloody  vesture  see  ; 
And  cast  us  on  thy  sacrifice  ! 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  remember  me  ! 
— G.  WcsUy. 


HYMNS  761,  762,— Tjtne,  "Evening  BYUtf."— See  opposite  page. 


HYMN  7(il. 

To  be  sung  at  Sea, 
Part  I. 

LORD  of  the  wide,  extensive  main, 
Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea, 
controls,  [sustain, 

I  Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  hea  en 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls: 

I  For  thee  we  leave  our  native  shore, 

(We  whom  thy  love  delights  to  keep,) 
In  other  climes  thy  works  explore, 
And  see  thy  wonders  in  the  deep. 

'Tis  here  thine  unknown  paths  we 
ti'ace, 
Wliicli  dark  to  human  ej'es  appear ; 
While  through  the  mighty  waves  we 
pass, 
Faith  only  sees  that  God  is  here. 

(Throughout  the  deep    thy  footsteps 
shine. 
We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 
O'erawed  by  majesty  divine. 
And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 

|S  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  to'  adore, 
Thine  everlasting  truth  we  prove ; 
Amazing  heights  of  boundless  power, 
Unfathomable  depths  of  love. 

—a   Wesley. 


HYMN  762 
Part  II. 

1  TNFINITEGod,thygreatne8gapann'd 
A    These  heavens,  and  meted  out  the 

akies ; 
Lo  !  in  tiie  hollow  of  thv  hand 
The  measured  waters  sink  and  rise  I 

2  Thee  to  perfection  who  can  tell ! 

Earth  and  her  sons  beneath  thee 
lie. 
Lighter  than  dust  within  thy  scale, 
And  less  than  nothing  in  thine  eye. 

8  Yet,  in  thy  Son,  divinely  great, 
We  claim  thy  providential  care  ; 
Boldly  we  stand  before  thy  seat. 
Our  Advocate  hath  placed  us  there. 

4  With  him  we  are  gone  up  on  high, 
Since  he  is  ours,  and  we  are  his  ; 
With  him  we  reign  above  the  sky, 
We  walk  upon  our  subject  seas. 

6  We  boast  of  our  recover'd  powers. 
Lords  are  we  of  tiie  lands  and  floods ; 
And  earth,  and  heaven,  and  all  is 
ours. 
And  we  are  Christ's,  and  Christ  is 
God's  I— C.  Wesley. 
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HYMN  763. 

On  Ching  on  Shipboard. 

1  T  ORb,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
-Li    Guide  us  through  the  watery  way ; 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 

Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

2  Jesus,  let  our  faithful  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  reclined  ; 
Every  anxious  thought  repress, 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 

8  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave, 
Bid  them  to  each  other  cleave  ; 
Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea ; 
Bid  them  come  by  faith  to  thee. 

4  Save,  till  all  these  tempests  end, 
All  who  on  thy  love  depend  ; 
V/aft  our  happy  spirits  o'er  ; 
Land  us  ou  the  heavenly  shore.— C  Wesley. 
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HYMN  764— 7'« *  Q's.      Tune,  " Wbld."— >Sfe«  ffymn  603. 

Another, 
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|l  T  ORD  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 
AJ  Supreme  in  jwwer  and  grace, 
Under  thy  j)rotection,  we 

Our  souls  and  bodies  place. 
Bold  an  unknown  lai)d  to  try, 
tWe  launch  into  the  foaming  drop ; 
Bocks,  and  stoi  ms,  and  deaths  defy, 
With  Jesus  in  the  ship. 


2  Who  the  calm  can  understand, 
In  a  believer's  breast  ? 
In  the  hollow  of  His  hand 
Our  souls  securely  rest : 
Winds  may  rise,  and  seas  may  roar. 
We  on  His  love  our  spirits  stay ; 
Him  with  quiet  joy  adore. 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

— C.  H^esley, 
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HYMN  765. 

Thi  Travelkr'a  Hymn, 


HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lordl 
How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Thei^  help  Omnipotence. 

\i  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 
Supported  by  thy  care,        [unhurt. 
Through    burning   climes  they   pass 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 


8  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy  will : 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still 


6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past* 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life^ 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be  ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 
Siiall  join  our  souls  to  thee. — Addiaon. 
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HYMN   766. 

Watch-Nigkt, 


1  TTOW  many  pass  the  gnilty  night 
Xl    In  revellings  and  Mntic  mirth ! 
The  creature  is  their  sole  delight. 

Their  lia^pinesa  the  things  of  earth  V 
"Eat  us  suffice  the  seasob  past ; 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last. 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakeftil  eyes, 

We  will  not  let  our  eyelids  sleep. 
But  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies. 

And  all  a  solemn  vigil  Iceep : 
So  many  years  on  sin  bestow'd. 
Can  we  not  watch  one  night  for  Godf 

8  We  can,  G  Jesus,  for  thy  sake. 
Devote  our  every  ho'""  to  Thee ; 
Speak  but  the  word,  our  souls  shall  wake, 
And  sing  with  cheerful  melody ; 


Thy  praise  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ, 
And  every  heart  shall  dance  for  Joy. 

4  Shout  in  the  midst  of  us,  0  King 

Of  saints,  and  make  our  joys  abound} 

Let  us  exult,  give  thanks,  and  sing, 
And  triumph  in  redemption  found : 

We  ask  for  every  waiting  soul, 

0  let  our  glorious  joy  be  ftall  I 

6  0  may  we  all  triumphant  rise. 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  return. 
And  far  above  those  nether  skies. 

By  thee  on  eagles'  wings  upborne. 
Through  all  yon  radiant  circles  more. 
And  ^in  the  highest  heaven  of  love  I 

— C.  ITMfcy. 
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HYMM  767. 

The  Same. 


Il 


JOIN,  all  ve  ransom'd  sons  of  grace, 
The  holy  joy  prolong, 
And  shout  to  the  Redeemer's  praise 
A  solemn  midnight  song. 

|i  Blessing,  and  thanks,  and  love,  and 
Be  to  our  Jesus  given,  [might 


Who  turns  our  darkness  into  ligh^ 
Who  turns  our  hell  to  heaven. 

8  Thither  our  faithful  souls  he  leads, 
Thither  he  bids  us  rise, 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  heads. 
To  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

—a  Weaky, 
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HYMN  768. 

"  TJiere  ia  forgiveness  wUh  thee,  that  thou  mayest  he  feared.** 

11  AUT  of  the  depth  of  self-despair, 
\J    To  thee,  0  Lord,  I  cry ; 
My  misery  mark,  attend  my  prayer. 
And  I  .ing  salvation  nigh. 


|2  If  thou  art  rigorously  severe, 
Who  mav  the  test  abide  t 
Where  shall  the  man  of  sin  appear. 
Or  how  be  justified? 

|S  But,  0,  forgiveness  is  with  thee; 
That  sinners  may  adore  ; 
With  filial  fear  thy  goodness  see. 
And  never  grieve  thee  mere. 


4  My  soul,  while  still  to  Him  it  flies, 
Prevents  the  morning  ray : 
0  that  his  mercy's  beams  would  rise. 
And  brihg  the  gospel  day  I 


5  Ye  faithful  souls,  confide  in  God, 

Mercy  with  him  remains ;     [blood. 
Plenteous    redemption   through    his 
To  wash  out  all  your  stains. 

6  His  Israel  Himself  shall  clear. 

From  all  their  sins  redeem ; 
The  Lord  our  righteousness  is  near. 
And  we  are  just  in  Him. — C.  Wesley. 


*  This  fine  old  tune,  sung  at  funer»b,  ta  espedaUy  adapted  to  Hymn  41, "  0  God  I  oor 
help  In  ages  put"— Es. 
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HYMN  769. 

A  Song  of  Praise  to  the  Blessed  Trinity. 


1  T  GIVE  immortal  praise 

i-    To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  my  comforts  here, 
And  better  liopes  above ; 
He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son, 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  nis  blood 

From  everlastng  woe: 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 


3      To  God  the  Spirit's  name 
Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  livet 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

i     Almightv  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honours  done ; 

The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One  : 

Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  power 

There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 
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[Abraham,  when  severely  tried  206 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 232 

Adam,  descended  from  above 92 

A  fountain  of  life  and  of  grace 56 

lAfter  all  that  I  have  done 134 

^ain  our  weekly  labours  end  424 

[Again  we  lift  our  voice 37 

Ah,  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confess  231 
Ah,  lovely  appearance  of  death  . ...     34 

Ah,  when  shall  I  awake 220 

Ah!  whither  should  I  go  ..  109 

All  glory  to  God  in  the  eky  159 

AH  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord...  360 

AH  thanks  be  to  God 158 

All  thanks  to  the  Lamb 346 

AH  things  are  possible  to  him  292 

AH  ye  that  pass  by 449 

Almighty  God  of  Love  329 

I  Almighty  Maker  of  my  frame  527 

Ia  nation  God  delights  to  bless 336 

■And  am  I  born  to  die 29 

lAnd  am  I  only  bom  to  die 30 

lAndare  we  yet  alive 344 

lAud  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain...  146 

I  And  let  our  bodies  part 386 

I  And  let  this  feeble  body  fail 536 

I  And  must  this  body  die 527 

igels  your  march  oppose 230 

lAppointed  by  thee.  We  meet  in  thy  349 
■Are  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day  202 

lArise,  my  soul,  arise  140 

I  Arise,  my  soul,  arise,  Shake  of 147 

lArm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  ...  281 
I  Aim  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  ....  509 

Ia  thoiisand  oracles  divine 189 

I  Author  of  faith,  appear 499 

[Author  of  faith,  eternal  Word 67 

[Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry  84 

Author  of  faith,  we  seek  thy  face...  332 
Awake  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun.  563 
Awake,  our  souls !  away,  our  fears  491 
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Away,  my  needless  fears 493 

Away  with  our  fears  168 

Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear 62 

Beforo  Jehovah's  awful  throne 391 

Before  the  great  Three-one  491 

Begin,  my  soul,  some  heavenly 436 

Behold,  how  good  a  thing 354 

Behold,  the  blind  their  sight 447 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind  ....  16 
Behold  the  servant  ot  the  Lord  ...  814 
Behold  the  sure  foundation-stone...  452 

Being  of  beings,  God  of  Love 393 

Be  it  according  to  thy  word 266 

Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here   233 

Bid  me  of  men  beware  227 

Bless'd  are  the  humble  souls  that...  494 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart 502 

Blessing,  honor,  thanks,  and  praise    86 

Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord 179 

Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love 886 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 473 

Branch  of  Jesse's  stem,  arise 477 

Brethren  in  Christ,  and 652 

But,  above  all,  lay  hold 191 

But  can  it  be,  that  I  should  prove  .  202 

But  who  sufficient  is  to  lead 842 

By  faith  we  find  the  place  above...  46 
By  secret  influence  from  above  .....  489 

Canst  thou  reject  our  dying  prayer  555 
Captain  of  Israel's  host,  and  Guide  238 

Captain  of  our  salvation,  take    841 

Oast  on  tl  e  fidelity 244 

Celebrate  Immanuel's  name 439 

Centre  of  our  hopes  thou  art 869 

Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  873 
Christ,  our  Head,  gone  up  on  high..  872 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  ...  459 

Christ,  the  true  anointed  Seer 470 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies...  382 
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Come,  all  who'er  hare  sert  .,.  859 

Come,  all  who  truly  bear  ..„.  896 

Come,  and  let  us  sweetly  join  373 

Come  away  to  the  skies 355 

Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come,..,..  404 
Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  182 

[188,  341,  343 

Come,  holy,  celestial  dove 11^ 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning..  256 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quick'ning..  274 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts 62 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  thine  influence  400 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove..  477 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs  478 

Come,  let  us  a  ew 32 

Come,  let  us  anew  359 

Come,  letusarise 358 

Come,  let  us  ascend 360 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  468 
Come,  let  "-s  join  our  friends  above  537 
Come,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine  .  383 
Come,  let  us,  who  in  Christ  believe  152 

Come,  Lord,  from  above     407 

Come  on,  my  partners  in  distress...  243 
Come,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal..  306 
Come,  0  thou  all  victorioa*  Lord.  .  60 
Coiue,  0  thou  Prophet  of  the  Lord  471 
Come,  0  thou  Traveller  unkin«wn...  99 
Come,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above..  205 
Come,  sinners,  to  the  Gospel  feast..       2 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad 417 

Come,  thou  all-inspiring  Spirit 381 

Come,thou Conqueror  (if  til e  nations  505 

Come,  thou  everlastinj'  Spi-it 397 

Come,  thou  high  and  lofty  ^jcri  ...  574 
Come,  thou  omniscient  So'i  of  Man  362 
Come,  Wisdom,  Power,  aid  Graiee-.  379 

Come,  je  followers  of  the  Lord 214 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 8 

Come,  ye  weaiy  sinners,  come 20 

Com'ort,  ye  ministers  of  grace 86 

Coming  through  our  Great   High  472 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs  492 

Creator,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid... 479 

Deepen  the  wound  thy  hands  have  271 
Depth  of  mercy,  can  there  be  ....  121 
Drooping  soul,  shake  oif  thy  fears...  101 

Earth,  rejoice,  our  Lord  is  King  ...  504 

Enslaved  to  sense,  to  pleasure  76 

Enter'd  the  holy  place  above  458 

Equip  me  for  the  war 19"^ 

Eternd.1  Beam  of  Light  Divine 245 

Eternal  depth  of  love  divine 426 
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EteiTial  Lord  of  earth  and  skies  ... 

Eternal  Power,  whoMc  high  abode..  23 

Eternal  Source  of  every  joy  52 

Eternal  Spirit,  come  43 

Eternal,  snotless  Lamb  of  God 17 

Eternal  Wjsdom  !  Thee  we  praise...  ig] 

Ever  fainting  with  desire  25 

Except  the  Lord  eonduet  the  plan,. 

Expand  thy  wings,  celestial  dove.. 
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Fain  woald  I  leave  the  world  below  111 
Far  as  creation's  bounds  extend  ....  42I 

Father,  at  thy  footstool  see   37 J 

Father,  gTorify  thy  Son..,.^.,...^....  4^] 

Fathei',  God,  we  glorify 4^1 

Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  S'hines..  18| 

Father,  I  dare  believe 301 

Father,  I  .stretch  my  hands  to  thee 

Father,  if  justly  still  we  claim 33I 

Father,  if  thou  roust  leprove laj 

Father,  in  the  Name  I  praty 241 

Father,  into  thy  band»  alone.., 3i| 

Father,  in  whom  w«  live i; 

Fatheri  live,  by  all  tbing*  fear'd , 
Father  of  all,  by  whom  we  are  .,...   33 
Father  of  all,  in  wlioni  alone  ,.. 
Father  of  all,  thy  care  we  biess 
Father  of  all.  whose  powerful  voice  13 

Father  of  boundle  s  grace 513 

Father  of  earth  and  sky 

Father  of  everlasting  grace 

Father  of  faithful  Abraham,  hear. 
Father  cl' Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  .. 
Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord.. 
Fathei  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just  .. 

Father  of  lights,  from  whom 

Father  of  lights  !  thy  needful  aitl.. 

Father  of  me,  and  all  mankind 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

Father  of  omnipresent  grace 

Father  of  our  dying  Lord  3^ 

Father,  see  this  living  clod  2 

Father,  Son,  and  Ho  y  Ghost  3 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost     ....  3 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hear 3 

Father,  iup;tly  my  every  need 2t| 

Father,  to  thoe  I  lift  mine  eyes  ....  2' 

Father,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift 3 

Father,  who<ie  everlasting  love.. 

Fondly  my  foolish  heart  essays 2i 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be 2 

Forgive  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake  ...  3 
Forth  in  thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  go...  2: 
Fountain  of  life  and  all  my  joy 1' 
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I  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies  610 

From  Jesu's  sacrifice  560 

From  whence  these  dire  portents...  447 

Give  glory  to  Jesus  our  Head 38 

Give  me  the  enlarged  desire   272 

Give  me  the  faith  which  can  remove  317 
Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise. .  533 

Give  to  th.'  winds  thy  fears 492 

Glorious  God,  accept  a  heart 175 

Glorious  Saviouv  of  my  soul 156 

I  Glory  be  to  God  above  345 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high  185 

Glory  be  t'>  God  on  high    442 

Glory  to  G  .d,  whose  sovereign 148 

Giory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night...  554 

God  is  a  name  my  soul  adores  414 

God  is  pone  up  on  high 465 

God  is  in  this  and  every  place  ....     84 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 495 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  ....  407 

God  of  all  consolation,  take 388 

God  of  all  grace  and  majesty  224 

God  of  all  [lower  and  grace  333 

God  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  ..  285 

Ood  of  all-redeeming  grace 313 

God  of  almighty  love  236 

God  of  Daniel,  hear  my  prayer 500 

God  of  eternal  trutii  and  grace 249 

God  of  eternal  truth  and  love    ..  ..  541 

God  of  Israel's  fiithful  Three  263 

God  of  love,  that  hear'st  the  prayer  366 
God  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days  522 

God  of  my  life,  to  thee 166 

Go  I.  of  my  life,  what  just  return  ...  Ill 

iGod  of  my  life,  wnose  gracious 208 

I  God  of  my  salvation,  hear 126 

JGod  of  unexampled  grace    463 

iGod  of  unspotted  purity 330 

iGod  only  wise  almi;L,'hty,  good 838 

God,  the  offended  God  Most  High..       8 

God,  who  didst  so  dearly  buy    307 

Good  thou  art,  and  good  thou  dost..  177 

Gracious  Redeemer,  shake 222 

Great  God,  attend,  while  Sion  sings  421 

[Great  God,  indulge  my  humble 433 

Great  God,  this  hallow'd  day  of 423 

J  Great  God,  thy  watchful  care  we...  538 

Great  God !  to  me  the  sight  afford..  180 

[Great  God,  whose  universal  sway  ..  465 

I  Great  is  our  redeeming  Lord 411 

[Great  is  the  Lord  our  God ..  422 

flail,  co-essential  Three 410 

I  Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.  173 
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Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  great.  185 
Hail,  Fither,  whose  creating  cull...  409 
Hail,  God  the  Son,  in  glory  crown'd  436 
Hail,  Holy  Ghost,  Jehovah,  Third  476 

Hail!  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  187 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise 460 

Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus  ....  463 

Happy  day  of  union  sweet 327 

Happy  man  whom  God  doth  aid  ...  169 
Happy  soul,  that,  free  from  harms..  9 
Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  ended  ...  529 

Happy  soul,  who  sees  the  day  142 

Happ  '  the  man  that  finds  the  grace  10 
Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign  497 
»Iappy  the  souls  that  first  believed    11 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd 11 

Happy  who  in  Jesus  live 528 

Hark!  a  voice  <iivides  the  sky 37 

Hark  I  how  the  watchmen  cry 229 

Hark,  the  herald-angels  sing  437 

Hfi.rk,th.ehera\d-an^Gh{^nd version)  438 
Head  of  thy  church,  whose  Spirit  ..  507 

Hearken  to  the  solemn  voice 39 

Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven...  523 
Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord...  254 
He  comes!  he  comes!  the  Judge...  40 
He  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  402 

He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be 299 

Help,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  1  fly  226 

High  above  every  name 140 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God...  415 

Ho!  every  one  that  thirsts  3 

Holy,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord  286 

Holy  as  thou,  0  Lord,  is  none 178 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 187 

Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  confess  381 

Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  receive   255 

Hosanna  to  God 529 

How  are  thy  servants  bles  ,  0  Lord  557 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 611 

How  can  a  sinntr  know 68 

How  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round  164 
How  good  and  pleasant  'tis  to  see ..  353 

How  happy  are  the  little  flock 44 

How  happy  are  we  Who  in  Jesus...  352 
How  happy  every  child  of  grace  ...  635 
How  happy,  gracious  Lord  !  are  we  161 

How  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot 48 

How  large  the  promise,  how  divine  642 
H'^w  lovely  are  thy  tents,  0  Lord...  418 
How  many  pass  the  guilty  night  ..  658 
How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair  ...  540 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is 483 

How  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain  ...  125 
How  shall  I  walk  my  God  to  please  340 
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How  weak  the  thoughts,  and  vain..     48 

I  and  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord  840 

I  ask  the  gift  of  righteousness 805 

I  call  the  world's  Redeemer  mine...  524 

I  give  immortal  praise  660 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  ...  280 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  ....  530 

I  long  to  behold  him  array'd 49 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  while  I've  ....  162 
In  ail  my  vast  concerns  with  thee...  429 

In  every  time  and  place 501 

In  fellowship,  alone  192 

Infinite  God,  thy  greatness  spann'd  555 

Infinite  God,  to  Ttiee  we  raise  412 

Infinite  Power,  eternal  Lord 487 

Infinite,  unexhausted  Love  157 

I  nspirer  of  the  ancient  Seers 63 

Into  a  world  of  ruffians  sent 226 

Into  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall 141 

I  soon  shall  hear  'thy  quick'ning...  269 

I  the  good  fight  have  fought 309 

I  thirst,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  ...     18 

I  want  a  principle  within 225 

I  want  the  Spirit  of  power  within..  276 
I  will  hearken  what  the  Lord 132 

Jehovah,  God  the  Father,  bless 186 

Jerusalem  Divine 467 

Jesu,  at  whose  supreme  command...  399 

Jesu,  if  still  thou  art  to-day 96 

Jesu,  let  thy  pitying  eye   76 

Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul  101,  102 

Jesu,  my  God  and  King 503 

Jesu,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend..  228 

Jesu,  my  Truth,  my  Way 320 

Jesu,  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord..  ...    99 

Jesu,  shall  I  never  be 260 

Jesu,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 133 

Jesu,  the  word  of  mercy  give  326 

Jesu,  thou  great  redeeming  Lord  ...  377 

Jesu,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 273 

Jesu,  thy  far-extenderl  fame 289 

Jesu,  thy  wandering  sheep  behold..  514 

Jesu,  to  thee  our  hearts  we  lift 348 

Jesu,  we  look  to  thee 349 

Jesu,  whose  glory's  streaming  rays. .     94 

Jesus,  accept  the  praise   387 

Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb 318 

Jesus  comes  with  all  his  grace 291 

Jesus  drinks  the  bitter  cup 401 

Jesus,  faith  ful  to  his  wora 41 

Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear   78 

Jesus,  from  thy  heavenly  place  ....  335 
Jesus,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow    12 


Jesus,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep.,  zm,^  j,j^  ^^  ^ 
Jesus  hath  died  that  I  might  live..  3«et  me  alone 

Jesus,  I  believe  thee  near , iMrpt  not  the 

Jesus,  I  fain  would  find sM^t  Sion  in  h 

Jesus,  if  still  the  same  thou  art . ...    My^  t,,^  bea.t 

Jesus,  in  whom  the  weary  hnd M  j  jh^  ,.gj^, 

Jesus  IS  our  common  Lord ^Kd  the  worli 

Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee sBlet  us  join  ( 

Jesus,  my  Advocate  above... iLift  up  your 

Jesus,  my  King,  to  thee  I  bow 2mi,t  yJur  eyei 

Jesus,  my  Life,  thyself  apply 2»ift  Jour  hea 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee mueht  of  life 

Jesus,  my  strength,  mjr  hope 2BLi^ht  of  those 

Jesus  shall  reign  where  er  the  sun..  5>Lo  j  Qod  jg  hi 

Jesus,  soft,  harmonious  name   ^mio'i  He  come 

Jesus,  take  my  sins  away        M^\  j  ^^^^^ 

Jesus,  the  all-restoring  Word 1»^ ,  j^  thy  hi 

Jesus,  the  Conqueror  reigns   1»,^    have  I  i 

Jesus,  the  gift  divine  I  know    2»(,iiS  have  I  s 

Jesus,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  2Blo„J  have  I  v 
Jesus,  the  name  high  over  all  M,,^  ^^^  q^j 

Jesus,  the  sinner  s  b  riend,  to  thee .    m^^A  ^nd  is  t 

Jesus,  thee  thy  works  proclaim 4Bi^,.,i  ,H«iTni«is 

Jesus,  the  word  bestow bmy^j.^  j  adore 

Jesus,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord  ....    BLorj'  j  believ 

Jesus,  thou  art  our  King    iM^rd]  i  believ 

Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King 4»ord,  I  despai 

Jesus,  thou  hast  bid  us  pray.. 2mord,  if  at  thj 

Jesui ,  thou  know  st  my  sinfulness.  IBLord  in  the  a 

Jesus,  thou  soul  of  all  our  joys iftord'of  all  wi 

Jesus,  thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all...  M^j^  ^f  ^^;^^ 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteous iftord  of  the  ha 

Jesus,  thy  servant's  bless  5^,,^  <,£  ^he  Sa 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly  im^jd  ^f  ^^g  ^j 

Jesus,  to  thee  we  Ay  ........: 4«Lord  of  the  w( 

Jesus,  was  ever  love  like  thine......  SMlqj.^  yyer  all 

Jesus,  we  on  the  words  depend ^BLord  regard  r 

Jesus,  with  kindest  pity  see ^BLoid'  that  I  u 

Jesus,  united  by  thy  grace m„rd;  thou  has 

Join  all  the  glorious  names  '■Lord  we  thy  \ 

Join,  ail  ye  ransom'd  sons  of  grace.  5m\^j.d\  whom  w 

Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain ^BLovers  of  pleai 

Lamb  of  God,  who  bear'st  away  ....  3p  * 

Lamb  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love.,  skjiaker,  Saviou 
Lay  to  thy  haud,  0  God  of  grace  Ifcaster.  I  own 
Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide  BMaster  supreiri 

Let  all  men  rejoice,  By     .. iHiiay  not  a  cret 

Let  all  that  breathe  Jehovah  praise  IBjieet  and  right 

Let  all  who  truly  bear    mUtiat  and  rfcrh 

Let  earth  and  heaven  agree  .■Messiah,  fullo 

Let  earth  and  heaven  combine ^Messiah  ioy  o 

Let  everlasting  glories  crown  •Messiah'  Princ 

Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness fl]{y  brethren  b 

Let  God,  who  comforts  the  distrest  ^diy  father  m] 
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|liet  him  to  whom  we  now  belong...  313 
Let  me  alone  another  year 619 

pt  not  the  wise  his  wisdom  boast  310 

lljet  Sion  in  her  King  rejoice 608 

\Ut  the  bea-its  their  breath  resign...       6 

i>t  the  redeem'd  give  thanks  and.     88 

Let  the  world  their  virtue  boast....     82 

[Let  us  join,  ('tis  Qod  commands)...  876 

■Lift  up  your  hearts  to  things  above  390 

Lift  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  see 54 

Lift  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jesus  632 

Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire 290 

Light  of  tho.se  whose  dreary  dwelling  441 

Lo!  God  is  here  !  let  us  adore  357 

Lo!  He  comes  with  clouds  47 

ILo!  I  come  with  joy  to  do 237 

Lo!  in  thy  hand  1  lay ...  110 

Long  have  I  sat  beneath    487 

Long  have  I  seemed  to  serve  thee...     64 

Long  have  I  waited,  Lord 489 

Lord  and  God  of  heavenly  powers..  393 

Lord,  and  is  thine  anger  gone  136 

JLord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing  408 

Lord,  I  adore  thy  'gracious  will 243 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains  294 

Lord,  I  believe  thy  every  word    ....  261 

Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal 93 

|Lord,  if  at  thy  command 617 

ord,  in  the  strength  of  grace, ...  ..  31 2 

Lord  of  all,  with  pure  intent 643 

ILord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea 657 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 611 

iLord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows  424 
Lord  of  the  wide,  extensive  main...  656 

Lord  of  the  world's  above 392 

Lord  over  all,  if  tliou  hast  made  ...  324 

Lord,  regard  my  earnest  cry 118 

Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  thee 219 

Lord,  thou  hast  bid  thy  people  pray  662 

JLord,  we  thy  will  obey 384 

ILord,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey  . .  666 
iLove  T)iviiie,  all  loves  excelling....  281 
■Lovers  of  pleasure  more  than  God..     25 

llfaker,  Saviour  of  mankind 13 

iMaster,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim  ....  242 
iMaster  supreme,  I  look  to  thee  ....  239 

iMay  not  a  creating  God 626 

iMeet  and  right  it  is  to  praise 172 

■Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing 160 

I  Messiah,  full  of  grace 327 

[Messiah,  joy  of  every  heart   412 

Messiah,  Prince  of  Peace 326 

My  brethren  beloved 154 

My  Father,  my  God,  I  long  for  thy  145 


p^oi 

My  God,  I  am  thine 150 

My  God,  if  I  may  call  thee  mine...  209 
My  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine.  265 
My  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry  ....  134 
My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys  155 

My  gracious,  loving  Lord 66 

My  heart  and  voice  I  raise  466 

My  heart  is  fix'd,  0  God,  my  her,rt  434 

My  heart  is  full  of  Christ,  and 467 

My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need  496 
My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love  420 
My  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's...  178 
My  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known  112 

None  is  like  Jeshurun's  God 298 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts  449 

Now,  even  now,  I  yield,  I  yield  ....  304 
Now  I  have  found  the  ground 137 

0  all-creating  God  190 

0  all  that  pass  by.  To  Jesus 3 

0  Almighty  God  of  Love   194 

0  come,  and  dwell  in  me 269 

0  come,  thou  radiant  Morning  Star  325 

0  disclose  thy  lovely  face  112 

0  filial  deity,  Accept  my  139 

0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  486 

0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 250 

0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  ...       1 

O  for  that  tenderness  of  heart  73 

Oft  I  in  m^  heart  have  said  139 

0  glorious  hope  of  perfect  love 295 

0  God!  how  often  hath  thine  ear..  647 

0  God,  if  thou  art  love  indeed 123 

0  God,  most  merciful  and  true 271 

0  God,  my  God,  my  all  thou  art  ...  321 
0  God,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest..  203 
0  God  of  Gods,  in  whom  combine..  446 
0  God,  of  good  the  unfathom'd  sea    26 

0  God  of  my  salvation,  hear 268 

0  God  of  our  forefathers,  hear 287 

0  God  of  peace  and  pardoning  love  322 

0  God  !  our  help  in  ages  past  28 

0  God,  thou  bottomless  abyss 174 

0  God,  thy  faithfulness  I  plead  .,.  207 
0  God,  thy  righteousness  we  own..  127 
0  God,  to  whom,  in  flesh  reveal'il..  288 
0  God,  what  offering  shall  I  give  ..  316 
0  great  mountain,  who  art  thou  ...  278 
0  happy  day  that  fix'd  my  choice..  649 
0  heavenly  King,  Look  down  from  144 

0  how  shall  a  sinner  perform 648 

0  Jesu,  source  of  calm  repose   258 

0  Jesus,  at  thy  feet  we  wait 283 

0  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace  ....  498 
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O  Jesus,  let  me  blflss  thy  name 104 

O  JesuH,  let  thy  dying  cry 249 

()  .lesus,  my  hope,  Fjf  ine  ofTer'd...  114 

O  joyful  sound  of  gospel  grace 296 

ft  tlie  pris'ners  mournful  cries...  334 

ct  us  our  own  works  forsake 331 

jOv«  Divine,  h  »w  sweet  thou  art  105 
jOve  Divine  !  what  hast  thou  ...     19 

iove,  I  languish  at  thy  stay 276 

O  may  thy  powerful  word 190 

O  niij?ht  I  this  moment  cease    293 

Omnipotent  Lord,  my  Saviour  and 

King...  196 

Omni])re8ent  God  t  whose  aid   206 

O  my  God,  what  must  I  do? 113 

0  my  offended  God 116 

0  my  old,  my  bosom  foe 186 

On  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower..  331 
Once  thou  didst  on  earth  appear  ...  303 

Open,  Lord,  my  inward  ear  263 

O  render  thanks  to  God  above 425 

O  Saviour,  cast  a  gracious  smile  ....  380 

O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise  476 

0  that  I  could,  in  every  place  429 

O  that  I  could  my  Lord  receive 89 

0  that  I  could  repent 74 

0  that  I  could  repent,  With  all  my    73 

0  that  I  could  revere 73 

O  that  I,  first  of  love  possess'd 89 

O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ...  283 
0  that  now  the  Church  were  blest..  502 
O  that  thou  wouldst  the  heavens...     98 

Other  ground  can  no  man  lay  372 

O  thou  dear  suffering  Son  of  God...     17 

0  thou  eternal  Victim,  slain 396 

0  thou,  our  Husband,  Brother 376 

0  thou  that  hangedst  on  the  tree...  554 
0  thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners...  482 
0  thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight  247 

O  thou  who  camest  from  above 239 

0  thou  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne  87 
0  thou  who  hast  redeem 'd  of  old  ...  484 
0  thou,  whom  fain  my  soul  would..  80 
0  thou,  whom  once  they  flock'd  to  289 
O  thou,  whose  offering  on  the  tree.  451 
0  'tis  enough,  my  God,  my  God  ...  123 

0  unexhausted  grace  123 

Our  earth  we  now  lament  to  see  ...  323 

376 
403 

Out  of  the  deep  I  cry 108 

Out  of  the  depth  of  self-despair  ...  559 
0  what  shall  I  do  My  Saviour  to...  143 
0  when  shall  we  sweetly  remove...  531 
0  wondrous  power  or  faithful  prayer  216 


Our  friendship  sanctify  and  guide. 
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Partners  of  a  glorious  hope    375 

Pass  a  few  swiftly-fleeting  years  ...  34I 

Peace  be  on  this  house  bestow'd  ...  34,^1 

Peace,  doubting  heart ;  my  God's...  1951 

Pierce,  fill  nie  with  an  humble  fear  2291 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair..  433| 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  ;  'tis  good  to  ...  I63I 

Prince  of  universal  peace      3271 

Prisoners  of  hope,  arise 282l 

Prisoners  of  hope,  lift  up  vour 2771 

Prostrate,  with  eyes  of  faitli  I  see...  55l| 

Quicken'd  with  our  immortal  Head  303| 

Regardless  now  of  things  below  ....  4851 

Rejoice,  evermore  with  Hi 

Rejoice  for  a  brother  deceased  ssl 

Righteous  God,  whose  vengeful  ...  421 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 4551 

Salvation!  0  the  joyful  sound 6I2I 

Saviour,  cast  a  pitying  eye  83| 

Saviour  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove...  2741 
Saviour,  I  now  with  shame  confess  13l| 

Saviour  of  ell,  to  thee  we  bow  3651 

Saviour  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done  243| 

Saviour  of  sinful  men 347l 

Saviour  of  the  sin-sick  soul  290l 

Saviour,  on  me  the  grace  bestow...    61 1 
Saviour,  on  me  the  want  bestow...  22ll 

Saviour,  prince  of  Israel's  race 72l 

Saviour,  the  world's  and  mine 181 

Saviour,  to  thee  we  humbly  cry  ...  3331 

Saviour,  we  know  thou  art Slfil 

Saviour,  we  now  rejoice  in  hope  ...  4131 
Saviour,  whom  our  hearts  adore  ...  5131 

See  how  <•  rat  a  flame  aspires  ISsI 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand..  R43l 

See,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see 3501 

See,  sinners,  in  the  gospel  glass  ...    2l[ 

Servant  of  all,  to  toil  for  man  2351 

Shall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man  ....  200l 
Shepherd  Divine,  our  wants  relieve  2151 

Shepherd  of  Israel,  hear 333J 

Shepherd  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye    591 
Shrinkii'g  from  the  cold  hand  of...    31| 
Since  the  Son  hath  made  me  free...  284 
Sing,  all  in  heaven,  at  Jesu's  birth  440 
Sing  to  the  great  Jehovah's  vraise..  521| 
Sinners,  believe  the  gospel  word  ..     IT 

Sinners  obev  the  gospel  word  

Sinners,  rejoice :  your  peace  is  made  456 

Sinners,  the  call  obey 329 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? .... 
Sin  ners,  your  hearts  lift  up 611 
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ISnldiftra  of  Ohri  t,  arise 191 

Soil  of  Onil,  if  thy  free  grace 136 

Sou  of  tliy  Hire's  eternal  love  171 

Sons  of  God,  triumpliant  rine  4H1 

Sovereign  ot  all  the  worlda  on  high  477 
Sov'reign  of  all,  whose  will  ordains  338 

Spii'it  of  faith,  come  down 61 

Spirit  of  trnth,  essential  Ood 184 

Stand  the' omnipotent  decree    43 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Hpiriti  ^tay 115 

Still  for  thy  loving- kindness.  Lord,  65 
Still,  Lord,  I  languish  for  thy  grace  105 
Stupendous  he  ght  of  heavenly  love  443 

Sumnion'd  my  labour  to  renew 234 

Sun  of  unclouded  righteousness  ....  324 

Surrounded  by  a  hos*,  of  f«!s 193 

Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace...  428 
Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Ood,  my 421 

Talk  with  us,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal  155 
Terrible  tliought !  shall  I  alone  ...  57 
The  church  in  her  militant  state  ...  55 
The  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God..  183 
The  earth  and  all  her  fuluess  owns  417 

The  earth  is  the  Lord's  358 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise  490 

The  great  Archangel's  trump  shall  40 
The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  510 
The  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold  615 
The  Lord,  how  wond'rous  are  his...  4S1 

The  Lord  is  king,  and  earth 201 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns   ..  415 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky  518 

The  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise..  394 
The  Lord  unto  my  Lord  hath  said...  197 
The  men  who  slight  thy  faithful...  %7 
The  morning  flowers  display  their..  31 
The  people  that  in  darkness  lay  ...  356 

The  praying  spirit  breathe  215 

The  promise  of  my  Father's  love  ...  549 

The  saints  who  die  of  Christ 534 

The  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  ...  544 
The  spacious  firmament  on  high  ...  413 
The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  our  God  ....     76 

The  thing  my  God  doth  hate 248 

The  thirsty  are  called  to  their  Lord,  66 
The  voice  that  speaks  Jehovah  near  312 
Thee,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace  240 
Thee,  Jesu,  thee,  the  Sinner's  Friend  103 

Thee,  0  my  God  and  King 139 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name  29 

[Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my..  153 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 531 

This,  this  is  he  that  came  451 

This,  this  is  the  God  ire  adore 427 


PAOR 

Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty    42 

Thou  God  of  truth  and  love       867 

Thou  God  that  answerest  by  .ire...  302 
Thou  God  unstearchable,  unknown..     93 

Thou  great  mysterious  God 69 

Thou  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan  107 
Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  who.se...  251 
Thou  hidden  source  of  calm  repose  153 
Thou,  Jesu,  thou  mv  breast  innpire  322 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead 39 

Thou  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  246 
Thou,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out  241 

Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  1  still 49 

Thou  Man  of  griefs,  remember  me.  131 
Tliou,  my  God,  ai-t  gooil  and  wise..  176 
Tht)u  Sliepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine  165 
Thou  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  ...     59 

Thou,  the  great,  eternal  Cod 176 

Thou,  true  and  only  God,  lead'st...  174 

Thou  very  Pdschal  Lamb  450 

ThoH,  who  hast  in  Sion  laid 639 

Though  nature's  strength  decay  ...  491 
Thus  .saith  the  Lord  of  eai-th  and...     64 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  'tis  God   106 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  3  Who  seek...  79 
Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love...  180 

Thy  faithfulness,  Lord 4 

Thv  jiower  and  saving  truth  to 322 

'Tis  nni.sh'd !  The'Messias  dies 448 

To  Gi)d  the  only  wise 501 

Too  strong  I  was  to  conquer  sin  ...  90 
To  thee,  great  God  of  lovi',  I  bow...  204 

To  the  haven  of  thy  brea.st 210 

To  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes 405 

To  us  a  Child  of  royal  birth 440 

Tremendous  God,  wi  h  humble  fear  524 

Try  us,  0  God,  and  search  the 362 

Two  are  better  far  than  one  351 

Unchangeable,  Almighty  Lord 364 

Upright,  both  in  heart  and  will  ...  69 
Us,  who  climb  thy  holy  hill 211 

Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu  497 

Victim  Divine,  thy  grace  we  claim..  401 

Wateh'd  by  the  world's  malignant  233 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God..  135 

Weary  souls,  that  wander  wide  ....  15 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest  423 

We  know,  by  faith  we  know 53 

What  am  I,  0  thou  glorious  God...  151 

What  are  these  array 'd  in  white. ...  55 

What  could  your  R  deenier  do 6 

What  equal  honours  shall  we  464 


I 
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What  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope  297 
What !  nevei"  speak  one  evil  word..  267 
What  now  is  my  object  and  aim  ...  272 
What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love  ...  276 
What  shall  we  offer  our  good  Lord  365 
When  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God...  430 
When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall..  117 
When  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came  ....  161 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  454 

When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 278 

When  quiet  in  my  hous'e  I  sit, 239 

When  snail  thy  love  constrain  ...  97 
Where  shall  my  wondering  soul....     21 

Where  shall  true  believers  go 533 

Where  the  ancient  dragon  lay 255 

Wherewith,  O  God,  shall  I  draw...     90 

While  dead  in  trespasses  I  lie  96 

Who  can  desr.ibe  the  joys  that  ....  433 

Who  can  worthily  commend 311 

Who  hath  slighted  or  contemn'd...  279 

Who  in  the  Lord  confide   495 

Who  is  this  gigantic  foe 200 

Who  Jesus  our  Example  know 419 

Whom  Jesu's  blood  doth  sanctify...  453 
Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends  526 


PAOll 

Why  not  now,  my  God,  my  God  ...  301  [ 
Why  should  the  children  of  a  king  480 
Wisdom  ascribe,  and  might,  and  ...  521 
With  glorious  clouds  encompass'd..    91 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength 415 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  ...  474 
Woe  is  me !  what  tongue  can  tell...  79 1 
Woe  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell  45 1 
Worship,  and  thanks,  and  blessing  1931 
Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die...  23 1 
Wretched,  helpless,  and  disirest...    771 

Ye  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know..  309 1 
Ye  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  ...  458 1 

Ye  neighbours  and  friends 27l 

Ye  ransom'd  sinners,  hear ,  252l 

Ye  servants  of  God,  Your 406| 

Yes,  from  this  instant  now,  I  will..  1291 

Ye  simple  souls  that  stray  15 

Ye  that  pass  by,  behold  the  man  ...    17 1 

Ye  thirsty  for  God 71 

Ye  virgin  souls,  arise 46 

Yield  to  me  now,  far  I  am  weak  ...  100 1 
Young  men  and  maidens,  raise 1631 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 
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Abridge  Isaac  Smith,  1770    35,  384, 

lAdeste  Fideles  Jno.  Reading,  IIQO 19, 

Adoration  T.  Turvcy,  1871 

[Advent  Hymn  J.  Tilleard 

lAjalon ...RedlieadVG 

[Alpha Anon.  {Hvmnarr)  311,  367, 

Althorp  Greene's  Psalmody,  1751 332,  401, 

[Altona Clauderi  Psalmodia,  1630 11,  240,  241, 

[Amsterdam Foundry  Collection  {harm,  by  T.  Turvey)  274,  382, 

Angels'  Song ..Orlando  Gibbons,1629 293,  391, 

[Arabia, From  Tunes  New  and  Old 228,  394,  431, 

[Armageddon Br.  H.  J.  Gauntlett    

[Arnes Adapted  from  Ame  by  T,  Turvey  ...  32,  170,  171, 

Arnold    Dr.  S.  Arnold,  1790 

Ashford  C.  H.  Rink 355, 

lAudi  Israel , R.  Allison,  1549 396, 

lAurplia    Dr.  S.  S.Wesley , 

lAustria    Haydn's  Hymn  to  the  Emperor,  adapted 


435,  767 
481,  484 
199,  616 

66 

.  20,  624 
421,  426 
43 '.,  475 
614,  619 
611,  684 
408,  586 
645,  715 

266 

283,  284 
403,  450 
398,  479 
397,  578 
706,  708 
385.  633 


IBaby Ion's  Stteams Scottish  Psalter,  1615 45,  47 

iBangor 752 

Bankfield    Church  Hymnal 93.  296,301,  410,  436,  459,  546,  617 

iBarnby    J.  Barnby  {Hymnary,  663) 148,  283,  294 

[Bedford  (in  ^tira)  ...  )  ly^^  WJimle,  Mus.  £ac.,    j   389,  428,  501 

"       (in  I  time)  ..  j  1699  1 297,  342,  504,  665 

iBelgrave IVm.  Horsley,  Mus.  Bac,  Oxon 128,  248,  679 

iBelmont .1,  405,  620,  656,  728 

JBenedicMon    Mich.  Haydn 530,  547,  560 

iBenevento ^.  ^-'cWe,  ob.  1816    13,207,218 

iBishopthorpe Jer.  Clarke,  1700   216,  331,  432,  651,  652 

iBledlow    Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  ". 488 

JBonn  (Munich) German,  (adapted  by  T.  Turvey) 556,  681 

[Boston Gregorian  Melody 163,  363,  612,  722 

iBoylston Dr.  Lowel  Mason 447,  450,  546 

■Bradford IV.  Horsley,  Mtcs.  Bac,  Oxon 351,  353,  489,  574 

iBremen   G.Neumark,  1621  28,  130,  176,  178,  374,  375.  494 

iBridehead  A.  H.  D.  Troyte,  {Hy.  Anc.  and  Mod.) 44,  118,  309 

iBurford  H.  Purcell,  1690 716 

JBurnley  S.  Reay  {Tunes  New  and  Old) 231 
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Caledon  65,  635,7691 

Calvary  T.  Turvey,  1872,  {for  Hy.  ^)..  I5l| 

Cambridge  (New) Rev.  R.  Harrison 485,  535,  573,  7081 

Carlisle   Lockhart  (harm,  by  J.Turle) 153,  303,  318,  747| 

Carmel John  Bishop,  1720  285,  458,  492,  684,  593,  693| 

Cjssell German 1731 

Cheshire Jno.  Bennet  {Ravenscroffs  Psalter) 80,  710,  768| 

Chope FromRev.  R.  R.  Ohope  400,  555,  630,  7451 

Christ  Church    SirF.  A.  O.  Ouseley,  Bt.  ...120,  255,  261,  344,  376,  694,  718I 

Colmi-r Mich.  Gasterltz,  ante  1544  ....  330,  378,  379,  483,  625,  662) 

Comniandrnents. Harmonia  Perfecta,  1730 672,  7ll[ 

Cowley    H.  B.   Walmisley  {harm,  by  T.  Turvey)  ..  58,  402,  487,  62l| 

Crasselius    Crasselius,  1650  107,  235,  280,  505,  570,  67l| 

Croft's  (148th)    Dr.  Croft,  1709 490,  510,  536,  64l| 

Crucifixion  623 

Crusaders'  Hymn 12th  Century   638 

Cartels    Mrs.  G.  H.  Curteis  {Children's  Hour) 689,  743 


Dalmeny T.  M.  Mudie  {Maurice's  Chor.  Harm.)  

Darwell's  Rev.  J.  Darwell,  Walsal,  1778 

Dawn,  Jam  lucis  ortosidere... Ancient  Melody  {harm,  by  T.  Turvey)   

Dedication Monk  {242)  264,  265, 

J)e,n\\a.m{^u\\t\\\\Q\\)...DenhanVs  Psalter 102,  103, 

Derbe  Old  Melody  

Devonshire Dr.  Greene,  1755 312, 

Dies  Trae From  J.  S.  Bach  {Highbury  Tune  Book) 

Dretzel  German  (Monk)  

Dundee  (French)  Scottish  Psalter,  1621 

Durham S.  Webbe 


438 

345,  541 
111,  757 
581,  668 
105,  162 

46 

600,  744 
358,  35S 

729 

416,  751 
399,  51S 


Easter  Hymn Dr.  Worgan   62fl 

Eisenach German  (Imrm.  by  T.  Turvey) 39,  236,  237,  572,  691 

Ellerker( Batty) German  {Alton,  334)  723 

Elvey  Chope  {Sir  G.  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc.)  adapted 73^ 

Enoch JV.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Doc.  {Buffalo  Hymnal) 1 

Evans Anon 515 

Evening  Hymn Tallin,  1561    324,  75^ 

E'^ening  Hymn S.  Webbe    180,  467,  470,  73^ 


TUN 

Gildas 

Gledhow  .  . 

Halle  

Hampton  .. 
Hanover  .... 
Harrington 
Harewood  . 

Haven 

I  Hayes  (Chris 

Hiiyne 

Hernlein.. 
Hollingside 
Holyrood 
Houghton  .. 

HuU  

Hursley 

Innspruck  .. 
Intercession 
lona 

I  Jerusalem  ... 
Ijesu,  lover  of 

I  Keswick 

■Lancaster   .. 

iLawes  ..^ 

JLeamington 

JLt'oni  

iLubeck   .... 

Lucerne  

ILusatia   

iLuther  

iLuton  

ILyte . 


Faith  Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley  ..61, 166, 167, 187,  188,  221,  292,  354,  42^Maccab8eu8... 

[607,  632,  72^^ 

Farnworih ...Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett 33,  189,  201,  223,  344,  7 

Farrant    Adapted  from  Farrant 80,  119,  139,  217,  403,  53: 

Franconia   German.  1720  323,  70 

Fulneck Rev.  C.  J.  Latrobe,  1820 194,  195,  681 


Oeiman  Hymn  Pleyel  621,  761 

German  Hymn  **     {harm  by  J.  Hullah) 168,381 

Germany Adapted  from  Beithoven ..  476,  568,  596,  591 

Gerontius    Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.   41,  83,  138,  259,  346,  534,  r 

Gibraltar Rev.  G.  W.  Pooh,  1857  {Allon) 156,  247,  607,  71j 


ilaedalen  Col 
1  Maidstone  ... 
Manchester  {. 

Martha  

Martyrdom... 
Maurice  (Cow 
Meaux  Abbey 
Melancthon 
Mel  combe  ... 

Melita 

Mendelssohn 
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COMPOSER  OB  SOURCE. 


HYMNS. 


Gildas Anc.  Melody  {A lion)  said  to  be  a.J).  1120.     86,  300,  478,  753 

Grledhow German  {harm,  by  T.  Turvey) 302,  434 


Halle 


Hampton  

Hanover  

Harrington  

Harewood  

Haven 

Hayes  (Christ  Church) 

Hiiyne 

Hernlein 

Hollingside  

Holyrood 

Houghton  

Hull  

Hursley 


Kugelmann,  1540  {harm,  by  J.  8.  Bach)  ...  30,  71, 

[444, 

Anon 12,  573, 

Dr.  Croft  {Matt.  Wilklns'  Psalmody)  10,    40, 

Br.  Harrington 15,  135, 

Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley 202,  229,  533, 

T.  Turvey  {composed  for  Hy.  4^)  

Dr.  Hayes  (Peof)le's  Mitsic  Book) 

Rev.  G.  L.  Haijne,  Mus.  Doc 31,  113, 

German,  1677,  {H  .  A.  &  M.,  78)  

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc ,  142, 

T.  Turvey,  1849 

Dr.  H  J.  Gauntlett,  1860 3,  5,  198, 

Old  Melody  (Allon,  291) 281,  282, 

German,  {Monk,  Hy.  A.  dk  M.,  11)...  16,  369,  577, 


154,  298 
525,  608 
685,  708 
211,  212 
136,  361 
569,  709 
.  49,  727 
622,  734 
209,  210 

168 

143,  642 
29,  158 
200,  557 
333,  334 
750,  756 


Innspruck  Henry  Isaac,  MQQ 59,  122,  145,  204,  404,  527 

Intercession  Rev.  J.  B.  Dijkes,  Mus.  Doc 9,  46,  227,  337,  676 

lona H.  Smart  {Hymnary,  413) 288 

I  Jerusalem  Dr.  Z)flfvzes  (Montreal) 637 

Ijesu,  lover  of  my  soul  J.  Bamby 143 

Keswick Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  {adapted)...  \(i%,  115,  182,  245,  271,  414 

[548,  644,  719 

[Lancaster   Dr.  Howard 417,  446,  587,  712 

Lawes.., H.  Lawes,  1636 707 

Leamington    191,  352,  562 

lleoni  Hebrew  Melody 669,  670,  671 

iLubeck   German  257,  631,  690 

Lucerne  Old  113th   224,  598,  610 

iLusatia   Freylinghausen,  17 Oi 72,    89,643,740 

Luther  445,  494,  551,  713,  748 

lluton Rev.  G.  Burder  {harm,  bij  T.  Turvey)  338,  339,  437 

Lyte .  J.  Wilkes,  A.R.A.  {Monk,  305) 305,  618 


lilaccabseus Handel,  adapted  by  Sir  J.  Goss{Mercer)  ..  177,  186,  272,  306 

[328,  451,  575 

Maffdalen  College Dr.  Hayes  (Hy.  A.  dsM.,  116)    124,  144 

Maidstone  W.  B.  Gilbert  {Hy.  A.  d:M.,307)  adapted  ...  626,  657,  683 

Manchester  (New)  ....Dr.  Wainwright 251,  370,  646,  660 

Martha  T.  0.  Bowcn  {adapted from  Rev.  R.  R.  CJiope)    325,  464,  737 

iMartyrdom Hv^h  Wilson  {harm.  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes)  92,  249,  329,  343,  735 

[Maurice  (Cowley) B.  Walmisleii  {Maurice's  Chor.  Harm.)    165,  174,  749 

Meaux  Abbey Jno.  Criixfcr,' 1658 415,  465,  733 

Melancthon    Luther,ibU 206,  230,  473,  474,  766 

Melcombe  S.   Wehbe 26,  95,  100,  190,  290,  327,  420,  523 

MeHta Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus  Doc.  (Hy.  A.  d:  M.)  SI,  326,  585,  696 

[Mendelssohn Mendelssohn (Second  Version)  602 
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HYMNS. 


Middlesex  Anon.  {harm.  b>f  T.  T.) 140,  141,  294,  576,  580,  654 

Montgomery J.  Stanley  {harm,  by  J.  Hullah)...  82,  412,  738  I 

Mount  Ephraim B.  Milgrove  {harm,  by  W.  Horsley,  Mus.  Sac. ,  Oxon. ) 43s 

Mulhausen J.  Ritdolph  Ahle,  lQ^\{Allon)    427,  508,  509 

Munich  German  (harm,  by  T.  Turvey)...  24,  157,  462,  717,  759,  760 


Narenza (hrman  {HavergaT) 6751 

Newdale J.  lVilson(JVesley  Tune  Book)  116,  183,  390,  512 

Newmarket  Dr.  Wainwright '{oh.  1782) 14,  313,  841 

New  Song  T.  Turvey,  1872 97,  222,  528,  661,  667 

Norland Allon,  No.  228 267,  314,  579,  677 


Old  Hundredth, 


GmUaume  Franc,  1565  17,  234,  316,  698,  699 

Ancient  version,*'  Bbfore  Jehovah's  awful  throne," 54o| 


Palestrina    Palestrina,  1594  {adaptedby  T.  Turvey)  553,  554| 

Pembroke  T.  Turvey,  1871    Ill,  254,317 

Purleigh A.  H.  Brown,  (Hy.  A.  ibM.,199)...  62,  146,  147,  304,  320 

[471,  472,  526,  591 

Rama 731 

Ealeigh  Rev.  0.  L.  Hutching  (Buffalo).  289,  319,  326,  364,  380,  564 

[565,  566 

Ratiabon Werner  {Hy.  A.  AM.)  adapted  86,  151,  594 

Redemption   T.  Turvey  215,  336,  448,  449,  650,  687,  688 

Redhead  ^''-  ^ ^^^'  ^1^'  ^^^ 

"^^"***^ {No.  47 6,  8,  51,350 

Regent  Square    H.  Smart   ...  66,691 

Rochester   Day's  Psalt'-r,  1562 454,  682 

■p    ,.     ,  {  Dr.  Harrington'(B(it\i),fro7ii  Dr.  Miller's   |  127,  131,  161 

KOCKingnam  |      Psalmody  (Doncaster)  \  181,  623,  659 

Rock  of  Ages  B.  F.  SeJ'ton  {harm,  by  T.  Turvey) 6241 


\ 


Salisbury    Ravenscroft — Chos.  by  T.  Turvey 

Sarah  Arnold    

Seeley  ..., Lewis  B.  Seelcy   56,    57, 

Shiloh C.  H.  Rink  {adapted) 239,  256,  561, 

Silesia Crilger,  1695 63, 

Sion  (St.  George) Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett   96,  137, 

Southwell  H.  S.  Irons  104,  125,  169, 

Spain  Spanish  CJmnt  411, 

Steggall  (Christ  Ch.)...Z>r.  Steggall 34, 

Stella  From  CroW7i  of  Jesus  Music    69, 

Stirling  American,  R.  Harrison 203,  279,  567,  604, 

Stockton T.  Wright  and  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc 

Suabia German  {Havergal)   

St.  Agnes   Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc 117,  362»  503, 

St.  Alphege   Dr.  IT.  J.  Gauntlett  {adipted)  

St.  Ambrose   Ancient  Me' ody 2,  582, 

St.  Ann's  Attributed  to  Dr.  Croft 37,  84,  308,  360,  468, 

St.  Bride S.  Howard,  Mus.  Doc 43,    55, 

St.  Columba  Rev,  R.  R.  Chope  {liarm,  by  Rev.  Dr.  Dykes)  


702) 

615,  692[ 
553,  57l| 
647,  765| 
150,  6661 
305,  701| 
322,  50S 
463,  742| 
609,  645 
121,  134| 
605,  63^ 
214,  406| 
270,  686 
680,  73( 

27( 

583,  65£ 

469,  55£ 

152,  721 

76,  52S 
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COMPOSER  OR  SOURCE. 


HYMNS. 


St.  Crispin Sir  G.  J.  Elvey  {Tkome's  Col)  286,  395,  426,  695, 

St.  Cross  (Golgotha)... i?ev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mv^.  Doc 

St.  David's Handel  {adapted) 77,    78, 

St.  Ethelwald  W.  H.  Monk ,  268,  315, 

St.  Fulbert Dr  H.  J.  Oauntlett 263, 

St.  George  (Sion) Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett 96,  137, 

St.  George Sir  O.  J.  Elvey,  Mm.  Doc 7,  60,    75, 

St.  Gregory  }F.  Horsley,  Mus.  Bac,  Oxon 386, 

St.  Hillary Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc 110,  368, 

St.  James    R.  Courtville,  1680  357, 

St.  Joseph /.  Barnby 

St.  Lawrence ^Dr.  Daviea  (Montreal) 

St.  Magnus Jer.  Clarke,  1703 64,  262, 

St.  Martin Sir  G.  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc. ,, 

St.  Mary's  Dr.  Jno.  Blow,  1670   22,  409,  595,  613, 

St.  Matthew's  Dr.  Crojt,  1730 307,  544, 

St.  Matthias  W.  H.  Monk  ...  71,  114,  159,  873,  429,  493,  511, 

St.  Michael    Day's  Psalter,  1588 253, 

St.  Paul's   Sir  J.  Goss  (Mercer)  

St.  Peter A.  R.  Reinagle 250,  275, 

St.  Petei-sburg   Sir  J.  Goss  (adapted) 

St.  Stephen's Rev.  W.  Jones  (Nayland)  123,  208,  321, 


706,  732 

388 

79,  588 
673,  674 
590,  599 
305,  701 
233,  480 
419,  678 
423,  506 
537,  746 

276 

434,  763 
486,  543 

99 

649,  720 
549,  592 
613,  639 
462,  482 

754 

628,  741 

205 

346,  663 


Tallis's  Ordinal T.  Tallis,  1561 87,  88,  213,  252,  640 

Tantura  Ergo Chiefly  from  Novello 606 

Thessalonica Sir  J.  Goss  (Mercer,  366)  adapted  74,  340 

Tiberias  Kocker  (Zion's  Harp)  1855 101,  156,  430,  658 

Toronto  Anm 54,  164,  179,  299,  383,  418,  531,  663,  731 

Tytherton  Rev.  L.  West,  1800  277,387 

University  College Dr.  H.  J.  Gauntlett  197 

Vienna    German,  from  Havergal 520,  522,  542,  602,  630 


Walsall  Wilkin's  Psalter  (harm,  by  T.  Turvey)  768 

Ward  L.  Mason   291,  422,  704 

Warehani  W.  Knapp,  1768  225,  392,  393,  653 

Warwick... Dr.  Croft 42,    91,1^'   347 

Watch-night Hvmn... 71  Turvey,\8n 4t>,  495 

Wavertree  .'... W.  Shore  (Tu.  N.diO.)... 12Q,  129,  132,  196,  289,  456,  457 

Weber From  Weber   260,  514,  538 

Weld  Harm.  T.T... IS,  176,  242,  243,  244,  407,  413,  477,  603,  703 

Wells Bornianski,  ob.  1826  (Curvrin's  Service  of  Song)  ...  390,  612 

Winchester  (Old)  Este's  Psalter,  1692 87,  88,  258,  500,  €01 

Worcester  Anon 4,  133,  246,  72« 


Zurich Swiss  Melody. 


38,  365,  366 


METRICAL  INDEI  OF  TUNES. 


Long  Metre : —  hymk 

Altona 11 

Aneel's  Song  293 

Audi  Israel 396 

Babylon's  Streams 45 

Boston 163 

Carmel 286 

Crasselius 107 

Cominanaments 672 

Crucifixion  623 

Dawn  "t/am  Incis  orto  sidere, " Ill 

Devonshire 312 

Eisenach  39 

Evening  Hymn 324 

"       (Webbe's) 180 

Germany 476 

Gibraltar 155 

Hursley  16 

Intercession 46 

Luton 338 

Melcombe 26 

Montgomery 82 

Munich 24 

Newmarket 14 

Old  Hundredth 17 

"         (Ancient  version)...  540 

Palestrina 553 

Pembroke Hi 

Rockingham 127 

Rochester 454 

Seeley  56 

Stirling 203 

St.  Ambrose 2 

St.  Crispin 286 

St.  Cross 388 

St.  Gregory 386 

Ward 291 

Wareham 225 

Wavertree 126 

Worcester 133 

Common  Metre : — 

Abridge 35 

Arnold  403 

Bedford  in  $  time 389 

"       in  8  time  297 


Common  Metre — cont.  hymx 

Belgrave 12; 

Belmont 

Bishopthorpe 216 

Burfoid  (Min.) 716 

Cheshire  (Min.) 80 

Curteis    588 

Dundee,  or  French 416  Double  Sha 

Farrant 8(1 

Gerontius 41 

Harrington 15 

Lancaster 417 

Manchester  (New), 251 

Martyrdom 92 

Meaux  Abbey  41i 

Salisbury 70i 

Shiloh...  23i 

Silesia  (Min.) 6! 

Southwell  .    id 

Stockton 21 

St.  Agnes 11' 

St.  Ann's 3' 

St.  Fulbert 26; 

St.  James 35! 

St.  Magnus fr 

St.  Mary's  (Min.) 21 

St.  Peter 25( 

St.  Stephen's 12! 

Tallis's  Ordinal ...    8! 

Warwick 4i 

Walsall  (Min.)  76f 

Winchester  (Old.) 251 


Short  Metr 

Gildas 
Hampto 
Lyte  .. 
Mount 
NbTcnza 
Norland 
Sarah . 
S'on  (St. 
Bouthwe 
Suabia. 
St.  Brid( 
St.  Ethe 
St.  Mich 
Tytherto 


Double  Common  Metre  ; — 

Christ  Church  (Hayes)  62! 

St.  Matthews 30! 

Short  Metre : — 

Alpha 31 

Armageddon 26 

Bankfleld 9 

Boylston  44 

Cambridge  (New) 48 

Carlisle 15 

Dedication 26 

Denham  (Southwell)  10 

Franconia 32 


Aurelia 
Thessaloi 

Six  Eights  ( 

Althorp . 

Ames... 

Barnby 

Bremen 

Christ  Ch 

Colmar 

Farnwort 

Halle 

Hayne  ... 
Lusatia  .. 
Luther  .. 
Maccabeu 
Melancth 
Melita.... 
Middlesex 
Raleigh  .. 

Stella 

St.  Martii 
St.  Matth 


Snd  Metre 

Bradfor 
Dalmen, 
Lucerne 
St.  Paul 
Zurich  . 

Eights,  Anaj. 

Arabia  .... 

Haven 

Maurice  (( 

Rama 

St.  David' 


NES. 


it. 


HYMS 
.    121 

.'  216 

.  716 


METRICAL  INDKX  OF  TUNES. 


675 


Short  Metre — cont.  hymn 

Gildas 85 

Hampton 12 

Lyte  305 

Mount  Ephraim 436 

Ni.renza 675 

Norland 266 

Sarah 615 

S'on  (St.  George) 96 

Southwell  (Denham)  , 102 

Suabia 270 

St.  Bride 43 

St.  Ethelwald  268 

St.  Michael 263 

Tytherton 277 


801 

58' 

ch 4\MDouble  Short  Metre  : — 


w^).. 


) 


IS 
417 
251 

92 
415 
705 
23! 

6! 
10 
21 
11 

3: 
26; 

35' 

6' 

2! 

25( 

12; 

.  8: 

4i 

,  76f 
25! 


Aurelia 706 

Thessalonica 74 


ire : — 
ayes) 


bU) 


62! 
30 


31 

26 
9 

44 
48 
15 
26 
10: 
32, 


Six  Eights  (88, 88,  88)  .— 

Althorp 332 

Arnes 32 

Barnby  148 

Bremen 28 

ChristChurch 120 

Colmar  330 

Farnworth 33 

Halle 30 

Hayne  

Lusatia 

Luther  445 

Maccabeus 177 

Melancthon...  206 

Melita 81 

Middlesex 140 

Raleigh 269 

Stella 69 

St.  Martin 99 

St.  Matthias 71 

Snd  Metre  (888,888),  triplets  .— 

Bradford 351 

Dalmeny 438 

Lucerne  (old  113) 224 

St.  Paul's 754 

Zurich 38 

Eights,  ^nap<BS<tc(88,88,88,88);— 

Arabia 228 

Haven 49 

Maurice  (Cowley) 165 

Rama 73 

St.  David's 77 


Sevens .—  hymk 

Ajalon  (6-7's) 20 

Ashford  (4-7's) 355 

Benevento  (8-7'b) 13 

Cassel  (6-7'8)   "  0  gescgnetz  Re- 

gieren" 173 

Chope(4-7'8) 400 

Durham  (4-7'8) 399 

Easter  Hymn,  (with  Hallelujah)  629 

Ev-in?  (4-7'8^ 515 

Gdrmaii  Hymn  (4-7*8) 168 

"      521 

Gledhow  (4-7'fl) 302 

Hernlein  (4-7's)  168 

Hollingside  (8-7*8) 142 

Holyrood  (4-7's)  29 

Jesu !  lover  of  my  soul  (Barnby), 

tune  proper  (8-7's) ..   143 

Lubeck  (4-7'8) 257 

Mendelssohn  (8- 7'8)  602 

Mulhausen  (4-7*8)  427 

Newdale  (6-7's)  116 

Redhead,  45  (4-7's) 400 

47  (4-7*8) 51 

Rock  of  Ages,  (6-7's) 624 

Spain  (6-7's) 411 

St.  Columba  (4-7*8) 76 

St.  George  (8-7*8) 7 

St.  Lawrence  (4-7*8) 434 

Tiberias  (6-7*s) 101 

University  College  (4-7*s) 197 

Vienna  (4-7*8)  520 

Weber  (4-7's)   260 

Wells  (4.7's) 390 

Sevens  and  Sixes  (76,  76,  76,  76) : — 

Amsterdam 274 

Bonn  (Munich) 556 

Cowley  58 

Dies  irae  358 

Elvey 737 

Faith 61 

Keswick    106 

Martha  325 

Redemption 215 

St.  Hillary    110 

Toronto  54 

Weld 18 

Eights  and  Sevens  (87,  87,  87,  87) : — 

Austria  (Haydn's  Hymn  to  the 

Emperor)    633 

Batty  (or  Ellerker) 725 

Benediction 630 

Tantum  Ergo  606 


576 


METRICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


Sixes  and  Sevens  (67»  77,  77) « —       hymw 

Bangor 752 

Calvary 161 

Fulneck 194 

Leamington 191 

Maidstone  626 

Ratisbon    .? 86 

Eighfs  and  Sevens  (87,  87,  44,  7)  :— 

Advent  Hymn 66 

Dretzel  729 

Enoch 691 

Regent  Square 66 

Eights  and  Sixes  (886, 886)  :— 

Bridehead ..    44 

Hull    281 

lunspruck ,.••••••    £9 

lona   288 

Magdalen  College  124 

New  Song 97 

Purleigh 62 

Sixes  and  Eights  (66,  66,  88)  :— 

Caledon 65 

Christ  Church  (Steggall)  34 

Croft's  148th 490 

Darwell's  345 


Sixes  and  Eights — cent.  btm! 

Harewood 20S 

Lawes 70' 


66,8,4,  66,8,4  :— 
Leoni 


668,668:-- 

Crusader's  Hymn 
Jernsalem 


66! 


631 
63 


77,8,7,77,8,7  — 
St.  Alphige  I  o- 

St.  Joseph    j    ^ 

665, 11  :— 

Bledlow 48 

Burnley 23 

Derbe 4 

Watch-night  Hymn    4 

Ten^  and  Elevens  : — 

Adeste  fideles  1 

Adoration...  19 

Hanover    1 

Houghton 

St.  Petersburg 20 


